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^  I  ^HE  revered  face  which  is  at  the  opening  of  this  number 
of  the  Courant  must  be  known  to  each  and  every  one 
of  the  long  generations  of  Abbot  girls;  so  many  years  and 
so  devotedly  has  Mr.  Draper  worked  for  and  among  them. 
And  in  the  close  of  this  full  and  beneficent  life  we  mourn  not 
only  the  loss  of  the  old  friend,  but  the  loss  of  the  good  to  the 
school  and  the  town  and  the  world  of  which  he  was  the  chosen 
instrument.  By  his  own  efforts  he  made  himself  competent  to 
do  the  great  things  which  came  into  his  heart  to  do. 

To  our  readers  it  may  be  a  comfort  to  have  a  short  sketch 
of  his  life,  which  they  may  not  have  read  in  local  papers. 

Mr.  Draper  was  born  in  East  Dedham,  and  graduated  at 
Phillips  Academy  in  Andover,  where  he  had  worked  his  way. 
After  going  through  Amherst  College  he  began  to  study  for  the 
ministry  in  Andover  Theological  Seminary,  but  he  was  forced  to 
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give  up  his  course  because  of  ill  health.  A  few  years  as  a  printer 
made  him  able  to  begin  in  1854  as  an  inheritor  of  the  old  and 
established  publishing  press  in  Andover.  From  that  time  on  his 
publications  have  made  the  town  and  name  of  Andover  known 
all  over  the  thinking  world. 

From  1849  Mr-  Draper  was  a  resident  of  Andover,  and 
united  to  its  interests  ;  and  from  1868  to  the  day  of  his  death  he 
was  trustee  of  this  Academy,  being  for  the  greater  part  of  the 
time  its  treasurer,  who  watched  over  its  welfare  in  every  detail 
and  nursed  and  guarded  its  funds  with  all  his  skill.  Those  who 
know  of  its  early  history  can  hardly  believe  that  it  could  have 
lived  through  its  early  difficulties  or  ever  have  attained  its 
present  strength  without  his  extreme  vigilance  and  unsparing 
giving  of  time,  thought  and  money.  The  school  was  as  his  child, 
and  the  girls  as  his  family. 

The  life  of  Mr.  Draper  could  not  be  thought  of  without  his 
beloved  companion,  Mrs.  Irene  Rowley  Draper,  whom  he 
married  in  1848,  and  who  graduated  at  Abbot  Academy  in  1843. 
Together  they  have  taken  counsel  about  all  things,  and  nothing 
in  united  lives  could  be  more  beautiful  to  watch  than  the  balance 
which  was  kept  by  such  judgment.  Together  they  spared  that 
others  might  benefit ;  together  they  spent  where  the  result  would 
bring  most  return.  Occasional  winter  journeys  to  Florida  and 
Texas,  and  once  to  England,  varied  the  long  quiet  years,  grow- 
ing quieter  as  age  and  infirmities  crept  on,  until  the  older  en- 
tered the  door  of  the  everlasting  life. 

Mr.  Draper's  gifts  to  the  school  have  been  very  large, 
amounting  in  the  whole  to  about  $80,000,  not  counting  all  the 
small  ones  which  came  at  anniversaries  and  whenever  he  saw 
any  special  need.  Having  presented  to  the  school  several 
pieces  of  real  estate  during  his  life,  his  will  gives,  after  Mrs. 
Draper  needs  them  no  more,  his  home  and  land  and  other 
buildings,  and  also  makes  Abbot  Academy  residuary  legatee. 
To  Phillips  Academy  also  he  gave  to  the  probable  amount  of 
$20,000  ;  and  to  Amherst  College  unknown  but  generous  sums. 
To  the  town  of  Andover  he  was  always  generous,  giving  aid 
to  scholars  in  the  Punchard  School  and  to  beautify  the  town. 
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But  to  mention  each  of  his  gifts  were  impossible.  Most  of  all 
his  beneficence  was  for  education,  in  which  he  earnestly  be- 
lieved when  founded  on  religion.  Better  words  to  describe  his 
position  towards  it  could  not  be  said  than  these  which  we  quote 
from  Rev.  Mr.  Shipman's  sermon  :  "  Mr.  Draper  takes  his  place 
as  the  last  in  that  line  of  men  and  women,  not  professional  edu- 
cators themselves,  who  have  handed  from  one  to  another  a 
shining  faith  in  the  dignity  of  the  human  mind  and  a  burning 
zeal  that  the  men  and  women  of  the  future  might  grow  conscious 
of  that  dignity.  Phillips,  Abbot,  Newman,  Draper,  —  they  all 
belonged  to  that  great  tide  of  missionary  devotion  to  the  bless- 
ings of  scholarship,  which  flowed  full  and  strong  in  this  New 
England  of  ours  during  the  first  half  of  the  last  century,  and  has 
left  its  mark  in  every  part  of  the  globe." 

Gradually  failing  in  strength,  yet  able  to  go  out  for  short 
walks,  he  took  cold,  and  while  confined  to  his  bed,  became  sud- 
denly paralyzed,  and  never  regained  speech  nor,  possibly,  con- 
sciousness during  the  few  days  before  his  death  on  Sunday, 
January  8th.  Mrs.  Draper  put  away  all  thoughts  of  her  own 
feebleness  as  she  cared  for  him  while  living  and  as  she  did 
honour  to  him  as  the  centre  of  all  those  who  triumphed  in  his 
death.  She  was  able  to  attend  the  funeral  ceremony,  when,  after 
a  short  prayer  at  the  house  by  the  president  of  the  board  of 
trustees  of  Abbot  Academy,  Rev.  Daniel  Merriman,  Mr. 
Draper's  body  was  escorted  to  the  Chapel  by  a  body- 
guard of  twenty-five  Phillips  Academy  boys,  all  of  the  Abbot 
Academy  girls,  and  the  trustees  and  the  faculty  of  Abbot 
Academy  and  representatives  from  Phillips  Academy  and  the 
Theological  Seminary  faculties,  besides  family  and  personal 
friends.  At  the  Seminary  Chapel  Prof.  C  O.  Day,  president  of 
the  Seminary,  conducted  the  services ;  Prof.  Alfred  E.  Stearns, 
principal  of  Phillips  Academy,  read  selections  of  Scripture  ;  Prof. 
E.  Y.  Hincks  of  the  Seminary,  offered  prayer,  and  a  choir  of 
twelve  students  from  Abbot  Academy  and  Phillips  Academy 
sang,  "  Servant  of  God,  well  done  !  "  and  "  In  the  Cross  of 
Christ  I  glory,"  also  leading  the  large  congregation  in  "  O  God, 
our  help  in  ages  past."    At  the  grave  in  the  Chapel  burying- 
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ground,  Prof.  John  P.  Taylor  read  the  committal  service.  Mrs. 
Draper  was  present  at  Chapel  on  the  following  Sunday,  when 
a  memorial  service  was  conducted  with  a  sermon  on  Mr. 
Draper's  life  by  his  friend  and  neighbor,  Professor  Taylor. 
She  remains  quietly  in  her  house,  busy  in  following  out  all  that 
she  knows  Mr.  Draper  desired  to  have  done ;  and  the  strength 
which  she  needs  has  been  given  to  her. 

The  motto  of  Abbot  Academy  is  fitting  to  be  quoted  as 
illustrative  of  Mr.  Draper's  life —  "  Facem  praetmdit  ardentem  /" 
"  She  holds  forth  a  burning  torch  !  "  The  school  pledges  itself 
to  continue  to  hold  forth  this  torch  of  learning  and  truth  in  his 
memory,  as  in  memory  of  all  those  who  have  laboured  for  it  and 
have  died  in  faith. 


datfyebrctl  Cttsle. 


FTER  you  have  passed  by  the  last  house  in  the  village, 


dear  friend,  in  your  walk  up  the  main  street,  under  the 
old,  far-reaching  elms,  just  turn  into  the  dusty  road  and  follow 
straight  ahead  till  you  come  to  an  old  weather-stained  barn. 
Here  you  must  leave  the  road,  turn  to  your  right,  and  walk 
across  the  fields,  a  little  diagonally,  so  that  you  will  climb  that 
slope,  yonder,  where  the  pines  that  once  jutted  out  into  the  field 
have  been  cut  down  and  their  stumps  burned  over. 

Now  you  can  sniff  the  breezes  laden  with  the  breath  of  the 
soft  pines  that  are  swaying  so  gently  to  and  fro  above  you. 
Look  down  at  your  feet  and  realize  that  you  are  walking  on 
smooth  brown  needles.  The  field  quite  suddenly  has  vanished 
from  your  sight,  though  you  repeated  no  magic  words  and  not  a 
single  fairy  has  stepped  daintily  across  your  pathway. 

The  woods  are  all  about  you,  as  you  go  half  walking,  half 
sliding,  down  the  slippery  path.  Little  rock  ferns  droop  over 
the  bank  at  your  side,  nestling  themselves  snugly  at  the  foot  of 
some  motherly  pine.  Young  spruce  trees  brush  against  your 
shoulder  and  almost  meet  above  your  head.  Then  the  way 
grows  level  and  broad. 

But  right  here  you  will  stop  for  the  wonder  that  lies  be- 
fore you.  "  Certainly,"  you  say  to  yourself,  "  no  cathedral,  other 
than  God's  own,  can  boast  of  an  aisle  like  this.  "  Huge,  majes- 
tic pines  border  it  on  either  side,  their  tops  stretching  up  to  meet 
the  blue  of  the  sky  above  them,  and  making  a  soft  green  dome 
with  occasional  patches  of  blue,  which  show,  first  here  and  then 
there,  as  they  gracefully  bend  in  homage  to  the  wind.  Tufts  of 
thick,  green  moss,  the  partridge  vine  with  its  scarlet  berries,  long 
streamers  of  ground  pine,  and  sometimes  a  tiny  clump  of  violet 
leaves  make  the  figures  in  the  piny  carpet.  A  sunbeam  finds  its 
way  through  the  maze  of  green  and  stretches  itself  at  your  feet. 
The  sweet,  rippling  song  of  the  wood  thrush  and  the  call  of  a 
crow  somewhere  in  the  distance  is  the  choir  in  this  natural 
cathedral.  Save  this  the  stillness  is  unbroken.  Your  sermon  is 
a  silent  one. 
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As  you  walk  on  through  this  peaceful  aisle  in  reverence  for 
all  that  is  around  you,  suddenly,  the  pines  are  still  whispering, 
but  now  behind  you,  the  grass  is  all  about  you,  the  sun  streams 
full  in  your  face,  and  the  sparkling  Connecticut  flows  gaily  at 
your  feet ! 

M.  L.  S. 


CC  Sonnet  for  February  Ctr>enty=5econ6.* 

The  turbulent  spirits  of  the  warriors  surged 

And  threatened  mutinous  ruin  to  the  land, 
For  them  a  jealous  traitor  onward  urged, 

Against  the  tottering  Congress  bold  to  stand. 
Then  in  a  simple,  lofty,  quiet  mind, 

The  mighty  hero,  with  his  changeless  will, 
Failed  not  to  save  his  country,  weakly  blind, 

But,  gently,  did  those  wild  ambitions  still. 
Brave  Spirit  of  the  Revolution  !  Thee 

Th'  intrigues  of  a  traitor  could  not  move 
To  aught  but  guard  the  helpless  infancy 

Of  this  thy  country,  with  thy  constant  love. 
May  we,  with  patriotic  zeal,  we  pray, 

Preserve  her  free,  and  reverence  her  this  day. 

Clara  Searle  'of. 

*  In  1783  Washington's  tact  prevented  a  mutiny  among  the  soldiers,  led  by  Gates,  the 
success  of  which  would  have  destroyed  the  possibility  of  the  independence  and  union  of  the 
colonies. 


"3sf?mael/*  One  tDfyom  <8o5  fjears. 

ANY,  many  years  ago  there  lived  in  far  away  Judea  a  little 
boy.  His  body  was  small  and  weak  and  he  was  lame, 
but  his  spirit  was  great,  strong  and  pure.  He  lived  with  a 
shepherd  on  the  plains  outside  of  Bethlehem.  Their  home  was 
a  small  hut,  but  they  were  not  there  often,  for  they  spent  most  of 
their  time  out  in  the  fields  with  the  sheep. 

Every  morning  the  shepherd  would  carry  Ishmael  out  to 
a  small  hillside  and  there  he  would  stay  all  day  long.  He  was 
never  lonely.  Near  by  him  was  a  small  brook  which  babbled 
and  talked  to  him  continually.  Over  him  were  the  branches  of 
an  olive  tree  on  which  the  birds  rested  and  sang  to  him.  The 
boy  used  to  gaze  up  through  the  green  branches  to  the  sky,  and 
watch  the  fleecy  clouds  which  reminded  him  of  the  flocks  of 
sheep  grazing  on  the  meadows. 

Often,  as  he  lay  there,  he  would  think  about  his  early  life 
and  about  his  mother  and  father  who  had  both  disappeared  long 
ago.  He  remembered  that  his  mother  used  to  talk  to  him  about 
a  Great  Father  who  loved  everybody  and  had  a  beautiful  home 
for  all  those  who  were  good,  where  there  was  no  suffering  and 
everybody  was  happy.  Ishmael  often  wished  he  could  find  this 
place  and  ask  its  Master  to  let  him  in.  Sometimes  he  thought 
that  he  would  ask  the  shepherd  about  it  but  something  always 
stopped  his  words  before  he  could  utter  them.  So  he  pondered, 
always  with  a  hope  that  sometime  it  would  all  be  clear. 

One  day  his  pain  had  been  unusually  severe  and  hard  to 
bear.  Toward  evening  a  new  idea  came  to  him.  Often  he  had 
seen  the  shepherds  bow  down  and  pray.  He  would  do  likewise  ; 
and  closing  his  eyes  he  said,  "  O  Thou,  Great  One,  help  me  to 
find  Your  beautiful  home  so  that  You  can  make  me  well."  As 
he  finished  a  great  calm  came  over  him,  and  he  felt  that  his 
prayer  would  be  answered. 

That  evening  the  shepherd  did  not  carry  Ishmael  into  the 
hut  as  usual  but  let  him  stay  outdoors  with  the  other  shepherds 
all  night.  The  evening  was  dark  and  still  save  for  the  murmur- 
ing of  the  brook  and  the  whispering  of  the  branches  swayed  to 
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and  fro  by  the  gentle  breeze.  Suddenly  a  glorious  star  ap- 
peared and  flashed  one  long  radiant  beam  toward  earth,  and  a 
wonderful  voice  cried  out,  "  Fear  not ;  for,  behold  I  bring  good 
tidings  of  great  joy  which  shall  be  to  all  people.  For  unto  you 
is  born  this  day  in  the  City  of  David  a  Saviour,  which  is  Christ, 
the  Lord."  As  the  shepherds  looked  they  saw  an  angel  stand- 
ing in  the  ray  of  light.  They  fell  to  the  earth  in  fear,  only  the 
boy  Ishmael  gazed  into  the  face  of  the  angel  unafraid.  And,  as 
he  watched  and  listened,  the  whole  sky  was  filled  with  a  beauti- 
ful melody  chanted  by  multitudes  of  angels'  voices  :  "  Glory  to 
God  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth  peace,  good  will  toward  men." 
Then,  as  suddenly  as  it  had  come,  the  star  disappeared  and 
silent  darkness  reigned  over  all. 

Slowly  the  shepherds  rose  to  their  feet  and  gazed  about 
them  in  wonder.  Then  they  consulted  together  and  decided  to 
go  and  seek  the  Christ-Child.  Ishmael  was  left  behind  but  he 
was  not  afraid  for  he  felt  sure  that  this  Saviour  was  the  Great 
Father  that  his  mother  had  told  him  about.  In  his  excitement 
he  forgot  his  pain,  and  kneeling  down  on  the  grass  he  poured 
forth  a  prayer  of  thanks. 

When  the  shepherds  returned  to  tell  Ishmael  the  joyful 
news,  they  found  him  lying  on  the  grass  with  a  radiant  expres- 
sion of  peace  on  his  face.  They  tried  to  awaken  him,  but 
already  he  had  awakened  in  that  beautiful  home,  and  already 
he  had  seen  his  Father's  face,  for  IshmaePs  prayer  had 
been  answered. 

E.  L.  G.,  '07. 


£f?e  £jinbu  36eal  of  tfye  future  Ctfe- 


T  F  one  reads  a  little  from  the  Vedas  and  the  Mahabharata  he 

is  struck,  at  first,  by  the  similarity  between  the  ideas  of  the 
Hindus  and  those  other  ideas  that  we  have  known  since  we  were 
children — the  stories  of  Wodin  and  Valhalla,  the  stories  of  the 
Elysian  Fields,  and  the  more  than  stories  of  our  own  Redemption 
and  our  own  eternity.  For  the  Hindus  there  is  a  heaven, 
whither  the  fathers  have  gone,  and  whither  the  children  shall  go, 
where  honor  and  bravery  are  rewarded,  and  where  all  is  happi- 
ness ;  for  them,  as  for  us,  there  is  a  test — the  test  of  a  righteous 
life  ;  and  for  them,  too,  there  is  One  who  went  before,  and  opened 
the  door,  that  all  might  follow. 

And  then  there  is  a  difference,  and  the  ideal  of  the  Hindus 
falls  short.  The  heaven  of  the  Saxons  was  a  place  of  fierceness 
and  savagery :  the  ideal  of  the  old  Greeks  and  Romans  was  a 
sensuous  one  ;  but  to  them,  as  to  us,  immortality  meant  an  abun- 
dant life  and  an  abundant  energy.  To  the  Hindus,  the  state  of 
happiness  to  which  the  righteous  may  attain  is  simply  nothing- 
ness :  this  is  their  Elysium,  their  Valhalla,  their  Heaven.  They 
call  it  Nirvana,  and  the  word  means  a  blowing  out,  an  ex- 
tinction. Their  lives  must  be  good  and  pure  and  honest  always, 
so  that,  after  many  forms  of  existence  upon  earth,  their  souls 
may  reach  the  heaven  to  which  Yama,  their  great  Deliverer, 
leads  them — Nirvana. 

We  lay  much  stress  on  individuality,  and  we  believe  in  a 
life  after  death  for  the  soul  of  each  of  us  :  they  are  to  be  cleansed 
and  purified,  these  souls  of  ours,  but  they  are  to  be  ours,  our 
very  selves,  still.  The  souls  of  the  Hindus  live,  they  think,  for- 
ever, but  they  simply  are  absorbed  in  the  Great  Spirit  of  the 
Universe :  all  desire,  all  feeling,  all  personality,  all  that  means, 
life  to  us,  is  lost :  this  is  their  immortality. 

There  is  a  certain  fascination  for  us  in  the  idea,  a  certain 
beauty  in  the  strange  Oriental  mysticism  of  it  all.  It  is  some- 
thing that,  though  we  do  not  understand  it,  interests  us.  But 
that  is  all.  To  twentieth-century  Americans,  an  immortality 
that  is  simply  cessation  of  feeling  is  not  worth  living  for.  But 
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to  the  Hindus  it  is  all  of  life  and  all  of  hope.  Instinctively, 
men  and  nations  suit  their  ideals  of  future  happiness  to  their  own 
characters  and  their  own  training.  And  what  our  salvation  is 
to  us,  the  hope  of  Nirvana  is  to  the  Hindus.  Out  of  the  tem- 
peraments of  the  people,  and  the  unconscious  ideals  of  the  race, 
their  religion  has  sprung.  It  is  just  because  Nirvana  appeals  to 
them  supremely,  because  it  is  the  only  thing  for  which  they  are 
willing  to  live  well  and  die  bravely,  that  they  do  believe  in  it. 
We  cannot  undertand  it  at  all ;  our  Redeemer  must  be  Lord  of 
Life  ;  theirs  is  Lord  of  Death  :  we  wish  to  serve  our  God  always  ; 
they  only  to  lose  themselves  in  adoration  of  theirs.  But  to  each 
the  hope  of  the  future  life  is  an  incentive  to  a  good  life  in  the 
present ;  and  the  stories  tell  us  that  to  the  Hindus  their  ideal  of 
heaven  brings  happiness. 

Mary  Katherine  Woods,  '05. 


putting  Heb  to  Beb. 


"  T  DON'T  know  what  to  do  with  that  child,  John.  I  have 
told  him  I  shouldn't  put  him  to  bed  to-night,  because  he 
has  been  naughty,  and  now  he  is  calling  to  me  from  upstairs. 
What  would  you  do  ?  " 

"  I'd  let  him  alone  to-night,"  answered  her  husband. 

"  Mother,  O  Mother  !  "  came  from  upstairs.  Then  there 
was  silence. 

"  Do  you  think  I  ought  to  go  up  ?  Perhaps  he  can't  get 
his  shoes  off.    I  don't  know  what  to  do,"  said  the  boy's  mother. 

"  H'm,  I  thought  you  said  you  wouldn't  help  him  to  bed." 

"  I  did,  but  perhaps  I  ought  not  to  have  said  it.  Maybe 
he's  too  little." 

"  It  won't  hurt  him  for  once,"  the  father  said.  "  Good 
heavens,  he's  'most  five." 

"  N-o,  I  suppose  it  won't,  but   "  and  she  sat,  rocking  in 

her  chair. 

In  a  few  minutes  she  spoke  again.  "  I  don't  hear  any 
sound  upstairs,  I  —  I  think  I'll  go,"  and  she  went  out  into  the 
hall. 

Sitting  by  the  fire,  the  father  smiled.  "  I  knew  she'd  go  in 
the  end.  She  can't  resist  that  boy,  and  I  don't  know  as  I  blame 
her,"  he  said. 

Upstairs,  a  small  figure  had  been  lying  on  the  bed.  But  at 
the  sound  of  footsteps  in  the  hall,  that  figure  suddenly  jumped 
off  the  bed  to  the  floor,  and  began  to  try  to  untie  a  knot  in 
its  shoe  lace.    Then  the  door  opened. 

"  O,  Ned,"  said  his  mother,  "aren't  you  in  bed  yet? 
What  have  you  been  doing  ?  " 

"  O,  Mother,  I  can't  undo  this  shoe  lace.  Truly,  I  can't. 
Won't  you  help  me  ?  " 

"  I  told  you  I  should  not  help  you.  Why  don't  you  take  off 
your  blouse  first?    I'll  stay  and  watch  you." 

Ned  jumped  up,  and  began,  laboriously,  to  unfasten  his 
blouse. 

"  I've  got  it  all  unfastened  but  the  button  at  the  back  of  my 
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collar,"  he  said  after  a  few  minutes,  "  and  I  can't  reach  that. 
Won't  you  undo  it,  please  ?  " 

Then  he  went  over  to  his  mother,  and  stood  patiently  in 
front  of  her.  She  tried  to  be  stern,  and  reached  out  her  hand 
to  unfasten  the  button. 

"  He  really  can't  do  that  one,"  she  said  to  herself.  But  she 
didn't  have  to  reach  far,  for  he  came  up  very  close  to  her. 

"  Don't  you  think  you  can  do  it  better  if  I  sit  in  your  lap  ? " 
he  questioned. 

"  No,  I  think  I  can  do  it  very  well  with  you  standing  where 
you  are,"  she  answered. 

But  somehow  it  took  a  very  long  time  to  undo  that  button. 
It  was  strange,  too,  because  usually  it  took  scarcely  more  than  a 
second.  When  it  was  finally  undone,  Ned  looked  up  at  his 
mother,  and  then  he  quietly  got  up  into  her  lap,  and  put  his 
arms  around  her  neck. 

"  I  can't  put  him  down,"  she  argued,  "  when  he  is  so  dear 
and  so  sorrowful  looking." 

Almost  before  she  knew  it,  she  was  rocking  him  gently,  and 
he  was  nearly  asleep.  How  sweet  he  looked  !  Who  could  help 
loving  him  ? 

"  You  are  going  to  be  a  good  boy  to-morow,  aren't  you  ?  " 
she  asked  tenderly. 

"  Yes,"  he  answered  sleepily,  "  and  I  guess  I'm  sorry  that 
I  was  so  bad  to-day,  but  I  couldn't  help  it,  truly  I  couldn't." 
And  soon  he  was  fast  asleep. 

Downstairs  his  father  looked  at  the  dog  that  was  nestled 
at  his  feet.  "  I'll  warrant  she  puts  him  to  bed  in  the  end,  won't 
you,  old  fellow  ?  "  he  said. 

Clara  Sear/e,  '05. 


£tr>o  fables. 


/^\NCE  upon  a  time,  there  was  a  pool  of  water  in  which  ob- 
jects  were  reflected  as  clearly  as  in  a  mirror.  All  wild 
beasts  enjoyed  viewing  themselves  in  this  looking-glass  of 
nature.  The  first  one  to  come  was  the  donkey.  "  Ah,"  said  he, 
"  whose  ears  were  ever  as  long  as  mine  ?  "  and  admired  himself 
with  much  deliberation. 

Then  the  peacock  strutted  down  to  the  water's  edge  and 
looked  into  the  water.  As  he  surveyed  himself  with  pride,  he 
remarked,  "  Was  there  ever  such  a  beautiful  tail  as  mine." 

No  sooner  had  the  peacock  left,  than  a  monkey  came  creep- 
ing along  a  branch  which  overhung  the  pool.  Wrapping  his 
tail  tightly  around  the  branch,  he  hung  head  downward  and 
gazed  into  the  water.  As  he  swung  slowly  backward  and  for- 
ward, he  observed  with  a  grin  of  satisfaction,  "  What  a  fine 
specimen  of  humanity  I  am,  anyway." 

A  sly  cat  who  had  been  watching  these  animals  going  to 
the  water  and  looking  down  into  the  pool,  thought  she  should 
like  to  do  the  same.  Her  curiosity  got  the  better  of  her,  and 
she  went  to  see  if  she  could  not  find  what  the  others  had  seen. 
Being  much  smaller  than  the  others,  she  unfortunately  lost  her 
balance  and  fell  in  as  she  tried  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  her  own  re- 
flection in  the  water.  Thus  it  happened,  in  very  truth,  that 
curiosity  killed  a  cat.  Evaline  L.  Korn. 


WO  flies,  a  blue-bottle  fly  and  an  ordinary  fly,  were  hover- 


ing  over  a  piece  of  "  Tanglefoot ",  when  the  ordinary  fly 
spoke  to  his  neighbor  thus :  "  Keep  away  from  that  dainty 
looking  article,  for,  although  it  looks  exceedingly  tempting,  I 
fear  it."  But  the  blue-bottle  fly,  with  an  angry  buzz,  let  himself 
drop  down  upon  the  honeyed  surface,  and  —  "A  word  to  the 
wise  is  sufficient,"  hummed  the  ordinary  fly. 


Maud  Sprague,  '06, 


d  description  of  a  family. 


LTHOUGH  I  always  vowed  in  my  youth  that  I  should 
lead  a  single  life  and  devote  myself  entirely  to  the  com- 
mon good  by  writing  or  scientific  labors,  I  now  find  myself  the 
father  of  a  family.  How  such  a  thing  should  have  come  about 
is  beyond  my  powers  of  relating,  but  of  the  truth  of  the  matter 
there  can  be  no  doubt.  Even  at  this  moment  I  can  hear  one 
child  screaming  in  the  nursery,  another  drumming  on  the  piano, 
and  my  two  little  boys  laughing  and  pelting  one  another  with 
snow  balls  outside  my  window.  However,  it  is  natural  for  chil- 
dren to  laugh  and  cry — it  is  only  an  illustration  of  the  spon- 
taneity of  their  natures — and  I  cannot  find  it  in  my  heart  to  dis- 
turb them.  My  wife,  though  of  a  kindly  nature  and  very  gener- 
ous— she  spends  most  of  her  time  going  to  missionary  meetings 
— does  not  agree  with  me  upon  this  point  and  thinks  as  others 
of  our  time  that  children  should  be  seen  and  not  heard.  In 
spite  of  our  differences  of  opinion,  however,  we  are  a  very  happy 
family  as  we  assemble  in  the  breakfast  room  on  winter  mornings. 
I  have  always  made  it  a  point  to  rise  early  and  bring  up  my 
family  in  habits  of  punctuality,  consequently  our  morning  meal 
is  always  one  of  leisure  and  enjoyment.  My  wife,  luckily  of 
good  size,  is  not  completely  hidden  behind  her  coffee-pot  and 
the  children  are  always  sure  of  a  sunny  face  and  hearty  in- 
terest in  all  their  affairs.  At  her  right  sits  our  baby,  a  boy  of 
four  years,  who  is  the  pet  of  the  family,  and  has  already  very 
well  developed  lungs,  judging  from  the  amount  of  noise  he  can 
make  on  all  occasions.  His  mother  is  always  trying  to  silence 
him,  and  he  is  often  sent  away  in  disgrace.  Next  is  my  little 
Molly,  a  rolly-polly,  golden-haired  lass  of  twelve  years,  who  is 
continually  making  peace  between  her  brothers  and  delighting 
the  neighborhood  with  her  good  nature  and  fun.  On  the  other 
side  of  the  table  are  Henry  and  Edward,  ten  year  old  twins,  who 
in  spite  of  their  good  bringing  up  are  always  getting  into  mis- 
chief :  — stealing  jam  from  the  store-closet,  rolling  down  hill  in 
the  ash  barrels,  teasing  all  the  cats  in  the  neighborhood,  or 
falling  into  the  pond,  as  chance  has  it.   Next  is  our  eldest,  our 
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eighteen  year  old  Albert,  a  sturdy  fellow  of  strong  character  and 
high  principles,  who  is  the  delight  of  his  mother  and  the  pride  of 
his  father.  Indeed  he  seems  to  be  the  only  child  to  follow  in 
the  footsteps  of  his  parents,  the  others  causing  much  anxiety. 
Albert  is  fond  of  books,  enters  Oxford  in  the  fall,  and  intends  to 
fit  himself  for  the  ministry.  Such  is  my  family,  whose  life 
though  outwardly  smooth,  is  always  full  of  fun  and  excitement, 
quarrels  and  peace-makings,  and  I  am  not  sure  that  in  bringing 
up  such  a  family  I  am  not  a  greater  benefit  to  mankind  than  I 
should  have  been  in  the  retirement  of  a  secluded  and  literary 
life. 

Marjorie  Clarke  Bellows,  '06. 


3rt  tfye  Store. 

«  /^OOD  MORNIN',  Flossy.  Hullo,  girls.  Nice  day,  ain't  it, 
but  awful  cold.  My  fingers  got  'most  froze  off  walkin' 
down  to  the  store." 

"  Hullo,  Mame.  Say,  you  do  look  froze.  How's  yer  ma  ? 
Was  yer  up  with  her  all  last  night  ?  " 

"  Nope,  only  till  two.  I  did  sort  of  hate  to  get  up  this  early 
and  leave  her.  She's  some  better,  though,  and  I  hope  to  good- 
ness it'll  get  warmer  soon.  What  with  medicines  and  doctor 
and  coal  and  things  to  eat,  there's  a  big  hole  in  my  tin  bank. 
Not  that  I  grudge  a  penny  ;  I'd  spend  every  cent  to  make  her 
easy,  and  we'll  get  along  all  right." 

"  I  hope  she'll  get  better,  Mame.  What  a  mess  these 
ribbons  are  in.  Seems  like  them  bargain-hunter  women  can't 
keep  their  hands  off  a  thing.  I  never  see  such  crowds  as  there 
was  yesterday.  I'm  mighty  glad  we're  this  side  the  counter, 
ain't  you  ?  They'll  be  here  pretty  soon.  Say,  Mame,  you  take 
the  stool  today.  You  must  be  fagged  out  settin'  up  so  late. 
Here,  you  take  it." 

"  No  yer  don't.  I  don't  want  no  stool.  I'd  rather  stand 
up  by  a  long  shot.  Honest,  Flossy.  Say,  wouldn't  it  make  you 
tired  the  way  that  kid  floorwalker  called  me  back  last  night  ?  I 
grabbed  my  things  and  ran  when  the  first  bell  rang,  and  if  he 
didn't  see  me  at  the  door  and  send  me  way  back  to  wait  three 
minutes  for  the  second  bell.  I  was  hoppin'  mad,  for  I  was 
crazy  worryin'  about  the  old  woman.  I  never  see  nothin'  the 
way  that  man  provokes  me  ?  " 

"  I  know,  it's  a  shame.  But  don't  you  mind  him,  Mame. 
He  said  you  was  the  smartest  girl  in  the  shop.  Here  comes  the 
crowd.  Yes,  madam,  twenty-five  cents,  reduced  from  seventy- 
five." 

At  noon  the  young  floorwalker  went  up  to  Mame  as  she 
was  eating  her  lunch. 

"  Say,  Mame,  I  didn't  mean  no  offence  last  night,  but  the 
old  man's  eye  was  cast  my  way.  Here's  some  apples  I  brought 
for  you.    I  thought  your  ma'd  like  them." 

"  That's  awful  kind.  She's  just  silly  about  apples.  I'll  tell 
her  you  sent  them  to  her,  and  she'll  be  real  obliged." 
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"  Say,  Mame,  ain't  you  kind  of  young  to  be  takin'  care  of 
your  ma  all  alone  ?    Ain't  there  no  older  person  to  help  you  ? " 

"  Well,  I  guess  I'm  just  as  able  to  do  it  as  some  other  fresh 
young  things  I  know  of.    As  for  bein'  young,  you  can't  talk." 

"  Don't  be  so  touchy.  You  know  I  don't  have  no  one  to 
take  care  of,  so  I  thought  if  your  ma  got  worse,  and  your  cash 
got  low, — I'm  an  old  friend,  you  know." 

"  You've  got  the  cheek  !  My  cash  get  low  !  You  don't 
think  I  work  here  because  I  have  to,  do  you  ?  Well,  sir,  I  have 
private  means,  I  tell  you,  and  we  don't  need  that  no  one  should 
give  us  money." 

The  bell  rang  then,  and  she  walked  away  before  the  floor- 
walker could  say  a  word.  The  afternoon  was  a  hard  one,  and 
Mame  got  very  tired,  for  she  was  young,  and  sleepless  nights 
used  up  her  strength. 

"  Good  night,  Flossy,  I  hope  you  have  a  gorgeous  time 
tonight." 

"  My  !  "  she  thought,  as  she  worked  her  way  through  the 
crowds,  "It's  going  to  take  some  grit  to  walk  home  tonight.  I 
hope  that  paper  bag  don't  break.  I  hate  to  loose  them  apples. 
There's  the  floorwalker.    Well,  I'm  too  tired  to  talk." 

But  the  floorwalker  didn't  try  to  talk.  He  took  the  apples, 
and  shouldered  a  way  for  the  tired  girl  until  they  came  to  a 
quieter  side  street. 

"  Say,  he  said,  "  the  girls  and  boys  knew  it  was  your  birth- 
day tomorrow,  and  was  real  anxious  to  get  you  somethin'.  So 
we  all  chipped  in,  and  then  your  mother  was  sick,  and  we 
thought  p'rhaps  you'd  like  to  pick  the  present  out  yourself.  I 
knew  you  had  a  grudge  on  me,  so  I  asked  'em  if  I  could  give  it 
to  you,  and  here  it  is." 

He  held  out  the  pretty,  well-filled  leather  purse  to  Mame 
as  she  paused  before  her  house.  Her  eyes  were  bright  and  her 
plain  face  shone. 

"  Oh,  how  kind  they  are.  It'll  be  an  awful  help  ;  ma's 
pension's  terrible  small.  I  can't  thank  you  anyway  proper.  I'm 
sorry  I  was  cross  this  noon.  Good-night.  Oh,  say,  Jack,  you 
was  wrong,  I  never  had  no  grudge  on  you." 

Sarah  Hincks  'o6. 


3ecm. 


Oh  the  winter  winds  blow  fierce  and  cold, 

And  the  winter  snow  falls  fast, 
And  no  one  stirs  in  the  world  outside 

So  fearsome  is  the  blast ! 

"  O  Mother !"  whispered  little  Jean 

In  the  cabin  on  the  hill, 
"  When  morning  breaks,  and  the  storm  is  o'er 

Will  Father  be  living  still  ?  " 

"  His  chance  is  small,"  she  answered  low, 

Heaving  a  bitter  sigh, 
"  There's  no  one  to  send  for  the  doctor,  dear." 

A  tear  dropped  from  her  eye. 

"  But,  Mother,  let  me  brave  the  storm, 

I'm  thirteen  years  next  May, 
For  perhaps  'tis  Father's  life  I'll  save 

And  I  know  right  well  the  way.  " 

With  loving  hands  she  wrapped  him  warm  ; 

"  'Twill  be  a  long  hard  fight, 
God  bless  you  my  son,"  she  murmured  low. 

Then  he  went  forth  into  the  night. 

Oh  the  winter  winds  blow  fierce  and  cold, 

And  the  winter  snow  falls  fast, 
And  some  one  stirs  in  the  world  outside 

Tho  fearsome  is  the  blast ! 

"  '  Tis  a  bitter  night !  "  the  doctor  says 

As  he  sits  by  the  open  fire, 
To  Mary  his  wife  who  knits  his  socks 

As  she  watches  the  flames  leap  higher. 

"  A  bitter  night  indeed  it  is," 

She  answers  with  a  sigh, 
"  And  glad  I  am  you're  home  with  me 

And  no  one  calls  you  nigh." 


JEAN. 


But  scarcely  had  she  said  the  words 

When  a  knock  was  heard  outside. 
The  doctor  hastened  from  his  chair 

To  swing  the  door  full  wide. 

"  Who's  there  ?"  cried  he,  as  he  strained  his  eyes 
Through  the  blackness  and  the  storm, 

But  only  the  wind  made  answer 
In  the  snow  he  could  see  no  form. 

So  up  he  swung  the  lantern  high 
And  shouted  again,  "  Who's  there  !  " 

But  the  wind  only  moaned  the  louder. 
It  did  not  heed  nor  care. 

Then  setting  his  lantern  down, 

He  started  to  shut  the  door, 
When  all  in  a  heap  at  his  very  feet 

He  saw  something  on  the  floor. 

"  What's  this  ? "  he  called,  "  Come,  Mary,  look  !  " 

And  together  they  bended  low 
O'er  the  tiny  form  of  a  little  lad, 

Dead  from  the  cold  and  the  snow. 

Oh  the  winter  winds  blow  fierce  and  cold, 

And  the  winter  snow  falls  fast, 
And  no  one  stirs  in  the  world  outside 

So  fearsome  is  the  blast ! 


M.  L.  S. 


IHarict  Benarto. 


"  /^.OOD-BYE,  my  dear,  dear  country.  Good-bye,  my  sunny 
Spain.  Some  day,  some  day  soon  I  hope  I  shall  come 
back  and  live  happily  in  my  beloved  Andalusia."  These  were 
the  farewell  thoughts  of  Maria  Benario  as  she  stood  on  the  lower 
deck  of  a  large  steamer  looking  back  over  the  water  at  the  land 
quickly  disappearing.  Maria  was  going  to  America,  that  great 
western  country  her  brother  Pedro  wrote  about  in  his  rare  letters 
home.  He  talked  of  the  wealth  of  the  country  and  asked  his 
sister  to  come  and  help  him.  So  Maria  was  going  to  America, 
was  going  to  get  rich  and  then  she  would  return  and  live  again 
in  happy  Andalusia.  It  all  seemed  so  easy  and  simple  as  she 
thought  of  it. 

The  voyage  was  a  cold,  rough  one,  and  often  Maria  shivered 
in  her  bright-colored,  thin  native  dress.  Yet  she  kept  up  her 
courage  and  promised  herself  that  all  would  be  well  when  she 
got  to  the  new  country — had  not  Pedro  said  so  ?  At  last  they 
reached  the  port  and  Maria  again  looked  over  the  rail  of  the 
deck ;  this  time  she  saw  a  large  wharf  where  men  hurried  about 
with  trucks  of  luggage  and  called  to  each  other  in  a  loud,  be- 
wildering tongue.  To  her  delight  she  saw  Pedro  running 
up  the  gangway  and  soon  the  brother  and  sister  had  left  the  big 
steamer  and  were  rushing  over  the  country  to  a  seaside  place 
where  Pedro  made  his  wealth  by  playing  a  piano  organ. 

After  a  few  days  Maria  got  used  to  the  new  life  and  the 
sights  and  sounds  became  less  bewildering.  Her  arm  no  longer 
ached  when  she  turned  the  handle  of  the  organ  and  she  would 
smile  at  the  little  children  who  stopped  playing  in  the  sand  and 
ran  to  hear  the  music  and  perhaps  to  give  her  their  little  brown 
pennies.  The  people  were  kind  to  her  and  when  they  saw 
Maria's  pretty  smile  and  gay  costume,  they  dropped  money 
in  Pedro's  cap  and  walked  off  unconsciously  keeping  time 
to  the  gay  tune  of  the  organ.  The  man  who  had  a  booth  at 
the  end  of  the  beach  and  sold  salt-sea  kisses  to  children  and 
hungry  bathers  always  looked  out  for  them  as  they  went  home 
and  would  stop  his  work  to  have  a  little  talk  with  Pedro  and  give 
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Maria  some  of  his  sweets.  Even  the  tall,  fair-haired  girl  at  the 
soda  fountain  waved  to  them  as  they  started  out  on  their  rounds 
in  the  morning.  Yet  for  all  this  Maria  was  not  happy.  As  the 
cold,  salt  wind  blew  against  her,  she  thought  with  sadness  of 
those  gentle  breezes  that  rose  when  the  sun  went  down  and 
carried  the  scent  of  full-blown  flowers  over  her  native  land.  The 
voices  of  these  strange  people  puzzled  her  and  she  longed  for 
the  deep,  soft  tones  of  the  street  criers  in  Spain.  Yet  in  her 
loneliness  she  had  one  solace ;  for  when  the  day's  work  was 
over  and  she  went  up  to  her  little  room  in  the  third  story  of  the 
boarding-house  where  she  and  Pedro  lived,  she  slept  and  in  her 
sleep  she  dreamed  of  her  native  land.  The  sharp,  continuous 
whistle  of  the  peanut-roaster  down  in  the  store  below,  the  crunch 
of  the  bathing-coaches  on  the  beach  as  they  were  drawn  up  for 
the  night,  and  the  monotonous  moaning  of  the  ocean  slowly  died 
away  and  in  place  of  these  strange  sounds  came  the  homely 
ones  she  loved  so  well.  In  her  dreams,  Maria  was  in  her  own 
home,  living  there  as  she  used  to  and  doing  her  daily  work. 
Sometimes  it  was  a  fete  day  when  she  entered  her  dream  world. 
In  that  case  she  would  dress  in  gala  costume  with  her  best  shawl 
and  a  bright  acacia  blossom  in  her  dark  hair,  and  would  join  her 
friends  at  the  festival.  At  first  in  these  dreams  everything  was 
just  as  it  used  to  be,  there  were  her  friends,  her  home  and 
parents  and  it  was  this  that  gave  her  courage  for  her  real  life  in 
America.  But,  little  by  little  a  change  came,  her  dream  people 
began  to  mock  her  and  instead  of  being  one  of  them  she  felt 
herself  alone  and  hated  by  all.  Sometimes  in  her  loneliness  and 
bitterness  Maria  cried  out  and  woke  to  find  herself  in  a  real 
world  with  only  the  moaning  of  the  great  ocean  to  keep  her 
company. 

As  the  summer  wore  on  Pedro  saw  that  his  sister  was  unhappy 
in  the  new  country  he  liked  so  much  and  decided  to  give  her  his 
savings  and  send  her  home  again.  Maria  was  overjoyed  at  the 
thought  of  once  more  being  in  Spain  and  began  making  her  sim- 
ple preparations  for  her  return.  She  was  to  start  early  in  October 
and  she  was  ready  days  before  ;  it  seemed  as  if  the  longed  for 
time  would  never  come.    The  weather  grew  colder  and  drove 
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many  of  the  kindly  summer  boarders  back  to  town,  the  sea  was 
often  high  and  the  bareness  of  the  beach  and  pier  with  the  driv- 
ing wind  which  swept  across  them,  made  Maria's  longing  even 
greater.  The  days  slipped  away  and  at  last  the  very  week  came. 
Three  days  before  Maria  was  to  start,  when  she  and  Pedro  got 
home  in  the  evening  they  found  a  letter  from  Andalusia  ad- 
dressed to  Pedro.  It  took  him  some  time  to  read  it,  but  at  last 
he  understood  its  frightful  meaning  and  told  Maria  as  kindly  as 
he  could  that  their  parents  and  many  of  their  friends  had  died 
of  a  dreadful  sickness  that  had  swept  over  the  land  like  a  plague. 

During  the  long,  blank,  tearless  night,  Maria  yearned  as 
never  before  for  the  home  land  and  the  home  faces,  but  when 
the  morning  came,  she  greated  her  brother  with  pathetic  cour- 
age. "  I  will  remain  with  Pedro,"  she  thought.  "  Better  a  new 
land  with  new  faces  than  the  old  land  with  the  dear  faces  gone." 
Through  all  the  weeks  that  followed,  Pedro's  organ  played 
merry  tunes,  and  the  children  danced  gaily  on  the  pavement  and 
shared  their  pennies  with  the  dark-eyed  peasant  girl  who  smiled 
her  thanks  to  them.  But  her  heart  ached  with  a  deep  longing 
for  her  sunny  home  and  the  dear,  old  days  in  Andalusia. 

Ruth  Heiton  Pringle,  '05. 


jetntoriale. 


To  speak  of  Mr.  Draper  in  his  relations  to  our  school  is 
both  pleasant  and  difficult. 

Bare  facts  can  never  convey  what  we  would  like  to  express, 
and  we  struggle  with  a  sense  of  the  impossibility  of  voicing  what 
must  be  the  thought  of  those  who  have  known  him  in  all  the 
years  that  he  has  so  faithfully  served  the  school  as  trustee, 
treasurer,  benefactor,  and  friend.  He  was  elected  a  trustee  of 
the  school  in  1868,  succeeding  Mr.  Swift  as  treasurer  of  the 
Board  in  1877,  in  which  office  he  continued  until  1901.  Of  his 
manifest  success  as  manager  of  the  school's  finances,  it  is  not 
for  us  to  speak.  There  is  a  homely  side  to  the  duties  of  the 
treasurer.  It  was  no  easy  matter  for  him  to  meet  the  frequent 
requests  of  teachers  and  housekeepers  for  new  appliances  which 
it  seemed  to  them  they  must  have.  Mr.  Draper  knew  better  than 
any  one  else  how  limited  were  the  financial  resources  of  the 
school.  He  knew,  too,  that  we  had  not  trained  ourselves  as  he 
had  himself  to  stern  economy.  Sometimes,  he  would  meet  our 
requests  with  what  seemed  a  summary  refusal,  but,  almost 
instantly,  he  would  begin  to  question,  and,  if  the  need  was  a 
real  one  —  and  he  almost  always  accepted  our  judgment  —  what 
we  wanted  would  be  forthcoming.  Again  and  again  he  drew 
from  his  own,  rather  than  from  the  school  funds,  to  supply  our 
needs,  and  it  was  a  joy  to  him  to  give  !  His  benefactions  have 
been  many  and  manifold.  They  "  can  not  be  reckoned  up  in 
order".  Indeed,  much  as  we  might  glory  in  the  list,  if  we  could 
make  it,  such  an  array  would  seem  to  do  violence  to  his  delicate 
and  unobtrusive  way  of  giving.  Many  perplexities  of  school 
life,  unknown  and  unsuspected  by  others,  have  been  smoothed 
away  or  conquered  after  a  full  review  of  them  with  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Draper.  They  have  been  such  good  and  trustworthy  friends, 
never  betraying  any  confidence,  always  fair  minded,  just  and 
sympathetic. 

Watchful  of  the  school's  interests,  Mr.  Draper  always  was, 
watchful  —  admonitory,  at  times  —  of  the  school's  ways,  but, 
with  this  watchfulness,  there  was  an  ever  present  friendliness. 
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Not  only  did  Mr.  Draper  think  for  the  school  and  plan 
wisely  for  it.  He  worked  for  it  with  hand  and  head  and  heart, 
overworked  sometimes,  but  we  venture  to  say  that  he  never 
regretted  that. 

It  gave  to  us  who  esteemed  and  loved  him  a  sense  of 
security  to  have  him  living  so  near  us.  His  home,  and  his 
garden  in  which  he  delighted,  were  always  open  to  us.  Many  a 
teacher  and  many  a  girl  have  been  helped  by  the  courteous 
hospitality  of  that  home.  To  Mr.  Draper  himself,  the  school 
life  as  he  knew  it  and  saw  it  and  shared  it  was  a  constant  source 
of  interest.  We  miss  the  sight  of  his  face  and  the  sound  of  his 
voice,  but  we  believe  that  what  he  has  given  to  the  school  of  his 
very  self,  will  abide  in  it  as  a  noble,  Christian  influence  forever. 

Changes  are  coming  upon  the  school  from  all  sides :  by  en- 
larged equipment,  and  buildings,  more  liberal  social  ways,  and, 
alas  !  by  the  death  of  faithful  helpers  in  its  growth.  The  Board 
of  Trustees  has  lost  three  of  its  valued  members  during  the  past 
year,  two  by  death  and  one  by  resignation.  Of  Mr.  Draper 
much  is  elsewhere  said,  and  however  far  from  exhausting  our 
gratitude  in  expression,  we  must  let  that  suffice.  Dr.  E.  Win- 
chester Donald's  loss  is  a  peculiarly  great  one,  not  only  because 
of  his  eminence  in  his  profession,  but  because  he  was  an  Ando- 
ver  man  and  cared  so  much  for  its  interests,  and  especially  for 
this  school.  He  was  a  very  busy  man,  yet  he  found  time  for 
the  trustee  meetings  at  his  house,  carefully  considered  the 
business  before  the  board,  and  threw  himself  into  what  he  under- 
took with  enthusiasm.  It  was  mainly  through  his  efforts  and 
strong  desire  that  Davis  Hall  in  the  McKeen  Memorial  Building 
became  possible,  and  he  it  was  who  was  enthusiastically  certain 
that  a  memorial  window  to  Professor  Churchill  should  be  placed 
in  it.  But  illness  overtook  him  soon  after  that  project  took 
form,  and  he  never  saw  the  completed  Hall,  for  whose  beauty  he 
had  so  earnestly  striven.  That  beauty  is  accomplished,  as  the 
immediate  testimony  of  all  who  enter  it  shows.  We  all  miss  his 
warm  human  interest  and  pleasure  in  the  girls,  but  we  shall 
never  forget  them  and  their  helpfulness. 
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Mrs.  John  M.  Harlow  (Miss  Fanny  Kimball),  formerly  our 
valued  and  beloved  teacher,  felt  that  her  work  upon  the  Board 
had  been  accomplished,  and  that  both  her  health  and  family  calls 
required  her  to  withdraw.  Most  unobtrusive,  and  yet  most 
balanced  and  clear  in  judgment,  she  was  always  felt  as  a  strong 
background  for  those  whose  active  energies  and  masculine 
freedom  could  carry  out  the  work.  Mrs.  Harlow  was  the  first 
woman  to  be  appointed  to  the  Board,  after  the  request  of  the 
Alumnae  Asssociation  that  it  be  represented  there  ;  and  with  our 
great  regret  at  her  leaving  that  form  of  work  for  the  school,  we 
rejoice  that  her  love  and  care  will  always  be  with  us,  and  that 
we  can  count  upon  their  support. 

To  fill  these  places  left  vacant  on  the  Board,  Mr.  Edward 
C.  Mills  and  Mr.  George  Ferguson  Smith  have  been  chosen. 
Mr.  Mills  is  a  man  in  active  business  in  Boston,  and  married 
Miss  Helen  B.  Holmes  of  Honesdale,  Pa.,  who  was  a  student 
here  for  two  years,  1883  and  1884.  Mr.  Mills  is  a  son  of  Mrs. 
Charles  L.  Mills  of  Andover,  and  one  of  the  executors  of  the 
will  of  Mrs.  John  Byers,  who  left  the  school  the  money  for  an 
Art  Building  and  many  things  to  put  into  it.  Mr.  Smith  is  a 
son  of  Mr.  Joseph  Smith  of  Andover,  a  Yale  graduate  of  189 1, 
and  at  present  assistant  manager  of  the  Smith  and  Dove  Com- 
pany's mills.  These  are  young  and  capable  business  men  who 
will  be  active  on  the  Board. 

Since  1897,  when  Prof.  Henri  Morand  resigned  his  position 
as  native  French  instructor  in  Abbot  Academy,  after  a  long 
period  of  faithful  and  enthusiastic  service,  the  French  depart- 
ment has  been  without  this  valuable  supplementary  teaching. 
Efforts  have  been  made  to  secure  a  worthy  successor  to  Prof. 
Morand,  who  found  it  too  hard  to  continue  his  work  here, 
though  one  who  has  seen  him  lately  says  he  looks  as  young  and 
is  as  animated  as  ever.  Finally,  in  November,  Miss  Means 
heard  most  favorable  reports  of  Mile.  Marie  Louise  Camus  of 
Paris,  lately  come  to  Cambridge  and  Boston.  After  due  inquiry, 
Mile.  Camus  was  engaged,  and  is  proving  herself  an  interesting 
teacher,  who  is  stimulating  the  desire  of  the  French  students  to 
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become  more  proficient  in  her  beautiful  tongue.  Mile.  Camus  is 
diplomee  and  well  equipped  by  nature  and  by  education  for  her 
work.    She  takes  Miss  Merrill's  classes  every  Tuesday. 

It  was  certainly  a  loss  to  the  whole  school  when  Miss 
Chickering  did  not  come  back  to  us  this  fall.  Even  those  who 
had  not  been  in  her  classes,  and  did  not  expect  to  be  felt  that 
without  Miss  Chickering  the  social  life  of  Abbot  could  never  be 
quite  the  same.  The  Seniors  felt  the  loss  most  keenly,  as  they 
knew  what  it  was  to  be  in  her  classes,  and  had  looked  forward 
to  Shakespeare  and  Literature  with  great  delight,  and  even  to 
Church  History  without  dread.  But  their  fears  as  to  the  interest 
in  class  work  have  proved  groundless,  and  it  has  been  a  delight- 
ful surprise  to  the  whole  school  to  find  the  new  teacher  one  who 
has  fallen  so  easily  into  the  school  life,  both  work  and  play. 
Miss  Howey,  who  is  a  graduate  of  Smith,  has,  even  thus  early 
in  the  year,  made  for  herself,  by  her  wealth  of  good  spirits  and 
fun,  a  place  among  us,  and  the  girls  have  learned  not  only  to 
respect  her  in  the  class  room,  but  to  feel  that  she  has,  because 
of  her  personality,  brought  a  new  spirit  into  the  social  life  of  the 
school. 

The  fact  that  chapel  is  held  in  McKeen  Memorial  Hall  in- 
stead of  in  Abbot  Hall,  as  it  has  been  for  so  long,  is  of  interest, 
chiefly  because  of  the  associations  which  cling  about  the  old  hall. 
A  place  which  for  some  years  has  influenced  the  girls'  life,  and  has 
had  a  part  in  their  daily  life,  is  naturally  regarded  with  a  kind  of 
affection  ;  and  so  it  is  with  Abbot  Hall.  It  is  probable  that 
most  of  Abbot's  graduates  feel  this,  and  look  back  with  pleasure 
to  the  time  when  morning  prayers  in  Abbot  Hall  formed  part  of 
their  happy  school  lives,  or  they  think  of  some  special  occasions 
connected  with  the  hall  which  had  a  personal  interest  for  them. 
The  concerts,  plays,  and  commencement  exercises,  which  have 
taken  place  there,  are  another  source  of  loving  reminiscences  and 
dear  associations.  Then,  too,  all  the  girls  feel  an  affection  for 
things  and  places  which  remind  them  of  their  school  days,  their 
school  friends,  and  the  jolly  times  they  used  to  have  together. 
We  hope  on  account  of  this  deep  and  true  affection  for  the  old 
hall  that  it  will  always  remain  unchanged. 
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Athletics  are  constantly  becoming  more  important  in  college 
life,  and  more  emphasis  is  being  laid  on  physical  as  well  as 
mental  development.  Besides  the  exercise  required  while  in 
college,  more  exacting  inquiries  are  being  made  into  the  athletics 
of  the  schools.  To  meet  these  requirements,  Abbot  has 
adopted  a  system  by  which  daily  exercise  of  some  kind  is 
required  of  every  girl,  unless  especially  excused,  and  a  careful 
record  of  the  kind  of  exercise  taken  each  day  is  kept.  A 
physical  examination  is  also  required,  so  that  the  gymnastic 
work  may  be  planned  according  to  the  needs  of  the  girls,  and 
their  development  may  be  ascertained.  Other  changes  have 
been  made  which  have  brought  athletics  into  more  prominence. 
A  general  drill  for  the  whole  school  has  taken  the  time  on  Friday 
mornings  formerly  used  for  missionary  reports.  The  new  gym- 
nasium will  be  used  this  winter  for  basket-ball,  which  has  before 
been  played  out-of-doors  only  in  the  spring  and  fall.  Field- 
hockey  has  been  played  this  fall  instead.  Miss  Applebee,  one  of 
the  best  hockey  coaches  in  the  country,  who  introduced  the  game 
into  the  women's  colleges  here,  has  come  twice  to  coach  the 
teams,  and,  under  Miss  Slocum's  direction,  much  progress  was 
made,  and  a  game  with  Bradford  was  planned. 

Many  schools  are  giving  attention  now  to  manual  training 
and  other  industrial  work  in  order  to  fit  their  pupils  for  useful- 
ness in  as  many  ways  as  possible.  As  the  larger  number  of 
girls  at  Abbot  are  planning  to  finish  their  studies  here,  it  seems 
very  desirable  that  the  practical  side  of  education  should  not  be 
overlooked.  A  course  of  cooking  lessons  has  been  arranged  for 
the  winter  term,  and  Miss  Burr,  whose  experience  and  training 
have  fitted  her  so  unusually  for  this  work,  will  have  charge  of 
them.  The  course  will  include  lessons  on  the  properties  and 
values  of  the  different  foodstuffs  and  the  proper  ways  of  prepar- 
ing each,  as  well  as  practical  experiments.  The  two  lessons  al- 
ready given  have  proved  very  interesting  and  useful. 

The  other  day  there  was  a  fire  in  an  orphanage  in  New 
York, —  an  occurrence  which  is  in  itself  not  remarkable  ;  but  the 
extraordinary  part  of  the  story  is  that  the  children,  instead  of 
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being  panic-stricken,  formed  themselves  into  a  miniature  fire 
company,  and  succeeded  in  keeping  down  the  flames  until  the 
firemen  could  reach  the  building.  And  to  us,  as  we  read  the 
short  paragraph  in  a  New  York  paper,  must  come  the 
thought  —  it  is  not  a  new  idea,  perhaps  —  that  here  at  Abbot 
we  need  just  such  a  drill  as  those  children  had  had,  a  drill  that 
taught  them  self-possession  and  usefulness  when  most  they 
needed  it.  It  would  cost  very  little  effort  for  us  to  organize  a 
fire  drill  here,  and  very  little  time  and  trouble  to  train  ourselves 
for  helpfulness  and  calmness  in  case  of  fire.  Such  a  drill  might 
prove  to  us  sometime  of  the  greatest  benefit  and  protection. 

Miss  Angelica  S.  Patterson,  who  has  been  at  the  head  of 
the  studio  work  here,  ever  since  Miss  Means  gave  it  up  to  go  to 
New  York  in  1901,  has  decided,  rather  suddenly,  to  go  to  India. 
Her  intention  is  to  study  and  paint  there,  and  we  wish  her  all 
success  and  happiness.  She  has  developed  the  training  in 
composition  and  design,  mainly  through  the  theories  of  Dr. 
Denman  Ross  of  Harvard  University,  basing  all  artistic  work,  as 
it  should  be  based,  on  such  fundamental  knowledge  of  laws  of 
arrangement  in  form  and  colour.  We  shall  greatly  miss  Miss 
Patterson's  strong  personality  and  original  thought. 

In  the  middle  of  the  year,  and  with  such  a  sudden  change, 
it  is  difficult  to  make  good  arrangements  ;  but  we  hope  to  have 
the  good  fortune  to  have  in  charge  of  the  studios,  Mrs.  Hermann 
D.  Murphy,  wife  of  the  well  known  and  charming  landscape 
painter.  Mrs.  Murphy  studied  first  for  some  years  at  the  Art 
League  in  New  York,  and  then  in  Paris  for  four  years,  where 
she  exhibited,  even  having  the  unusual  honour  of  showing  her 
work  with  the  Society  of  the  "  Rose  Croix."  On  returning  from 
Paris  she  taught  for  some  years  in  her  own  studio  in  Washing- 
ton, D.  C,  from  whence  she  sent  out  some  students  known  not 
only  for  social  position,  but  for  excellent  accomplishment.  Mrs. 
Murphy  has  thus  the  finest  training  and  it  is  based  on  an  artistic 
nature  of  fine  fibre  and  a  delicacy  and  accuracy  of  perception 
quite  special.  In  addition  to  these  qualifications  Mrs.  Murphy 
has  a  charming  personality.  Since  her  marriage  she  has  not 
been  actively  at  work  until  now,  when  she  is  doing  some  Arts 
and  Crafts  metal  work. 


Scbool  3ournaU 


Commencement  (Exercises. 

The  Commencement  Exercises  of  the  seventy-fifth  anniversary  of 
Abbot  Academy  began  on  Saturday  evening,  June  18th,  1904,  with  the 
annual  Draper  Reading. 

PROGRAMME. 

Piano— Solfeggietto   .      .      K.  Ph.  Em.  Bach 

MARGARET  E.  NEWTON. 

1.  Rebecca's  Journey    ....       Kate  Douglas  Wiggin 

CORNELIA  GRANT  SATTLER,  Belleville,  111. 

2.  The  Strike  at  Glasscock's    ....    Octave  Thanet 

FRANCES  LOUISE  TYER,  Andover. 

3.  The  Heart  of  Old  Hickory        .       Will  Allen  Dromgoole 

lila  may  shirkie,  Terre  Haute,  Ind. 

4.  Boots  at  Holly  Tree  Inn  Dickens 

clara  evelyn  searle,  Lawrence. 

5.  Her  Tailor  made  Gown    (A  Monologue)      May  Isabel  Fisk 

Cornelia  williams,  Andover. 

6.  Christmas  Eve  at  the  Billy  Bowlegs      .      .  Lilian  Bell 

mary  katherine  woods,  Clearfield,  Pa. 

7.  A  Gala  Dress  Mary  E.  Wilkins 

ruth  lovisa  adams,  Brattleboro,  Vt. 

8.  The  Forsaken  Merman         .      .      .       Matthew  Arnold 

Elizabeth  Schneider,  Lawrence. 

9.  The  Little  God  and  Dicky  .       .  Josephine  Dodge  Daskam 

ruth  mary  lane,  Bristol,  Conn. 

On  Monday  evening,  June  20,  came  the  musicale  given  by  the 
pupils  of  Mr.  Downs,  assisted  by  the  Fidelio  Society. 

PROGRAMME  —  PART  FIRST. 


Piano  —  Marches  for  four  hands,  Op.  18  .       .       .       N.  W.  Gade 

MISS  CARMICHAEL  AND  MR.  DOWNS. 

Vocal  —  The  First  Song  Gumbert 

MISS  DEPPEN. 
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Piano  —  Walther's  Prize  Song  Rich.  Wagner 

MISS  CARMICHAEL. 

Vocal  —  "  The  Hills  o'  Skye  "  M.  R.  Lang 

MISS  LANE. 

Piano —  Fantasie  A.  Saran 

Romanza.    Scherzo.  Intermezzo. 
MISS  CARMICHAEL  AND  MR.  DOWNS. 


PROGRAMME  —  PART  SECOND. 

THE  LADY  OF  SHALOTT. 
Poem  by  Tennyson.  Music  by  Bendall. 

THE  FIDELIO  SOCIETY. 


SOLOISTS. 

Miss  Cleworth  Miss  Deppen 

Miss  Lane  Miss  Winsor 

On  Tuesday,  June  21,  at  10.00  a.m.,  the  Tree  Exercises  were  held. 

Transfer  of  the  Spade  

miss  slack,  miss  blodgett. 

Tree  Song  Sarah  Moore  Field 

We  gather  round  this  linden  tree, 

To  sing  our  parting  song ; 
Of  love  and  hope  our  song  must  be, 

From  hearts  both  brave  and  strong. 

The  lights  and  shades  of  life  to  meet, 

We  all  disband  today ; 
Like  this  small  tree  with  fragrance  sweet 

We  hope  to  cheer  the  way. 
As  years  go  by  we'll  ne'er  forget 

The  lessons  of  our  youth  ; 
For  in  dear  Abbot  we  have  met 

Wisdom  and  love  and  truth. 

So  now  we  raise  a  song  of  glee, 

Seniors  of  nineteen  four, 
And  plant  best  wishes  with  this  tree 

For  Abbot  evermore. 
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Ivy  Planting  —  "  Alta  Petens  "  

SENIOR  COLLEGE  PREPARATORY  CLASS. 

At  10.30  a.m.  came  the  dedication  of  the  McKeen  Memorial  Hall 
and  of  Davis  Hall. 

Chant  —  "  I  Will  Lift  Up  Mine  Eyes  Unto  the  Hills  "  -5*.  M.  Downs 

Invocation  

rev.  john  p.  taylor,  d.d. 

Address  

rev.  daniel  merriman,  d.d. 

Hymn  —  "  For  All  the  Saints  Who  from  Their  Labors  Rest" 
sung  by  all. 

Greeting  ,  

Alfred  e.  stearns,  M.A.,  Principal  of  Phillips  Academy. 
rev.  charles  o.  day,  d.d.,  President  of  Theological  Seminary. 

Prayer  and  Benediction  

rev.  edward  y.  hincks,  d.d. 

Directly  after  the  dedication  the  school  assembled  in  the  South 


Church  for  the  graduating  exercises. 

Voluntary  and  March  

Alleluia  S.  M.  Downs 

the  fidelio  society. 

Invocation  

Chorus  —  "  Teach  Me,  O  Lord  !  "    .       .       .       .       O.  B.  Brown 
the  fidelio  society. 

Address  


rev.  charles  cuthbert  hall,  d.d. 

Presentation  of  Diplomas  

rev.  daniel  merriman,  d.d. 

Parting  Hymn  S.  M.  Downs 

Prayer  and  Benediction  

senior  class,  i993-i904. 

Elizabeth  Stuart  Case       .       .       .     New  Britain,  Ct. 
Helen  Emerson  Childs     .       .       .     Newton  Centre 
Marion  Williams  Cooper  .       .       .     Lima,  Indiana 
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Mary  Wells  Davis  . 
Laura  Parker  Eddy  . 
May  Field  Eddy 
Sarah  Moore  Field  . 
Mabel  Orland  Fordham 
Beatrice  Mildred  Gunter 
Helen  Beatrice  Phillips 
Mary  Louise  Shute  . 
Amy  H.  Howard  Slack 
Abbie  Allen  Smith  . 
Verta  Atkinson  Smith 
Edith  Howard  Spaulding 
Julia  Frances  Wallace 
Bessie  Irene  Winsor 


New  York,  N.  Y, 
Atkinson,  N.  H. 
Mansfield 


Bay  City,  Mich. 
Bay  City,  Mich. 
North  Andover 
Scranton,  Pa. 


Charlestown 


Franklin,  N.  H. 
Ellsworth,  Me. 
Brookline 


Newton 


Nashua,  N.  H. 
Asbury  Park,  N.J. 


COLLEGE  PREPARATORY  SENIOR  CLASS,  I903-I904. 

Helen  Alford  Abbott        .       .       .  Boston 
Gertrude  Greening    ....     Bay  City,  Mich. 
Elizabeth  Schneider         .       .       .  Lawrence 


Mary  Byers  Smith    ....  Andover 
Mr.  George  Ferguson  Smith,  Marshal. 
Alumnae  Association  Meeting  in  the  McKeen  Building  at  2.30  p.m. 


On  Saturday  afternoon,  September  17,  Miss  Means  talked  to  us 
on  the  essential  points  of  conduct  which  should  govern  our  school  lives. 
She  described  the  attitude  we  should  have  toward  one  another,  and 
then  explained  the  special  rules  of  the  school. 

On  Saturday,  September  24,  after  the  school  had  been  seated 
according  to  classification,  Miss  Mabel  Wardwell  played  "  The  Rust- 
lings of  Spring"  by  Sinding.  Miss  Sattler,  Miss  Williams,  and  Miss 
Adams  then  recited  the  selections  they  gave  at  the  Draper  Reading 
last  June.  Afterwards  Miss  Means  talked  to  us  on  silence  and 
punctuality  and  the  need  of  practising  them.  She  then  explained  the 
system  of  marking,  and  spoke  of  the  new  arrangements  made  for 
gymnasium  work. 

At  Hall  Exercises  on  Saturday,  October  8,  Miss  Jackson  spoke  to 
the  school,  on  Andover  as  it  was  years  ago.  She  told  us  some 
interesting  anecdotes  about  the  men  and  women  who  were  connected 
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with  Phillips  and  Abbot  Academy  and  whose  influence  on  these  schools 
has  been  noble  and  lasting. 

On  Saturday,  October  22,  Miss  Means  talked  to  the  school  on  the 
opera  Parsifal.  After  telling  us  of  its  origin,  purpose,  and  moral 
significance,  Miss  Means  gave  us  a  synopsis  of  the  opera,  and  Mr. 
Downs  played  each  musical  motif. 

On  November  5,  we  had  a  presidential  election.  A  debate  was 
held  between  the  Republican  and  Democratic  parties,  and  then  the 
voting  took  place.  After  the  voting  all  went  down  to  the  grove  to  sing 
patriotic  songs  round  the  bon-fire,  which  had  been  lighted  to  celebrate 
the  victory  of  the  Republican  party. 

On  Saturday,  November  19,  Mr.  Chester  Holcombe  lectured  to  us 
on  the  present  war  between  Russia  and  Japan.  First,  Mr.  Holcombe 
said  that  in  considering  such  a  subject  we  should  keep  in  mind  the 
difference  between  the  lives  and  environment  of  the  Japanese  people 
and  those  of  western  peoples.  But,  allowing  for  such  differences,  the 
whole  question  can  be  judged  according  to  those  simple,  fundamental 
principles  of  right  and  wrong  which  govern  the  life  of  the  individual, 
and  should  control  the  relation  of  one  government  to  another.  The 
greatest  thinkers  have  believed,  and  modern  science  proves,  that  all  men 
are  one,  and,  if  this  is  true,  as  surely  it  is,  then  the  moral  principles 
which  apply  to  one  nation  must  apply  to  all  nations  alike. 

For  several  years  Russia  has  interfered  in  the  politics  of  Japan, 
Korea,  and  Manchuria,  and  has,  on  one  or  two  occasions,  seized  terri- 
tory belonging  to  Japan  when  she  was  unable  to  hold  her  own  against 
Russia.  These  offences  on  the  part  of  Russia  have  brought  on  the 
present  war,  the  cause  of  which,  briefly  stated,  is  the  refusal  of  Russia 
to  respect  the  rights  of  Japan  and  Korea.  The  lands  disputed  have 
always  belonged  to  Japan,  and  her  purpose  now,  though  not  recognized 
by  some,  is  to  protect  the  rights  of  eastern  countries  connected  with 
her  from  the  oppressions  of  Russia.  Russia's  plea  that  the  war  is  for 
the  advancement  of  commerce  and  civilization  is  untrue.  No  other 
eastern  nation  has  shown  itself  so  adaptable  to  modern  civilization  or 
the  growth  of  commerce  as  Japan.  Then,  again,  Russia's  statement 
that  the  war  is  a  religious  crusade  is  obviously  absurd,  when  one  com- 
pares the  narrow-mindedness  of  Russia  with  the  liberality  of  Japan, 
whose  government  is  tolerent  to  all  sects.  Since  all  the  reasons  which 
Russia  has  put  forth  cannot  be  believed  in,  it  is  natural  to  suppose 
that  it  is  nothing  but  her  greed  of  possession  which  has  caused  her  to 
undertake  the  war.    And  if  this  is  Russia's  true  motive,  and  if  Japan  is 
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fighting,  as  certainly  she  seems  to  be,  for  right  and  independence,  let 
us  hope  she  will  win. 

On  December  3,  Mr.  Williams,  of  Andover,  lectured  to  us  on  the 
country  and  customs  of  Japan.  Mr.  Williams  spoke  of  some  of  the 
national  characteristics  of  the  country,  and  mentioned  first  the  ease  and 
quickness  with  which  the  Japanese  adapt  and  develop  the  institutions 
of  other  nations.  In  this  they  can  hardly  be  called  an  imitative  nation, 
since  they  only  copy  what  is  good  and  suited  to  their  needs ;  as,  for 
instance,  the  railroad  which  is  now  carried  throughout  the  country. 
Another  noticeable  characteristic  is  their  strong  national  spirit ;  nothing 
is  too  sacred  or  too  dear  to  them  not  to  be  sacrificed  to  their  country  if 
need  be.  Their  determination  is  also  evident ;  the  history  of  Japan 
and  the  character  of  the  people  prove  that  whatever  they  desire  to  do 
or  to  have  they  obtain  through  their  unswerving  perseverance,  even 
though  it  cost  their  life  and  those  of  many  others.  Duty  to  their 
parents  and  family  is  so  very  sacred  and  strong  a  feeling  that  they 
think  anything  just  and  admissable  that  will  better  the  condition  of 
their  family.  The  differences  in  food  and  clothing  between  the  people 
of  Japan  and  those  of  European  countries  are  due  to  climate  and 
geographical  conditions,  rather  than  to  lack  of  civilization. 

The  Japanese  have  a  great  love  of  nature,  and  try  to  imitate  it 
truthfully  in  their  art.  The  bright  colours  and  marked  outlines,  which 
are  characteristics  of  their  pictures,  are  true  representations  of  the 
brilliant  foliage  and  steep  mountains  of  their  beautiful  country.  It  is 
this  love  for  nature  which  leads  them  to  plant  trees  where  others  have 
been  cut  down,  and  to  make  those  elaborate  gardens  which  often 
represent  the  varied  scenery  of  miles  within  a  small  space. 

Toward  the  end  of  the  lecture,  Mr.  Williams  showed  us  some 
lantern  slides,  which  gave  us  a  vivid  idea  of  the  Japanese  country  with 
its  mountains,  deep  ravines,  water-falls  and  clustering  villages  of  lightly 
built  houses.  Some  of  the  views  were  of  the  temples  and  tea  houses, 
and  others  were  of  the  cities  of  Japan. 

On  Tuesday  evening,  December  6,  Mr.  Booker  Washington  gave 
a  lecture  in  Davis  Hall  on  the  position  of  the  negro  race  in  America 
and  the  benefitting  work  of  the  Tuskegee  Institute.  He  outlined  the 
different  solutions  of  the  race  problem  that  have  been  offered  and 
showed  how  impracticable  they  were.  For  instance  the  statement  that 
the  negro  race  was  being  so  absorbed  by  other  races  that  it  would  soon 
cease  to  trouble  the  country,  he  proved  absolutely  untrue  by  quoting 
statistics ;  to  send  the  race  back  to  Africa  would  not  do,  since  it  would 
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be  impossible  to  uproot  and  transport  a  race  to  another  country  from 
one  in  which  they  had  lived  for  centuries.  And,  besides,  this  is  not  a 
reception  due  to  a  people  that  were  sent  for  and  coaxed  from  their  home 
to  a  new  country.  The  negroes  must,  therefore,  stay  in  America,  and  it 
is  the  duty  of  all  to  help  them  to  become  useful  and  good  American 
citizens.  The  lack  of  education  among  the  negroes  and  their  steadily 
increasing  number,  make  this  one  of  the  most  difficult  questions  of 
the  day. 

Mr.  Washington  told  us  of  his  early  life,  and  the  way  in  which  he 
became  interested  in  the  education  of  his  race.  From  the  time  when 
he  received  his  freedom  he  determined  to  educate  himself,  and  with 
this  intent  and  after  great  difficulty  he  entered  a  school.  While  he  was 
there  he  decided  to  go  South  and  help  the  negroes  who  were  striving 
for  education,  but  gradually  his  purpose  broadened,  and  he  became 
anxious  to  help  all  those  in  the  South  who  were  in  need  of  teaching. 
Mr.  Washington  has  carried  on  this  good  work  till  the  small  school, 
which  he  founded  a  few  years  ago,  has  grown  to  be  a  large  institution, 
that  fits  men  and  women  for  many  branches  of  work.  Hitherto  the  white 
man  has  outstripped  the  negro  in  all  industries  on  account  of  his 
theoretical  knowledge,  and  it  is  this  want  in  the  education  of  the  negro 
which  Mr.  Washington  has  tried  to  supply  in  the  courses  at  his  college. 
The  students  at  Tuskegee  have  manual  training,  and,  at  the  same  time, 
they  are  gaining  theoretical  knowledge.  The  success  of  Tuskegee 
Institution  is  shown  in  the  fact  that  its  graduates  are  in  great  demand 
and  readily  find  work.  People  should  not  be  impatient  and  expect  too 
much  in  a  short  time,  but  should  remember  that  it  is  only  forty  years 
since  the  negroes  were  emancipated.  Yet  history  shows  that  they  have 
made  great  progress  in  these  forty  years.  There  is  hope,  there- 
fore, that  in  the  future  the  negroes  will  be  a  good  and  useful  people, 
and  since  the  Americans  are  responsible  for  their  presence  in  the 
country,  it  is  their  present  and  urgent  duty  to  elevate  and  educate 
the  negroes. 

On  Saturday,  January  14,  in  Hall  Exercises,  Mr.  Palmer  spoke  to 
the  school.  He  told  us  of  many  of  his  experiences  at  sea,  and  gave  us 
a  description  of  a  sailor's  life  and  its  hardship.  Mr.  Palmer  described 
some  of  the  interesting  sights  to  be  seen  at  sea,  such  as  schools  of 
porpoises  and  the  strange  calmness  of  the  gulf  stream.  He  then  told  us 
of  the  management  of  a  ship,  the  relation  of  the  officers  to  their 
subordinates,  and  the  discipline  which  is  necessary.  Many  of  the 
weird  songs,  or  rather  cries,  which  sailors  used  to  sing  while  hauling 
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ropes  in  the  days  of  sailing  vessels,  have  been  done  away  with,  but 
after  Mr.  Palmer  had  described  the  roughness  of  a  sailor's  life  and  the 
superstition  which  still  clings  to  it,  he  ended  his  lecture  by  singing 
to  us  one  or  two  of  the  songs  which  remain  and  are  sung  by  sailors  to 
this  day. 

On  Saturday,  January  21,  Miss  Bacon  talked  to  us  on  Japan,  and 
gave  us  a  good  idea  of  the  people  by  describing  the  life  of  a  Japanese 
girl  from  childhood  to  womanhood.  The  girl  whose  life  Miss  Bacon 
described  was  a  child  of  high  rank,  and  received  the  intricate  education 
which  children  of  rank  receive  in  Japan.  A  Japanese  girl  must  not 
only  study  her  own  language,  English,  and  Chinese,  but  must  learn  to 
manage  a  house,  to  arrange  flowers,  and  to  do  innumerable  little  things 
which  will  mark  her  as  an  educated  woman.  Her  summers  are  spent 
in  the  beautiful  country  places  and  fishing  villages  of  Japan,  and  this 
out-of-door  life  gives  her  strength  for  the  busy  winter.  In  this  way  the 
time  quickly  passes,  and  soon  comes  the  time  when  the  Japanese  girl 
must  marry  and  take  upon  herself  the  numerous  duties  of  the  mistress 
of  a  Japanese  home.  Miss  Bacon  showed  us  some  beautiful  slides,  and 
ended  her  talk  by  telling  us  some  of  the  marriage  ceremonies  and  their 
meaning. 

(Entertainments  anb  (Excursions. 

Nearly  all  the  new  girls  and  about  a  dozen  of  the  old  girls  had 
reached  Andover  by  the  evening  of  September  15,  and,  by  way  of 
amusing  ourselves  and  getting  acquainted  with  each  other,  we  played 
Dumb  Crambo  in  the  library,  and  then  danced  in  the  sitting  room. 
We  are  certainly  indebted  to  Miss  Slocum,  not  only  for  an  evening's 
fun,  but  for  changing  the  dreaded  "  first  night "  from  one  of  homesick 
loneliness  into  a  time  of  jollity  and  good  fellowship. 

It  was  a  beautiful  moonlight  night,  September  19,  so  a  hay  rack 
ride  was  arranged  for  the  next  evening,  and  at  seven  o'clock,  Septem- 
ber 20,  two  loads  of  girls,  with  Miss  Slocum  and  Miss  Converse  as 
chaperones,  started  out  on  the  North  Andover  road.  Two  hours  later 
in  the  midst  of  a  blinding  rain  storm,  they  returned,  drenched.  But 
each  dripping,  laughing  girl  was  protesting  that  she  had  had  a  glorious 
time. 

On  the  23rd  of  September,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Goldsmith  entertained 
the  French  department  at  Alderbrook  farm.  The  supper  on  the  big 
back  porch  of  the  old  farm  house,  the  corn  roast  in  the  fields,  and  the 
toasting  of  marshmallows,  the  ride  home  by  moonlight,  —  these  were 
some  of  the  things  that  made  every  girl  wish  that  she  took  French. 
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Miss  Chickering  spent  a  few  days  in  Andover  in  September,  and 
on  the  afternoon  of  the  twenty-fourth,  Miss  Slocum  invited  the  Faculty 
and  the  last  year's  girls  to  a  tea  in  her  honor.  It  is  needless  to  say 
that  everyone  was  there,  and  that  they  all  had  a  delightful  time. 

The  reception  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  to  the  new  girls  was  held  this 
year  in  the  dining  room,  and  each  new  girl  received,  in  addition  to  the 
announcement  in  chapel,  a  special  invitation  from  one  of  the  old  girls. 
At  eight  o'clock  in  the  evening  of  September  27,  Miss  Means,  with 
Miss  Katherine  Woods  and  Miss  Helen  Carmichael,  received  a  large 
company,  the  old  girls  dressed  as  nearly  as  possible  like  gentlemen,  in 
white  shirt-waists,  black  walking  skirts,  and  stiff  linen  collars,  and  with 
smooth,  parted  hair,  and  the  new  girls,  as  the  ladies  of  the  assembly,  in 
their  light  dresses.  The  piano  from  the  sitting-room  was  moved  down- 
stairs, and  the  girls  who  could  play  took  turns  in  furnishing  the  music 
for  the  dancing.  Fruit  punch  and  little  cakes  were  served  at  nine 
o'clock.  The  new  girls  appreciated  greatly  the  good  time  given  them, 
which  made  such  a  delightful  beginning  to  the  school  year,  and  brought 
to  them  so  soon  a  feeling  of  friendship  and  nearness  toward  the  old 
girls,  helping  them  to  accustom  themselves  to  their  new  surroundings. 

Tuesday  evening,  October  4,  about  a  dozen  girls,  with  Miss 
Bosher  as  chaperone,  drove  to  Bald  Pate.  There  was,  of  course,  a 
chicken  supper ;  there  was,  of  course,  dancing :  and,  as  there  always  is 
on  the  Bald  Pate  parties,  there  was  the  best  fun  imaginable. 

Those  who  did  not  go  to  Bald  Pate  played  "  Great  and  Chosen  " 
in  the  library  that  evening,  and  had  a  very  good  time.  The  prize  was 
a  little  cup  and  saucer,  which  was  won  by  Fannie  Hazen. 

On  the  5th  of  October  Miss  Slocum  and  eight  or  ten  girls  went 
chestnutting.  If  the  object  of  a  chestnut  party  is  to  get  chestnuts,  it 
must  be  confessed  that  this  one  was  a  lamentable  failure.  But  if  the 
end  in  view  is  simply  a  good  walk,  good  company,  and  a  good  time, 
then  this  nutting  party  was  a  glorious  success. 

This  fall,  as  last,  the  girls  of  the  third  floor  entertained  the  rest  of 
the  school,  this  time  by  giving,  on  the  nth  of  October,  a  Japanese  tea. 
The  front  corridor  was  screened  off  and  made  most  attractive  with  rugs 
and  couches  and  pillows,  and  gay  Japanese  lanterns  and  parasols. 
Miss  Means,  Miss  Kelsey,  Miss  Slocum  and  Miss  Elizabeth  Ripley  re- 
ceived at  the  head  of  the  stairs.  The  hostesses  were  all  dressed  as 
charming  Japanese  maidens,  and  Miss  Howey  and  Freda  Gleason 
served  fruit  punch  in  tall  glasses  and  tiny  cakes  from  little  blue  Japan- 
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ese  plates.  When,  at  half  past  nine,  the  girls  went  downstairs,  the 
same  words  were  on  the  lips  of  all  of  them,  "  What  lovely  parties  the 
third  floor  girls  give  !  " 

On  the  twelfth  of  October,  Miss  Kelsey  chaperoned  rather  a  large 
party  to  Salem.  They  left  in  the  morning,  reached  Salem  in  time  for 
luncheon,  and  spent  the  afternoon  in  driving  about  that  historic  old 
town,  seeing  Hawthorne's  home,  the  old  Witch  house,  the  Roger 
Williams  house  and  other  places  of  interest :  and  they  returned  in  the 
evening  with  souvenirs  in  the  form  of  tiny  witches,  and  postal  cards, 
and  real  "  Salem  Gibraltars,"  having  enjoyed  the  day  immensely,  and 
having  had  their  history  quite  thoroughly  brushed  up. 

In  the  evening  of  October  10,  Miss  Knowles  and  Miss  Converse 
entertained  their  table  in  Miss  Converse's  room.  Every  one  had  a 
jolly  time  playing  games,  eating  little  thin  sandwiches,  and  drinking 
real  chocolate  with  whipped  cream. 

Mrs.  Hincks  entertained  the  students  of  the  Seminary,  a  few  of 
the  Abbot  Faculty,  and  about  a  dozen  Abbot  girls,  at  an  indoor  picnic, 
October  12.  After  playing  pit  and  flinch  and  charades,  the  party 
showed  their  skill  in  making  hats  out  of  sheets  of  tissue  paper.  The 
hats  were  astonishingly  pretty,  and  the  makers  insisted  upon  wearing 
them  to  the  "  picnic  supper  "  which  followed  the  millinery  contest. 

October  18,  Miss  Durfee  chaperoned  a  party  of  girls  to  a  farce, 
"  Petticoat  Perfidy,"  given  by  members  of  the  November  Club  in  the 
Club  House.  The  play  was  an  amusing  little  modern  comedy,  in 
which  we  were  particularly  interested,  as  Miss  Slocum  had  one  of  the 
principal  parts. 

Some  of  the  girls  who  did  not  go  to  "  Parsifal,"  October  19,  went 
with  Miss  Knowles  to  the  Andover  track  meet,  the  most  noticeable 
episode  of  which  was  that  it  was  so  cold  that  the  girls  nearly  froze. 
There  were  the  usual  contests,  and  games,  which  are  always  great 
fun  to  watch. 

October  19,  a  great  many  of  the  girls  went  with  Miss  Slocum  to 
the  English  production  of  Parsiful  by  the  Henry  W.  Savage  company. 
Although  the  smaller  size  of  the  stage  at  the  Tremont  theatre  pre- 
vented so  elaborate  a  production  as  that  of  Mr.  Conried  at  the  Metro- 
politan Opera  House  in  New  York  last  year,  the  stage  setting  was  very 
beautiful  and  very  effective,  and  the  whole  performance  as  nearly  like 
that  at  Bayreuth  as  is  possible  in  this  country.  It  is  quite  unnecessary 
to  say  that  the  party  from  Abbot  enjoyed  the  opera.    Parsifal  is  the 
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sort  of  music  that,  whether  or  not  one  can  understand  it,  one  must  en- 
joy. The  girls  who,  coming  suddenly  back  to  earth,  found  them- 
selves, that  Wednesday  evening,  on  the  five  fourteen  train  to  Andover, 
were  very  tired,  but,  because  they  had  heard  a  wonderful  opera  wonder- 
fully sung,  they  were  happy  in  a  way  they  were  not  likely  to  forget. 

Miss  Slocum  chaperoned  a  large  party  to  the  game  between  And- 
over and  the  Harvard  Freshmen,  October  22.  The  game  was  too  one- 
sided to  be  really  exciting,  as  the  score  was  28-0  in  Andover's  favor. 
But  it  was  fun  to  see  the  Phillips  boys  win. 

Tuesday  evening,  October  25,  Miss  Howey  entertained  the  class 
of  1905  at  a  little  "  Senior  party."  There  was  a  delightful  book  game, 
in  which  Clara  Searle  won  the  prize,  and  was  very  much  pleased,  until 
she  found  that  the  price  of  her  victory  was  to  sit  still  and  let  all  the 
others  write  a  nonsense  rhyme  about  her.  It  took  a  long  time,  and 
much  fruit  punch  and  cake,  to  produce  suitable  poems  (?),  and  when 
they  were  read,  it  would  be  hard  to  tell  which  enjoyed  them  more, 
Clara  or  the  others.  Certainly  the  Seniors  are  indebted  to  Miss  Howey 
for  one  of  the  pleasantest  and  jolliest  of  class  festivities. 

October  25,  Miss  Durfee  and  a  dozen  or  so  of  the  girls  spent  the 
evening  at  the  Girls'  Guild,  dancing  and  talking  and  enjoying  them- 
selves immensely,  as  well  as  making  a  very  pleasant  evening  for  the 
girls  of  the  Guild. 

Friday  evening,  October  28,  the  Faculty  invited  the  school  to 
meet  friends  from  the  town,  from  Phillips,  and  from  the  Seminary,  at  a 
reception  in  the  school  parlors.  Miss  Means  and  Miss  Merrill  re- 
ceived in  the  McKeen  rooms,  and  Miss  Mason  and  Miss  Kelsey 
served  refreshments  in  the  Jackson  room.  This  was  one  of  the  pleas- 
antest events  of  the  term,  for  it  gave  to  the  girls  an  opportunity  to 
meet  and  to  entertain  friends  from  outside  the  school,  and  we  owe  to 
the  Faculty,  not  only  an  evening's  enjoyment,  but  a  lesson  so  much 
needed  by  school  girls,  in  the  gentle  art  of  being  ourselves  hostesses. 

October  29,  Miss  Slocum,  Miss  Converse  and  Miss  Howey  chap- 
eroned over  half  the  school  to  the  football  game  between  Phillips  and 
the  Yale  Freshmen.    The  score  was  1 7-0  in  Andover's  favor. 

The  "  Hallowe'en  "  party  this  year  was,  literally,  a  circus,  and 
surely  no  circus  was  ever  attended  with  such  perfect  success  as  this 
one.  Ostriches,  giraffes,  an  elephant,  wild  Australian  aborigines, 
clowns,  fortune-tellers,  the  fat  woman,  the  living  skeleton,  fakirs,  a 
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German  band,  and  crowds  of  stolid,  incredulous  country  people  met  in 
the  dining-room  at  eight  o'clock.  There  were  peanuts  and  pop-corn  to 
eat  and  real  pink  lemonade  for  the  "  children  "  to  drink.  The  evening 
was  spent  in  dancing  and  playing  all  sorts  of  circus  tricks,  and  the 
party  separated  at  half  past  nine,  declaring,  each  and  all,  that  they  had 
"  never  had  so  good  a  time." 

There  was  a  musicale  at  the  home  of  Mrs.  Mills,  in  Andover,  No- 
vember i,  to  which  Miss  Howey  chaperoned  a  number  of  the  girls. 
The  musicale  was  given  by  Miss  Deyo,  a  young  pianist  who  has 
studied  for  years  in  Germany  and  has  just  returned  to  America.  Her 
program  included  selections  from  Schumann,  Wagner,  Chopin,  Rubin- 
stein and  a  little  fantasy  of  her  own.  The  critics  predict  a  great  future 
for  Miss  Deyo,  and  the  girls  enjoyed  very  much  this  opportunity  to 
hear  her  in  so  pleasant  and  informal  a  manner. 

A  few  of  the  girls  went  in  to  the  Abbot  Club,  November  5.  The 
meeting  was,  as  usual,  in  the  Vendome  parlors.  Miss  Kidder,  an 
Abbot  girl  of  a  few  years  ago,  played,  and  Miss  Edith  Ingalls  read  a 
paper  on  Greece. 

Mrs.  McCurdy  invited  several  of  the  girls  to  a  reception,  Novem- 
ber 4.  A  little  play  was  given,  and  the  evening  was  a  most  enjoyable 
one. 

The  "  spread  "  of  the  Senior  Middlers  is  perhaps  the  first  time 
that  they  feel  themselves  really  a  class.  Certainly  it  is  the  first  of 
many  occasions  which  they  enjoy  alone,  and  which  mark  them  dis- 
tinctly as  a  class — the  Seniors  of  the  future.  '06  held  its  spread  this 
year  in  a  little  cottage  of  Professor  Williams',  where  there  was  a  well 
equipped  kitchen,  and  where,  instead  of  the  usual  school  girl  "  feast," 
they  could  have  a  real  "  dinner."  From  six  until  nine  on  the  evening 
of  November  8,  the  twenty-one  members  of  the  class  of  1906  ate  and 
sang  and  laughed  and  chattered  and  enjoyed  themselves  and  each 
other.  But  it  was  more  than  merely  a  good  time,  it  was  the  awakening 
of  a  class  spirit. 

The  Exeter  game  is  of  course  one  of  "  the  events  "  of  the  fall  term. 
Miss  Slocum,  Miss  Bosher,  Miss  Burr  and  Miss  Howey  chaperoned 
nearly  the  whole  school  to  Brother'  Field,  November  12.  Of  course  it 
was  a  time  of  great  excitement  and  great  fun,  and  although  many  of 
the  girls  were  sorry  when  Andover  scored  only  eleven  to  Exeter's 
thirty-five,  they  all  felt  that  they  had  seen  a  splendid  game  splendidly 
played,  and  that  the  excitement  alone  had  been  worth  the  price  of  ad- 
mittance. 
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The  hockey  game  with  Bradford  was  to  have  been  November  14, 
but  when  that  day  came  it  was  very  cold,  and  snowing  so  hard  that  all 
thought  of  a  game  was  impossible.  So,  instead  of  playing  hockey  we 
invited  the  Bradford  teams  to  dinner  and  a  little  informal  dance  in  the 
gym.  The  girls  from  Bradford  came  over  at  three  o'clock  and  danced 
in  the  gym.,  until  half  past  five  when  dinner  was  served.  Both  dining 
room  and  gymnasium  were  decorated,  the  one  in  yellow,  the  other  in 
blue.  The  dinner  cards  were  in  the  form  of  tiny  cardboard  pennants 
bearing  the.  date  and  the  flags  of  Bradford  and  Abbot,  and  attached  to 
miniature  hockey  sticks.  Abbot  sang  a  toast  to  Bradford,  who  re- 
sponded by  singing  for  Abbot.  Miss  Bouve'  and  the  girls  from  Brad- 
ford took  the  seven  o'clock  car  for  Haverhill,  leaving  us  sorry,  to  be 
sure,  that  the  game  could  not  be  played,  but  glad  of  the  opportunity  to 
meet  the  Bradford  girls  not  as  opponents,  but  simply  as  friends. 

The  first  of  Mr.  Downs'  concerts  was  given  November  16,  and  was 
a  collection  of  songs  by  Mrs.  Ruth  Thayer  Burnham.  The  program 
included,  as  well  as  selections  from  Nevin,  Grieg,  Schumann,  Franz  and 
others,  the  ever  popular  "  Land  of  the  Leal  "  and  an  exceedingly  pretty 
little  thing  of  Richardson's  called  "Love's  Dilemma,"  which  was  en- 
thusiastically received.  Mrs.  Burnham's  voice  is  remarkably  sweet  and 
sympathetic,  and  her  program,  consisting  as  it  did,  of  German,  French 
and  American  songs,  covered  a  wide  range  both  of  subject  and  of 
feeling.  We  are  always  sure  of  enjoying  Mr.  Downs'  concerts,  and 
this  one  was  no  exception  to  the  rule. 

November  18,  the  class  in  Greek  History,  and  a  few  of  the  other 
girls,  went  with  Miss  Knowles  to  a  lecture  by  Dr.  Richardson  on 
Corinth.  The  nature  of  Greek  art  and  the  recent  discovery  of  certain 
bits  of  Corinthian  statuary  were  particularly  dealt  with. 

The  girls  who  "  stay  over  "  in  Andover  for  the  Thanksgiving  va- 
cation always  enjoy  the  few  days  of  rest,  but  it  seemed  as  if  the  holidays 
this  year  were  particularly  pleasant.  Tuesday  evening,  November  22, 
Miss  Schiefferdecker  chaperoned  the  girls  who  were  here  to  a  dance  in 
the  November  Club-House,  which  was  certainly  a  most  delightful  affair. 
Wednesday  the  girls  who  did  not  go  to  Boston  drove  about  Andover 
and  Lawrence  with  Miss  Durfee,  distributing  baskets  of  good  things 
for  Thanksgiving  among  some  of  the  families  whom  we  knew  needed 
Thanksgiving  cheer.  Thursday  was,  of  course,  Thanksgiving  Day, 
and  dinner  was  sered  at  two  o'clock.  There  were  several  guests  at 
dinner,  among  them  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Taylor.  Thursday  evening  every- 
one went  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stearns,'  where  they  had  been  invited  to  a 
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progressive  game  party,  and  spent  the  evening  in  all  sorts  of  merriment. 
A  vacation  at  school  sounds  exceedingly  dismal,  and  certainly  the 
girls  who  spent  those  three  days  here  are  grateful  to  Miss  Schieffer- 
decker  and  Miss  Durfee  for  making  the  time  pass  so  pleasantly  for 
them  all :  surely  that  vacation  was  the  reverse  of  dismal. 

Tuesday  evening,  November  29,  the  Senior  and  College  Senior 
classes  made  their  bow  to  the  public.  This  year's  Senior  reception 
was,  as  was  that  of  last  year,  a  real  "  reception,"  and  many  guests  from 
Andover  and  neighboring  towns  were  present.  Miss  Means  received 
at  eight  o'clock  in  the  McKeen  parlor,  with  Miss  Lila  Shirkie, '05,  and 
Miss  Ruth  Mason,  C.  P.  '05.  The  libraries  and  halls  were  decorated 
green,  the  Senior  color,  being  the  prevailing  color  in  the  deco- 
rations. Refreshments  were  served  in  the  Jackson  room  by  Miss 
Slocum,  Miss  Knowles  and  Miss  Howey,  assisted  by  the  Senior  Mid- 
dlers.  In  spite  of  the  rain  '05 's  "coming  out  party"  was  decidedly 
successful,  and  when  the  guests  had  said  goodnight,  and  went  home,  it 
was  each  with  the  feeling  that  the  Seniors  were  delightful  hostesses, 
and  that  the  evening  had  been  an  unusually  pleasant  one. 

December  5,  several  teachers  and  about  a  dozen  girls  went  to  a 
tea  given  by  the  November  Club,  and  spent  the  afternoon  most  pleas- 
antly in  the  Club  house  on  Locke  street.  Little  social  "functions"  of 
this  sort  are  rare  to  the  busy  school  girl,  and  she  knows  how  to  value 
them. 

December  8,  we  had  the  pleasure  of  having  with  us  one  of  our 
"  old  girls,"  Kate  Douglas  Wiggin  Riggs.  At  eight  o'clock  we  all  went 
down  to  the  drawing  room,  where  Mrs.  Riggs  read  to  us  from  Rebecca 
and  The  Birds  Christmas  Carol.  After  that  we  all  went  to  the  Senior 
parlor,  where  refreshments  were  served,  and  met  Mrs.  Riggs. 

December  7,  Miss  Slocum  chaperoned  a  great  many  of  the  girls  to 
a  vaudeville  entertainment  given  by  the  P.  A.  Dramatic  club  in  the 
Town  Hall  There  was  a  great  deal  of  music,  and  of  course,  there 
were  the  usual  vaudeville  "  stunts,"  among  which  was  an  amusing  little 
farce  called  "  Freezing  a  Mother-in-law."  Every  one  laughed  a  great 
deal  during  the  course  of  the  evening— which  is  only  another  way  of 
saying  that  every  one  had  a  very  good  time. 

Miss  Lawrence  had  two  "parties  "  during  the  last  week  of  the  fall 
term.  December  6  she  entertained  her  Latin  pupils  at  a  "  Latin  tea," 
which  was  not  nearly  so  formidable  as  it  sounds,  and  which  was  as 
jolly  and  American,  despite  the  Latin  invitations,  as  anything  could  be. 
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And  on  the  7th  of  December,  all  the  "third  corridor  back"  were  invited 
to  a  book  party  in  Miss  Lawrence's  room,  which  was  great  fun,  as  book 
parties  always  are. 

December  7,  Miss  Knowles  and  Miss  Converse  entertained  their 
table  in  Miss  Knowles's  room.  After  doing  stunts  and  playing  Sher- 
lock Holmes,  the  company  partook  of  what  the  girls  say,  was  a  dandy, 
spread  ",  and  then  went  to  their  rooms,  stopping  long  enough  to  tell  the 
others  what  a  good  time  they  had  had,  and  to  make  every  girl  in 
school  wish  that  she  sat  at  Miss  Knowles's  table. 

In  the  evening  of  January  17,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Palmer  entertained 
the  Christ  Church  girls  at  their  home  on  Central  street.  The  evening 
was  spent  in  playing  games,  chief  among  them  "charades"  and 
"  adjectives     and  made  a  most  pleasant  beginning  to  the  winter  term. 

January  18,  being  Wednesday,  Miss  Knowles  invited  half  a  dozen 
girls  to  her  home  on  Salem  street  for  a  candy  scrape.  Only  the  people 
whose  candy  for  months  past  has  been  made  in  chafing-dishes  can 
appreciate  what  it  is  to  make  fudge  and  caramels  and  molasses  taffy 
in  a  real  kitchen.  It  would  be  hard  to  devise  a  more  satisfactory 
and  delightful  amusement  for  a  party  of  school  girls. 

Punchard  School  had  the  great  good  fortune  to  secure  this  year, 
as  one  of  its  lecture  course,  a  reading  from  his  own  works  by  Mr.  F. 
Hopkinson  Smith.  Miss  Knowles  and  Miss  Converse  chaperoned  a 
large  party  from  Abbot  to  the  reading,  January  19.  Mr.  Smith  read, 
among  other  things,  the  goose  story  from  Colonel  Carter,  and  a  Ken- 
tucky Cinderella,  and  this  was  certainly  one  of  the  most  interesting  and 
most  enjoyed  entertainments  of  the  semester.  For  a  week  or  two 
afterwards  there  were  none  of  Mr.  Smith's  books  to  be  found  in  the 
library :  the  girls  were  taking  turns  in  reading  them. 

The  day  scholars'  play  was  splendidly  successful.  The  hall  was 
crowded  in  spite  of  the  bad  weather,  and,  surely,  no  entertainment 
could  have  passed  off  more  smoothly.  The  play,  which  was  given  in 
Davis  Hall,  January  24,  was  the  first  attempt  of  the  day  scholars  to  do 
anything  of  this  sort,  and  has  established  a  precedent  which  is  well 
worth  following.  Everything  about  it  was  Japanese,  from  the  stage 
setting  to  the  costumes  of  the  little  scene-shifters.  "The  Revenge  of 
Shari-Hot-Su,"  as  it  was  called,  was  an  amusing  little  comedy  ;  and  the 
day  scholars  deserve  great  credit,  not  only  for  the  choice  of  the  play, 
and  the  excellence  of  setting  and  presentation,  but  for  the  spirit  with 
which  each  girl  entered  into  the  acting,  and  the  real  personality  which 
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each  put  into  her  part.  Ada  Brooks  and  Elizabeth  Williams  played 
two  duets  during  the  intermission,  and  the  cast  was  as  follows : 

Shari-Hot-Su,  a  learned  Japanese,  Elizabeth  Cole 

Kioto,  a  young  Japanese,  Constance  Parker 

Harold  Armstrong,  a  young  American,  Sarah  Hincks 
Mrs.  Beaconstreet,  from  Boston,  Cornelia  Williams 
Mina,  her  daughter,  Clara  Searle 

Moig-ui-fa,  called  "  Cherry  Blossom,"  Ruth  Pringle 

Toy-ama,  her  mother,  Louise  Sweeney 

Keligtous  Hotes. 

The  first  Saturday  evening  meeting  of  the  year  was  held  Septem- 
ber 17.  Miss  Means  spoke  to  us  about  the  true  growth  of  the  Christian 
life,  as  illustrated  by  the  vine  and  its  branches  in  John  XV :  1-8. 

On  September  27,  Mr.  Hubbard  addressed  the  school.  His  sub- 
ject was  moral  atmosphere  and  the  importance  of  keeping  it  pure. 

At  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  meeting,  Sunday  evening,  September  25,  Mrs. 
Henry  B.  Macfarland  told  of  the  former  religious  life  in  Abbot  and  of 
the  opportunity  for  Christian  living  given  us  now. 

October  1,  Pres.  Charles  O.  Day  of  the  Theological  Seminary 
spoke  about  the  inspiration  that  we  should  draw  from  the  lives  of  great 
men  in  the  past  and  from  the  progress  being  made  in  the  world  at 
present  He  compared  life  to  a  race  which  should  be  run  steadily  and 
determinedly. 

Saturday,  October  8,  Miss  Merrill  gave  a  very  interesting  de- 
scription of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  convention  held  last  summer  at  Silver  Bay. 
She  told  about  the  different  delegations,  what  they  do  while  there,  and 
what  is  accomplished  during  the  meetings. 

Saturday,  October  15,  President  Stryker  of  Hamilton  College  gave 
a  very  helpful  and  interesting  talk.  His  subject  was  Noblesse  Oblige, 
taught  in  Christ's  words,  "  He  that  is  chief  among  you  let  him  be  as 
your  servant ".  He  said  that  true  nobility  always  asked,  not  what  it 
could  get  done,  but  what  it  could  do  to  serve  others,  and  that  our 
knowledge,  and  the  power  resulting  from  it,  were  intrusted  to  us  for  that 
purpose. 

On  October  21,  Rev.  Frank  R.  Shipman  spoke  to  the  school  on 
the  influence  which  we  can  all  exert  to  help  those  about  us. 
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Saturday,  October  29,  Rev.  Frederic  H.  Palmer  gave  a  very  in- 
teresting talk  on  the  book  of  Psalms,  describing  its  structure,  and  the 
events  in  the  history  of  the  Jews  that  gave  rise  to  the  different  parts. 

On  November  5,  the  service  was  led  by  Prof.  Taylor.  His  subject 
was  enthusiasm  and  the  power  it  should  be  to  inspire  our  lives. 

Sunday,  November  13,  Miss  Means  talked  to  us  about  the  neces- 
sity for  faithfulness  in  little  things,  and  the  influence  that  our  attention 
to  the  smallest  duty  will  have  on  our  own  characters  and  those  of 
others. 

November  19,  Principal  Stearns  led  the  service.  His  subject  was 
taken  from  Acts  V:  1-11,  the  story  of  Ananias  and  Sapphira.  He 
said  that  the  strictest  uprightness  and  avoidance  of  all  deceit  is  as 
essential  to  our  school  life  as  it  was  to  the  life  of  the  early  church,  be- 
cause on  this  depends  the  destiny  of  the  nation  as  a  whole. 

Saturday,  November  26,  the  service  was  led  by  Prof.  Hincks.  He 
said  that  just  as  pleasures  could  be  appreciated  after  being  given  up, 
so  our  lives  would  be  more  useful  if  we  forgot  ourselves  and  sacrificed 
our  own  time  to  the  service  of  others. 

December  3,  Prof.  Ryder  spoke  on  reading  the  Bible.  He  said 
that  it  should  not  be  read  critically  or  only  occasionally,  but  in  an 
earnest  and  responsive  spirit. 

Sunday,  December  11,  Prof.  Platner  spoke  on  the  text,  "I  de- 
termined not  to  know  anything  among  you  save  Jesus  Christ  and  him 
crucified  ".  He  said  that  a  life  of  divided  interests  could  never  be  a 
successful  one,  and  that  the  secret  of  all  true  greatness  was  a  single 
and  steadfast  purpose. 

On  Saturday,  January  7,  Rev.  Clark  Carter,  of  Andover,  talked  to 
us  about  youthful  criminals  and  delinquents  and  the  scope  and  work  of 
juvenile  courts.  He  cited  particularly  the  successful  workings  of  the 
juvenile  court  in  Denver,  Colorado,  whose  judge  has  won,  through  his 
personality,  a  strong  hold  on  a  large  number  of  the  boys  of  the  city. 

Mr.  Clark,  of  the  Christian  Endeavor  Society,  spoke  to  us  on 
Saturday  evening,  January  14.  He  emphasized  the  necessity  of  soul 
development,  while  we  are  at  school  spending  so  much  time  overbooks. 
What  is  not  made  use  of  is  soon  lost,  so  we  must  train  our  "  soul 
wings  "  by  constant  use. 

Saturday  evening,  January  21,  Mr.  Arnold,  of  the  Andover  Theo- 
logical Seminary,  talked  about  the  right  way  of  giving.  He  said  that 
the  only  gift  of  true  value  that  we  could  make  to  God  was  the  gift  of 
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ourselves,  our  souls.  All  other  gifts  were  merely  transfers  of  property 
where  the  motive  only  was  of  any  account. 

The  Y.  W.  C.  A.  has  held  its  regular  meetings  on  Sunday  evenings. 
The  week  of  prayer,  November  13  to  20,  was  observed  by  a  daily 
meeting.  The  officers  are  :  President,  Mary  Katherine  Woods ;  Vice- 
President,  Helen  Stuart  Carmichael;  Secretary,  Lila  Shirkie  ;  Treas- 
urer, Winifred  Peirson. 

3tems  of  (general  3nterest. 

The  girls  of  the  G.  A.  S.  society  have  collected  money  to  be  used 
for  a  handsome  desk  and  chair  in  the  McKeen  Memorial  Hall.  This 
is  the  first  of  the  societies  of  the  school  to  propose  giving  something  to 
the  new  hall. 

A  gift  of  two  large  framed  photographs,  one  of  the  cathedral  at 
Seville  and  the  other  a  beautiful  panorama  view  of  the  city  of  Florence, 
have  come  to  us  from  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Peter  Smith.  We  are  grateful  for 
such  valuable  additions  to  our  school  property. 

It  is  a  great  pleasure  to  find  out  how  many  active  friends  and 
benefactors  are  always  thinking  of  us.  With  unusual  thoughtful 
generosity,  Miss  C.  F.  A.  Holmes  has  sent  us  a  large  gift  of  books  and 
shells,  all  of  which  are  most  acceptable,  many  of  the  books  being  of 
immediate  practicable  use. 

A  beautiful  sword  fern  with  its  fronds  sweeping  the  floor  was 
given  to  us  by  Mrs.  Smart  and  Miss  Annie  Smart.  Its  beauty  is  a 
constant  delight  as  we  go  back  and  forth  to  the  library.  A  handsome 
vase  accompanied  the  fern. 

Several  pictures  have  been  added  to  the  school's  collection  this 
year.  Among  them  are  two  etchings  of  Westminster  Abbey,  one  an 
interior  view  of  the  choir  and  east  end,  and  the  other  an  exterior. 
Also  large  carbons  of  Notre  Dame  and  the  Hemiscycle  of  the  Sorbonne 
by  Puvis  de  Chavannes.  This  last  is  an  extremely  interesting  picture, 
representing  all  the  arts  and  sciences.  Figures,  or  groups  of  figures, 
that  by  their  attitude,  appearance,  or  by  the  instruments  in  their  hands 
impersonate,  arts  stand  against  a  beautiful  background  of  trees  and  a 
clear  sky.  The  picture  is  very  beautiful  and  full  of  material  for  deep 
thought  and  inspiration.  In  addition  to  these  we  have  several  mono- 
graphs of  the  English  cathedrals  and  a  photogravure,  Turner's  Fight- 
ing Te^meraire.  With  the  exception  of  the  Puvis  de  Chavannes,  these 
pictures  are  already  framed  and  hung  in  McKeen  Hall.  A  charming, 
soft  carbon  photograph  of  the  quad  of  Madgalen  College,  Oxford,  with 
the  Founder's  Tower,  is  yet  to  be  framed. 
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The  walls  and  woodwork  of  Number  One,  as  the  Senior  class 
room,  in  the  McKeen  Memorial  Hall,  is  called,  to  perpetuate  the  mem- 
ories of  old  No.  1,  were  painted  during  the  Christmas  vacation.  The 
color  is  green,  restful  to  the  eye.  The  chairs  in  this  room  are  the  gift 
of  the  class  of  1904,  and  are  highly  valued  by  1905. 

One  of  the  latest  gifts  to  the  school,  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Draper,  is 
an  antique  brass  vase,  of  Russian  workmanship,  a  much  prized  orna- 
ment to  the  Senior  Parlor. 

Mrs.  Kate  Douglass  Wiggin  Riggs  sent  to  the  school  library,  after 
her  pleasant  December  visit,  thirteen  volumes  of  her  writings,  some  of 
which  we  already  had,  and  all  of  which — why  may  we  not  say  it  ? — we 
hope  to  possess. 

The  Christmas  barrel  this  year  was  sent  to  the  family  of  Rev. 
Horace  J.  Richardson  of  Quosqueton,  Iowa.  Twenty-eight  dollars 
were  spent  for  new  things  and  there  were  many  Christmas  presents 
besides  second  hand  clothing.  A  postal  order  for  five  dollars  was  also 
sent  to  Mr.  Richardson,  fortunately,  for  the  barrel  did  not  reach  him 
until  Dec.  30.  He  thought,  however,  that  the  children  were  just  as 
happy  in  their  new  possessions  as  if  they  had  come  on  Christmas  day. 

Among  the  many  notes  of  sympathy  which  Mrs.  Draper  has  re- 
ceived are  these  two,  which,  with  her  permission,  we  copy,  knowing 
that  they  will  be  of  general  interest  to  the  readers  of  the  Courant. 
My  dear  Mrs.  Draper: — 

The  Abbot  Academy  Club  of  New  York  wish  to  express  their  sin- 
cere sympathy  for  you  in  your  sad  bereavement.  Grieved  indeed  were 
we  all  to  hear  that  Mr.  Draper  had  passed  away. 

Although  a  great  loss  to  all  who  knew  him,  the  memory  of  his 
many  kind  deeds  and  never  failing  thoughtfulness  for  those  about  him 
will  never  be  forgotten. 

His  great  beneficence  to  the  school  and  his  graciousness  to  all 
connected  with  it  will  forever  remain  a  cherished  memory  to  all  Abbot 
girls,  and  in  the  name  of  many  who  once  enjoyed  the  advantages 
prompted  by  the  hand  of  Mr.  Draper,  I  beg  you  to  accept  our  heartfelt 
sympathy.  Very  sincerely  yours, 

Mabel  Wooster,  Secretary. 
Seymour,  Conn.,  January  18,  1905. 

My  dear  Mrs.  Draper: — 

The  members  of  the  Abbot  Academy  Club  of  Boston  extend  their 
heartfelt  sympathy  in  the  deep  sorrow  which  has  come  to  you  in  the 
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loss  of  your  husband,  and,  as  old  Abbot  girls,  feel  a  very  real  personal 
sorrow  over  the  passing  away  of  the  kind  friend  and  benefactor  of  the 
school  which  has  meant  much  to  many  lives. 

We  feel  that  it  was  Mr.  Draper  who  made  possible  many  of  the 
advantages  which  contributed  to  the  happiness  and  profit  of  our  own 
school  days  at  Abbot,  and  we  shall  ever  hold  his  memory  with  grateful 
appreciation. 

Sincerely  yours, 

Ethel  Perley  Tyler,  Corresponding  Sec. 
54  Elm  Street,  Melrose,  Mass.,  Jan.  21,  1905. 

(Obituaries. 

f  1900.  At  her  home  in  Dayton,  Ohio,  July  15th,  1904,  Mary 
Catherine  Wiuchet. 

Not  only  to  the  Class  of  1900,  but  to  all  in  Abbot  Academy  who 
knew  Mary  Wiuchet,  the  news  of  her  death  brings  a  deep  and  tender 
sorrow.  Coming  to  Andover  as  an  entire  stranger,  Mary  soon  won  for 
herself  a  host  of  friends  by  her  bright  and  sunny  personality,  quick 
wit,  and  keen  mental  ability.  During  her  two  years  of  school  life  she 
was  always  the  embodiment  of  health  and  happiness,  doing  her  work 
with  enthusiasm,  and  standing  in  the  field  of  athletics  an  acknowledged 
leader.  In  the  class  we  were  proud  of  her,  and  her  ready  sympathy, 
hearty  co-operation,  and  utter  unselfishness  made  her  a  favorite  with 
school  and  Faculty  alike.  To  her  friends  she  gave  a  friendship  loyal 
and  sweet,  and  the  fun  and  merriment  in  her  nature  enlivened  many 
a  happy  occasion.  We  mourn  the  abrupt  ending  to  so  young  and 
brilliant  a  life. 

In  her  home  at  Dayton  she  was  prominent  in  religious  lines  and 
social  life,  making  her  home  a  centre  of  happiness  and  young  life. 
Recently  she  was  saddened  by  the  death  of  an  older  and  dearly  loved 
brother,  and  when  she  was  taken  ill  last  winter  her  sickness  soon  de. 
veloped  into  a  bad  case  of  tuberculosis,  which  affected  the  chief  organs 
of  her  body,  and  which  baffled  medical  skill.  A  trip  to  Hot  Springs, 
Virginia,  was  made,  with  the  hope  that  mountain  air  would  check  the 
disease,  but  as  Mary  grew  rapidly  worse  she  was  taken  home.  Here, 
surrounded  by  every  comfort  and  luxury,  she  repaid  the  care  and 
devotion  lavished  on  her  by  her  loving  appreciation  of  it  all,  and,  though 
disease  wasted  her  body,  her  happy,  sunny  nature  was  unchanged. 
Through  the  weary  weeks  of  suffering,  her  sick  room  was  the  one 
bright  spot  in  her  household,  and,  at  the  last,  calmly  and  peacefully 
her  spirit  left  this  school  of  life  for  realms  of  higher  service.    She  lived 
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a  life  so  bravely  and  with  so  much  joy,  always  bringing  so  much  hap- 
piness to  the  people  about  her,  that  now  there  is  a  blank  in  their  lives 
which  no  other  personality  can  fill. 

To  the  Class  of  1900  her  death  comes  as  the  first  break  in  the 
circle  of  eighteen  united  friends.  Bound  with  the  ties  of  love  and 
friendship,  we  now  feel  that  we  are  joined 

"To  the  choir  invisible  of  those  immortal  dead, 
Who  live  again,  in  lives  made  better  by  their  presence." 

Grace  Carter  Chapman. 

t'67.  Miss  Mary  Elizabeth  Sweetser  came  to  Andover  from  Charles- 
town  in  her  childhood,  and  entered  Abbot  Academy  as  a  day  scholar. 
She  was  essentially  a  home-loving  girl  ,  and,  the  family  having  moved 
to  Andover,  she  was  able  to  remain  in  the  home  during  her  school 
years.  Possessed  of  a  bright  mind,  combined  with  a  gentle  and  self- 
sacrificing  spirit,  she  led  a  useful  life,  devoting  herself  to  the  duties 
which  lay  right  about  her.  Her  influence  was  felt  largely  in  the  family 
where  she  was  a  devoted  daughter,  and  in  the  church  and  Sunday- 
school  where  her  cheerful  religious  nature  was  an  inspiration.  During 
the  latter  years  of  her  life  she  gave  herself  devotedly  to  the  care  of  her 
aged  mother,  so  long  as  she  lived.  Miss  Sweetser  was  the  only  surviv- 
ing member  of  her  immediate  family,  and  continued  to  live  in  the  home 
which  had  been  for  many  years  in  Cambridge.    She  died  in  May,  1904. 

'84  Mrs.  John  Kleber  Wetherly  (Annie  Delia  Rockwell  '84)  died 
December  2,  1904  in  New  York  City. 

Mrs.  Wetherly  had  for  some  years  suffered  from  an  affection  of  the 
heart.  In  September  a  terrible  tornado  which  damaged  her  home  in 
Minneapolis,  greatly  aggravated  her  malady.  Since  then  she  had  been 
travelling  in  Germany  and  in  the  eastern  part  of  the  United  States, 
hoping  to  be  benefited.  The  end  came  very  suddenly  when  she  was 
with  an  uncle  in  New  York.  She  was  buried  at  her  old  home  in  Ridge- 
field,  Conn. 

Mrs.  Wetherly  was  an  Abbot  girl  for  four  years  and  made  many 
close  friends  in  the  school,  whom  she  never  lost  sight  of.  She  left  her 
husband  with  three  young  children,  Marion,  Annie  and  John  Kleber, 
Jr.,  who  are  all  at  school  in  the  east. 

'69    Miss  Mary  McGregor  Means. 
'67    Miss  Mary  Kate  Roberts. 

To  chronicle  the  loss  of  friends  is  the  saddest  office  of  the  closing 
year,  and  Abbot  Academy  has  cause  for  real  grief  that  in  her  roll, 
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against  the  two  names  written  above  "  the  fatal  asterisk  of  death  "  must 
now  be  set.  Miss  Means  and  Miss  Roberts  are  linked  together,  in  our 
thought,  by  associations  so  strong  and  varied  as  to  be  unusual. 

Both  of  them  were  pupils  in  Abbot  Academy  at  about  the  same 
time,  coming  from  Andover  homes,  and  the  friendship  of  girlhood  days 
had  ripened  into  the  strong  attachment  of  womanhood  when  its  roots 
run  far  down.  Both  had  been  so  loyal  to  town  and  school  that  all  And- 
over sympathises  with  Abbot  Academy  in  the  feeling  of  deep  and 
personal  loss. 

The  threads  of  common  experience,  so  long  intermingled  in  these 
two  lives,  seemed  to  become  more  closely  and  mysteriously  woven  to- 
gether in  the  fellowship  of  suffering  and  in  the  relinquishment  of  life  at 
its  meridian  of  power. 

No  one  who  knew  Mary  Means  could  doubt  that  if  she  had 
lived  to  be  a  hundred  years  old,  she  would  still  have  retained  that 
youthfulness  of  spirit  which  made  her  a  delightful  companion  to  all 
young  people ;  indeed,  she  possessed  in  a  high  degree,  the  charming 
companionableness  that  in  her  presence  brought  rest  to  any  ordinary 
conversation  and  she  had  the  gift  of  making  life-long  admirers  of  her 
friends. 

This  was  due  in  part  to  her  vivacious,  impulsive  speech,  her  dainti- 
ness of  dress  and  person,  and  also  to  her  kindly  judgments,  her  gener- 
ous temper,  and  her  unselfish  thought  for  the  comfort  of  those  about 
her,  whether  it  was  a  cup  of  tea  or  an  endowment  that  was  needed. 
Her  interest  in  the  school  increased  with  time  and  she  was  a  liberal 
giver  to  the  McKeen  Memorial,  as  well  as  in  other  ways. 

And  what  did  Miss  Roberts  give  to  her  old  school?  Her  un- 
flagging interest  in  its  growth,  in  its  prosperity,  in  its  influence,  in 
keeping  its  tone  high.  The  word  neighbor  fulfilled  its  meaning  in  her 
relation  to  the  scholars  and  teachers  of  Abbot  Academy,  as  it  rarely 
does  to  an  institution  of  learning. 

When  we  come  back  to  Commencement,  how  we  shall  miss  her 
greeting,  which  was  not  like  that  of  anybody  else  but  was  meant  just 
for  us  !  How  we  shall  miss  her  ready  word  when  the  almmnae  meet- 
ing lags  a  little !  Hers  was  not  a  temperament  to  take  life  easily, 
neither  was  it  easy  to  give  up  life  when  it  was  at  the  height  of  its  value 
to  herself  and  to  others,  but  surely  it  is  not  altogether  a  hard  fate  to  go, 
when  one  is  missed  at  every  turn,  not  only  by  kindred  and  friends,  but 
by  a  whole  community,  and  by  young  men  and  women  scattered  all 
over  the  land,  for  Phillips  Academy  would  certainly  dispute  the  claim, 
if  Abbot  should  attempt  to  monopolize  Miss  Roberts. 
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How  well  I  remember  my  admiration  for  Kate  Roberts  when  I 
first  came  to  school !  She  was  used  to  admiration  all  her  life.  Her 
beauty,  her  vivid  personality  seemed  to  seize  upon  those  with  whom 
she  came  in  contact  and  to  hold  them  even  through  time  and  sepa- 
ration, with  an  enthusiastic  devotion. 

Her  own  difficulties,  her  own  sensitive  nature  gave  her  a  quick  in- 
sight, a  warm  sympathy  which  called  out  the  confidences  of  others,  and 
she  had  the  power  of  inspiring  youth  to  the  high  ideals  which  she 
cherished  in  her  own  heart, 

M  I,  with  uncovered  head 

Salute  the  sacred  dead, 
Who  went,  and  who  return  not.    Say  not  so  ! 
We  find  in  our  dull  road  their  shining  track  ; 

In  every  nobler  mood 
We  feel  the  orient  of  their  spirit  glow, 
Part  of  our  life's  unalterable  good, 
They  come  transfigured  back  ; 
Secure  from  change  in  their  high-hearted  ways, 
Beautiful  evermore  and  with  the  rays 
Of  morn  on  their  white  Shields  of  Expectation." 


Hlumnae  IRotes, 


Annie  F.  Frye,  f  '82,  is  teaching  in  a  family  in  Douglas,  Wyoming, 
and  writes  entertainingly  of  her  life  in  this  western  city. 

Mary  W.  Davis,  f'o4>  is  travelling  with  her  father  and  mother  in 
California. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  Dunn  (Mabel  Kittredge,  '93)  with  their 
little  son,  Kittredge,  spent  the  holidays  in  Lock  Haven,  Pa.,  with  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Sidney  Furst  (Aida  Dunn,  f  '94). 

The  twenty-ninth  annual  meeting  of  the  American  Academy  of 
Medicine  was  held  at  Atlantic  City,  June  4th  and  5th,  1904.  The 
Providence  Medical  Journal  speaks  thus  of  a  paper  read  by  Dr.  Jane 
L.  Greely,  f  '84 :  —  "  One  of  the  ablest,  clearest,  and  best  read  papers 
of  the  whole  meeting  was  by  Dr.  Jane  L.  Greeley,  Jamestown,  N.  Y., 
on  '  The  Effects  of  Modern  School  Methods  upon  the  Health  of  the 
Teacher.'  Dr.  Greeley  evidently  spoke  from  an  intimate  knowledge  of 
teachers  and  their  work,  under  existing  methods,  and  concluded  that 
this  work  is  about  the  most  wearing  to  body  and  mind."  A  member  of 
the  Faculty  has  recently  received  a  copy  of  the  New  York  Medical 
Journal  containing  a  paper  read  at  a  medical  convention  by  Dr. 
Greeley  on  "  An  Old  Specialty,"  in  which  she  sets  forth  a  high  ideal 
for  the  family  physician. 

Our  sympathies  go  out  in  full  measure  to  Grace  C.  Chapman, 
\  1900,  whose  mother's  death,  in  December,  1904,  has  followed  so  soon 
the  loss  of  her  father. 

Lieut.  Marlborough  Churchill  and  wife,  Mary  Smith,  f  '97,  who 
have  been  living  at  Fort  McKinley,  Maryland,  are  to  be  stationed  at 
Fort  Riley,  Kansas. 

We  extend  our  congratulations  to  Dr.  Donald  Churchill  of  Provi- 
dence, R.  I.,  a  friend  of  the  school  who  has  often  served  us  as  marshal, 
upon  his  marriage  to  Miss  Harriott  Ross. 

Emily  J.  Smith,  j-  '88,  is  living  in  a  pleasant  home  in  Hartford, 
Conn.,  where  she  has  the  care  and  instruction  of  two  children. 

Lily  Dougall,  '84,  several  of  whose  novels  are  in  our  library,  is  liv- 
ing at  East  Undercliff,  Exmouth,  England. 

L.  Jennie  Smith,  '79,  is  enjoying  her  work  in  Hampton  Institute 
very  much.  She  is  nominally  cataloguing  photographs,  but  in  that 
busy  institution,  the  duties  of  the  willing  are  varied. 
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Carrie  Beal,  '01,  (Mrs.  Earhart)  is  now  living  next  door  to  her 
girlhood  home,  in  Detroit,  Mich.,  a  pleasant  arrangement  for  her  and 
for  the  grandparents  of  her  little  children. 

Mary  Beal,  '02,  (Mrs.  Stephenson  of  Duluth,  Minn.)  keeps  fresh 
her  interest  in  matters  social  and  musical,  though  her  home  duties  are 
always  the  strongest  claim  upon  heart  and  hand. 

The  friends  of  May  Stow,  f  '88,  Mrs.  Hiram  C.  Roberts,  will  be 
grieved  to  hear  that  Mr.  Roberts  died  last  July,  after  a  short  illness. 
Mrs.  Roberts  and  her  little  daughters,  Dorothy  and  Barbara,  are  still 
living  in  Oak  Lane,  Philadelphia. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  C.  Bogart  (Henrietta  Calhoun,  f*94)  are  liv- 
ing temporarily  in  Hendersonville,  N.  C,  and  the  climate  suits  them  so 
well  that  they  may  establish  themselves  there.  A  photograph  of  their 
baby,  John  Allen  Calhoun  Bogart,  reveals  him  as  one  of  the  sweetest  of 
Abbot's  grandchildren. 

Alice  Sperry,  '97,  and  Bertha  G.  Sperry,  '99,  are  their  father's 
housekeepers.    Their  interest  in  Abbot  is  as  keen  as  ever. 

Fanny  Perry,  '03,  is  an  enthusiastic  member  of  a  fine  Choral 
Society  in  Shelton,  Conn.,  and  is  also  studying  French  and  Art. 

Katherine  L.  King,  t'02,  spent  the  autumn  with  relatives  in 
South  Dakota. 

Pauline  Wilcox,  '03,  is  now  living  in  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  and  enjoys 
the  West  very  much. 

Rev.  C.  H.  Patton  of  St.  Louis,  Mo.,  has  recently  been  appointed 
Home  Secretary  of  the  A.  B.  C.  F.  M.,  with  headquarters  in  Boston. 
The  Massachusetts  friends  of  his  wife,  Pauline  Whittlesey,  '84,  will  be 
glad  to  learn  that  her  present  address  is  The  Hollis,  Newton. 

A  recent  letter  from  Mrs.  Wm.  J.  Long  (Frances  Marsh  Bancroft, 
t  '89)  gives  us  the  good  news  of  decided  improvement  in  the  health  and 
sight  of  Dr.  Long,  and  of  the  constant  progress  of  their  little  Lois. 

Louise  L.  Goldsmith,  '91,  held  a  sale  of  burnt  wood  and  fancy  ob- 
jects in  the  November  Club  House  before  Christmas. 

Hems  from  tfye  Class  of  t'O^. 

Mildred  Gunter  is  travelling  in  the  South. 
Abbie  Smith  is  at  home  in  Leslie,  New  Jersey 
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Mary  Davis  is  in  Pasadena  with  her  father  and  mother. 

Laura  Eddy  and  Gertrude  Greening,  C.  P.,  are  both  at  home  in 
Bay  City,  Michigan. 

Mabel  Fordham  is  studying  domestic  science  at  Simmons  College, 
in  Boston. 

Edith  Spaulding  is  at  home  in  Mansfield. 
Amy  Slack  is  at  home  in  Brookline. 

Helen  Abbott,  C.  P.,  and  Mary  Smith,  C.  P.,  are  in  the  class  of 
1908  at  Smith. 

Helen  Childs  is  studying  kindergarten  in  Boston. 

Verta  Smith  is  at  home  in  Atkinson,  New  Hampshire. 

Sarah  Field  is  in  the  Art  Museum  School  in  Boston. 

Julia  Wallace  is  at  home  in  Nashua,  New  Hampshire. 

Elizabeth  Schneider,  C.  P.,  is  a  member  of  the  class  of  1908 
at  Vassar. 

Helen  Phillips  is  at  home  in  Franklin,  New  Hampshire. 

Elizabeth  Case  is  teaching  in  the  night  school  in  New  Britain, 
Connecticut. 

Bess  Winsor  is  at  home  in  Asbury  Park,  New  Jersey. 

Mary  Shute  is  teaching  in  a  primary  school  in  New  Hampshire. 

Marian  Cooper  is  at  home  in  Lima,  Indiana. 

The  Abbot  Academy  Club  of  New  York,  held  a  very  delightful 
luncheon  and  meeting  on  November  twelfth  at  the  Hotel  Somerset  on 
47th  Street.  Among  those  present  were  Miss  Emily  Knevals, '83,  presi- 
dent; Miss  Mabel  Wooster,  '96,  secretary;  Mrs.  Charles  E.  Townsend 
(Lena  Hinchman,  f 'or),  treasurer;  Mrs.  Charles  E.  Quimby  (Minnie 
Cobb,  '74),  Mrs.  Theodore  A.  Leggett  (Anna  Dwight,  '68),  and  Mrs. 
George  A.  Spalding  (Rebecca  Davis,  '68).  The  club  holds  its 
luncheons  and  meetings  on  the  second  Saturday  of  November,  January 
and  April. 

We  are  glad  to  receive  word  of  the  following  change  of  address : 
Mrs.  Conrad  H.  Young  (Abby  W.  Rockwell,  '93)  has  moved  to  6225 
Greenwood  Avenue,  Chicago,  111. 
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Helen  Bartlett,  f'74,  Ph.D.,  Bryn  Mawr,  '96,  is  at  present  Dean  of 
the  Women  in  the  Bradley  Polytechnic  Institute,  Peoria,  Illinois. 

Mrs.  J.  B.  Kemper  (Mercer  Mason,  t'02)  and  Mrs.  K.  S.  Gregory 
(Anne  Mason,  f  '03),  with  Clara  Thomson,  '01  who  is  to  marry  Lieut.  C. 
M.  Blackford  on  February  6,  go  to  the  Philippine  Islands  the  first  of 
March  with  the  regiment  in  which  Lieutenants  Kemper,  Gregory  and 
Blackford  are  stationed.  At  present  the  regiment  is  at  Fort  Leaven- 
worth, Kansas. 

Margaret  Eshbaugh,  '02,  is  in  Saluda,  North  Carolina,  teaching 
the  poor  whites. 

We  hear  that  Zabelle  Mangasarian,  '97,  is  to  be  married  to 
Raymond  Hitchcock  in  June. 

Word  of  another  wedding  in  the  coming  June  is  brought  to  us 
from  Bay  City,  Michigan,  where  May  F.  Eddy,  t'°4>  }S  t0  be  married 
to  Mr.  Harry  Chapin  of  the  same  city. 

The  news  of  a  third  June  wedding  has  reached  us,  that  of  Miss 
Lucy  Hamilton,  f  '00,  to  Mr.  Allan  B.  Ayers  of  Jacksonville,  Illinois. 

Leslie  Crawford,  C.  P.  f  '00,  has  a  position  as  private  secretary  to 
Dr.  Henry  Van  Dyke  in  Princeton. 

Miss  Beulah  Field,  'oo,  has  just  recovered  from  an  operation  for 
appendicitis,  and  is  going  to  Costa  Rica. 

From  Marash,  Turkey,  comes  this  very  interesting  bit  of  news  : 
"  A  church,  school-house,  and  parsonage,  under  one  roof,  have  been 
erected  in  one  of  the  villages  of  the  Marash  Station,  Turkey,  as  a  me- 
morial to  Mrs.  Clara  Hamlin  Lee,  f  '73  who  had  eagerly  desired  to  have 
them  built.  The  Home  Department  of  the  South  Church  Sunday 
School  contributed  $30  towards  the  cost  ($500),  and  Mrs.  Lee's  class 
in  Abbot  Academy  were  generous  givers." 

Alice  Wood  and  Mary  Morgan,  both  1900  girls,  spent  the  past 
summer  in  Europe. 

Mary  Draper,  '02,  is  teaching  kindergarten  in  Paterson,  N.  J. 

Hattie  Gibson  Gale,  f '81,  has  made  the  illustrations  for  her  hus- 
band's new  book,  "  The  Vanguard." 

Miss  Schiefferdecker  spent  a  pleasant,  but  too  short  summer  vaca- 
tion in  her  beloved  Fatherland,  and  Miss  Bosher  and  Miss  Knowles, 
who  made  their  first  trip  abroad  last  summer,  have  come  back  most 
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enthusiastic  over  their  travels  and  sight-seeing.  While  Miss  Bosher 
and  a  friend  made  a  delightful  coaching  tour  through  Devonshire,  Miss 
Knowles  was  enjoying  a  most  charming  stroll  through  Touraine,  seeing 
the  French  Chateaux  and  that  lovely  "Garden  of  France,"  under  most 
congenial  conditions.  Otherwise,  they  were  together  in  England, 
Scotland  and  France. 

Mrs.  Arthur  Stanford  (Jennie  Pearson,  f  '76)  is  living  at  the 
the  Walker  Home,  Auburndale,  having  charge  of  the  household  there, 
this  year.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stanford  spent  the  summer  in  England  and 
both  came  back  in  better  health,  but  Mr.  Stanford  can  not  yet  return  to 
his  work  in  Japan. 

Pisttors. 

Mrs.  Daisy  Douglass  Macfarland,  f  '77,  Harriett  L.  Chase,  f '02, 
Katherine  Herrrick,  '02,  Mary  W.  Davis,  f  '04,  Emily  W.  Stearns,  '04, 
Helen  L.  Bott,  '03,  Mrs.  Blanche  Archer  Smith,  '95,  Helen  A.  Abbott, 
|C.  P.  '04,  Mrs.  Samuel  R.  Crocker,  '57,  Mrs.  Jacob  Emerson,  '57, 
Ethel  Hazen,  '00,  Ethel  Fraser,  'oi,  Mrs.  Grace  Briggs  Staples,  '96, 
Mary  B.  Smith,  f  C.  P.  '04,  Mabel  O.  Fordham,  f  '04,  Mrs.  Lena 
Hinchman  Townsend,  '01,  Katherine  Scott,  '02,  Mildred  Mooers,  f  '01, 
Elizabeth  Schneider,  f  C.  P.  '04,  Katherine  French,  C.  P.  '01,  Barbara 
French,  'oi,  Mrs.  Caroline  Reed  Wadhams,  '98,  Margaret  Reed,  f  '01, 
Ella  M.  Robinson,  f  '94,  Alice  Wood,  f  '00,  Georgia  M.  Whitney,  f'99> 
Mary  Keniston,  f  '99,  Mrs.  Annie  Watts  Pillsbury,  f  '82,  Honora 
Spalding,  f '02,  Evelyn  Carter,  f'oi,  Florence  Fletcher,  f  '02,  Mary  A. 
Thompson,  t'93,  Susan  Chase,  f  '93»  Esther  Smith,  '88,  Elizabeth 
Smith,  f'95,  Bessie  Swan,  '88,  Mrs.  Maude  Sleeper  Palmer, '88,  Mrs. 
Fanny  Fletcher  Parker,  f  '72,  Amy  H.  H.  Slack,  f  '04,  Mrs.  Ethelyn 
Marshall  Cross,  f  '94,  Mayme  Blair,  '04,  Julia  W.  Wallace,  t'04,  Grace 
Hind,  '03,  Beatrice  Slack,  '03,  Constance  F.  Albee,  "03,  Grace  Wanning 
Day,  t'89,  Nellie  W.  Bampton,  '04,  Dr.  Jane  L.  Greeley,  f84,  Bessie 
Bampton,  '03,  Mrs.  Sarah  Ripley  Cutler,  j'So,  Reba  Baxter,  t'°i> 
Edna  B.  Wright,  '02,  Alice  Reed,  '02,  Helen  E.  Nason,  f  '03,  Lilian 
Mooers,  f  '99,  Elinor  C.  Barta,  '03,  Bertha  Brown,  '03,  Sarah  Mills,  '03, 
C.  A.  F.  Holmes,  '93,  Mrs.  John  Wesley  Churchill  (Mary  Donald),  f  63, 
Kate  Douglas  Wiggin  Riggs,  '73,  Mary  Morgan,  f  '00,  Mrs.  Philip 
Ripley  (Miss  Bacon),  Miss  Chickering. 

(Engagements* 

Lucy  A.  Hamilton  fi9oo  to  Mr.  Allan  Ayers  of  Jacksonville,  111. 
C.  Winifred  Todd  11900  to  Mr.  N.  Mark  Mills  of  St.  Stephen, 
N.  B. 
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Julia  H.  Warren,  '04,  to  Theodore  Pomeroy  of  Dalton. 

Marcia  S.  Richards  f96,  to  Dr.  Macintosh,  formerly  of  Andover. 

Helen  D.  Spaulding  '97,  to  Frederick  W.  Struby  of  Denver,  Col- 
orado. 

May  Field  Eddy,  t'04,  to  Mr.  Harry  Chapinof  Bay  City,  Michigan. 
Mary  Ida  Morgan,  '00,  to  Mr.  John  Lawton  Norwood  of  Baltimore. 
Reba  Baxter,  foi,  to  Mr.  H.  Kenneth  Dirlam  of  Mansfield,  Ohio. 

ZTCarrtctges. 

Smith-Jackson. — In  Andover,  Mass.,  November  9,  1904,  Sara 
Knowles  Jackson  to  Mr.  Albert  Gancelo  Smith.    At  home,  21 

Goodrich  Street,  Fitchburg,  Mass. 

Murphy-Gould. —  In  Andover,  Mass.,  August  8,  1904,  Cornelia 
Brownell  Gould  '96,  to  Dr.  Fred  Towsley  Murphy. 

Fernald-Cilley. — In  Nottingham  Square,  N.  H.,  December  29, 
1904,  Elizabeth  Williams  Cilley  f97,  to  Dr.  Fred  Fernald. 

Wilms-Castle. — In  Quincy,  Illinois,  October  5,  1904,  Elizabeth 
Holyoke  Castle '98,  to  Mr.  Frederick  Henry  Wilms.  At  home,  2312 
Maine  Street,  Quincy,  111. 

Blackford-Thomson. — In  Andover,  February  6,  1905,  Clara 
Thomson  '01,  to  Lieut.  Charles  Minor  Blackford,  U.  S.  A. 

Rumford-Johnston. — In  Manchester,  N.  H  ,  October  24,  1904, 
Belle  Pickering  Johnston  fo2  to  Mr.  Cyrus  Peter  Miller  Rumford.  At 
home  "  The  Marion,"  Delaware  Ave.,  Wilmington,  Del. 

Howard-Hertz. — In  Burlington,  Vermont,  September  20,  1904, 
Sue  Emma  Hertz  '90,  to  Mr.  Henry  Stinson  Howard. 

Brochon-Morey. — In  Kankakee,  Illinois,  September  28,  1904, 
Mira  Morey  '03,  to  Mr.  Louis  Roy  Brochon. 

Gregory-Mason— In  Bloomfield,  N.  J.,  September,  21,  1904, 
Anne  Mason  fo3,  to  Lieutenant  Keith  Sumner  Gregory,  U.  S.  A. 

Hickey-Hunt. — In  Portland,  Maine,  September  8,  1904,  Cor- 
nelia Davidson  Hunt,  '03,  to  Mr.  Malcolm  Allan  Hickey. 

In  October,  1904,  Mabel  Taylor  and  Edward  Stacey  Phillips  of 
Methuen,  Mass. 
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Blanche  Archer  of  Chicago,  and  Peter  D.  Smith,  formerly  of  And- 
over,  were  married  in  the  summer  of  1904. 

Ashley  Whipple  C.  P.  f99,  to  Mr.  Garvin  Piatt  of  Ashland,  N.  H. 

Sept.  6,  1904,  Bertha  L.  Gage,  1900,  to  Edwin  Ayer  Sheridan. 
Present  address,  38  Vine  street,  Haverhill,  Mass. 

Btrtys. 

October  10,  1904.  To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Francis  L.  O'Bryan  (Marion 
Marsh  '99),  a  son. 

July  15,  1904.  To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  C.  Bogart  (Henrietta 
Calhoun  f94)>  a  son,  John  Allen  Calhoun. 

To  Prof,  and  Mrs.  Carl  C.  Plehn  (Elizabeth  deL.  Brainerd  t'90)  a 
daughter. 

In  October,  1904.  To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sidney  D.  Furst  (Aida  Dunn 
f94)  a  son. 

In  November,  1904.  To  Lieut,  and  Mrs.  Marlborough  Churchill 
(Mary  C.  Smith  t'97)  a  daughter,  Mary. 

May  4,  T904.  To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  Percival  Gibby  (Jessie  Ross 
f96)  a  son,  Percival  Ross. 

Jan.  24,  1905.  To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Nelson  Brown  (Margaret 
Tucker  '93)  a  daughter,  Charlotte  Rogers. 

Deaths. 

'97.  Frank  Lees  Quinby,  Jr.,  son  of  Frances  Hinkley,  died  on 
July  28,  '04. 

'69.    In  Andover,  July  27,  1904,  Mary  McGregor  Means. 
'67.    In  Andover,  Dec.  18,  1904,  Mary  Kate  Roberts. 


Class  Organizations 


'05 

President       ....  Lila  Shirkie 

Vice-President       .      .      .  Winifred  Peirson 

Secretary       ....  Katherine  Woods 

Treasurer      ....  Marion  Audette 

Class  Color     .       .       .  Green. 

Flower   ....       Lily  of  the  Valley. 

College  Preparatory,  '05* 

President       ....  Ruth  Ord  Mason 

Vice-President       .      .      .  Frances  Tyer 

Secretary       ....  Beth  Cole 

Treasurer      ....  Elsie  Wyman  Jeffers 
Class  Flower         .       .       Red  Rose 


President 

Vice  President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 

Class  Color 
Class  Flower 


'06 

.    Helen  S.  Carmichael 
.    Cornelia  Williams 
.    Cornelia  Sattler 
.    Helen  Jenkins 

Purple  and  White. 

Violet. 


Officers  of  Alumnae  Association, 

president: 

MRS.  EMMA  M.  DAVIS. 

vice-presidents  : 

Mrs.  Laura  W.  Fowler,  Mrs.  H.  H.  Tyer, 

Miss  Julia  E.  Twichell,  Mrs.  Elizabeth  G.  Heald, 

Miss  Emily  Knevals. 
Miss  Evelyn  Carter,  Miss  Susanna  W.  Smith, 

SECRETARY  AND  TREASURER: 

Miss  Agnes  Park. 

COMMITTEE  OF  APPROPRIATION.* 

Miss  Emily  A.  Means,        Mrs.  Warren  F.  Draper, 
Miss  Agnes  Park. 


Abbot  Academy  Faculty 


EMILY  A.  MEANS,  Principal, 

Psychology,  Ethics,  Theism,  Christian  Evidences. 

MARIA  STOCKBRIDGE  MERRILL, 

French. 

KATHERINE  R.  KELSEY, 

Mathematics. 

NATALIE  SCHIEFFERDECKER. 

German. 

NELLIE  M.  MASON, 
Science. 

EVELYN  FARNHAM  DURFEE, 

Elocution  and  Gymnastics. 

MELITA  KNOWLES,  A.B. 

History. 

FANNY  LOUISE  LAWRENCE,  A.M., 
Latin  and  Greek. 

ETHEL  DEAN  CONVERSE,  A.B., 

English  and  Greek. 

MARTHA  HOWEY.  B.  L. 

Literature  and  History. 

Prof.  SAMUEL  MORSE  DOWNS, 

Vocal  Music,  Pianoforte,  Organ  and  Harmony. 


S.  EDWIN  CHASE, 

Violin  and  Mandolin. 


ANGELICA  S.  PATTERSON, 
Drawing  and  Painting. 

MABELLE  ETHELYN  BOSHER, 

Librarian  and  Registrar. 

AGNES  E.  SLOCUM,  A.  B. 

Principal's  Assistant. 


LECTURERS. 

Hon.  CHESTER  HOLCOMBE 
Russia  and  Japan. 

MISS  ALICE  M.  BACON 
The  Life  of  a  Japanese  Girl. 


Miss  HELEN  L.  BURR,  A.B. 
Housekeeper. 


Calendar 


The  school  year  (September  15,  1904  to  June  20,  1905)  is 
divided  into  semesters. 

The  past  year  closed  Tuesday,   June  21,  1904 

School  began  at  9.00  a.  m.  Thursday,  Sept.  15,  1904 

School  closed  at  2.15  p.  m.  Tuesday,    Dec.  13,  1904 

Vacation  of  three  weeks. 

School  began  at  9.00  a.  m.  Thursday,  Jan.     5,  1905 

First  semester  ends  Feb.     4,  1905 

Second  semester  begins  Feb.     6,  1905 

School  closes  at  2.15  p.  m.  Tuesday,    Mar.  28,  1905 

Vacation  of  two  weeks. 

School  begins  at  9.00  a.  m.      -  Thursday,  Apr.   13,  1905 

School  closes  at  12  m.  Tuesday,   June  20,  1905 


For  information  and  admission  apply  to  the  Principal,  Abbot 
Academy,  Andover,  Mass. 


"GOOD  ENOUGH  FOR  ME." 

I'm  a  happy  hearted  girl,  and  I  lead 

a  funny  strife, 
I  room  on  the  third  corridor,  which  has 

a  lot  of  life. 


T.  A.  HOLT  &  CO., 


Dealers  in 


DRY  GOODS  AND  GROCERIES 


Basement  of  Baptist  Church 


AN DOVER 


I've  a  sister  and  a  chum,  so  my  life 

is  gay  you  see, 
Of  course  they  might  be  better,  but  — 

they're  good  enough  for  me. 


ALL  KINDS  OF 


FRUIT  IN  SEASON... 

Fancy  Biscuits,  Canned  Meats, 
Confectionery,  Etc. 


CURRIER  &  CAMPION  CO.,     -     Andover,  Mass. 


F.  P.  HIGGINS  - 

BAKERY 

CONFECTIONERY,  CIGARS,  TOBACCO,  ETC. 
A   FULL  LINE   OF   KENNEDY'S  BISCUITS 


MUSGROVE  BUILDING 


Elm  Square     -  Andover,  Mass. 


ii 


I'd  just  been  packing  up  my  trunk  which 
did  not  seem  packed  right, 

The  boots  and  the  boxes  hid  the  hats 
quite  out  of  sight. 


BUCHAN  &  FRANCIS 


Jlpljolatmra 

AND  FURNITURE  DEALERS 

Goods  Stored,  Packed  and  Shipped  ■  m  m  m 


W  PARK  STREET       -  ANDOVER 


Insuring  the  less  hazardous  classes 
of  property  under  protection  — 
a  Merrimack  policy  offers  the  best 
indemnity  at  lowest  possible  cost. 


MERRIMACK  MUTUAL  FIRE  INS.  CO. 

(Incorporated  1828) 


III- 


The  teacher  came  along  just  then 

and  asked  to  let  her  see, 
Of  course  it  might  be  better,  but  — 

'twas  good  enough  for  me. 

ARTHUR  BLISS 

Pharmacist 

BANK  BUILDING      -      -      -       ANDOVER,  MASS. 

THEO.  MUISE 
T  A  I  LOR 

BARNARD  COURT 

FRANK  E.  GLEASON 


COAL,    WOOD,   HAY   AND  STRAW 

CARTER'S  BLOCK,  MAIN  STREET 
Mill  Wood  for  Kindlings.  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

IV 


I'd  u  been  a  nuisance,"  so  she  said,  when 

soon  I  took  a  whim 
To  get  inside  my  neighbor's  trunk  and 

hide  myself  within. 

J.  H.  PLAYDON 

florist  and  Decorator 

CARNATIONS,  CHRYSANTHEMUMS,  AND  VIOLETS 
OUR  SPECIALTY 

ELMHURST  CONSERVATORIES 

LOWELL  STREET,  FRYE  VILLAGE  Telephone  105-4 

Fine  AtKletic  Goods  j& 

KODAK  AND  PHOTO  SUPPLIES 
EXPERT  BICYCLE  REPAIRING 

H.  F.  CHASE 

Telephone  Connection.  AN  DOVER,  MASS. 

TUTTLES  EXPRESS 

Goods  Shipped  to 
HU  parts  of  the  Ottorld 

Errands  in  Boston  attended  to  personally.  Furniture 
and  Piano  Moving  and  General  Jobbing  .... 


Boston  Offices  : 

34  COURT  SQUARE  77  KINGSTON  STREET 

ORDER  BOX  — 42  MERCHANT'S  ROW 

ANDOYER  OFFICE,        -       -        18  PARK  STREET 


A  jerk,  and  up  the  cover  went  and 

out  I  jumped  in  glee, 
Of  course  I  might  be  better,  but  — 

I'm  good  enough  for  me. 

WILLIAM  J.  BURNS 

Tailor  and 
Men's  Furnisher 

Agent  for  first-Class  Laundry 

ANDOVLR,        -        -  MASS. 


VI 


COASTING. 
Half  a  mile,  half  a  mile, 
Half  a  mile  sloping, 
Stretched  a  long  hill  of  snow, 
Splendid  for  coasting. 


ALLEN  HINTON,   ::  CATERER 

PLAIN    AND    FANCY  CREAMS, 
SHERBETS    AND    FRAPPES  s&  j* 
FANCY    CARE.   A  SPECIALTY 
ORDER    TWO    DAYS  IN 
ADVANCE.  J&J*  Telephone  109-4 

> 

HIDDEN  ROAD....  ....ANDOVER,  MASS. 


The  Metropolitan 


C  a  n 


Hndover'e-.. 
d  ]>  Stored/*? 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

HIGH  GRADE 
CHOCOLATES 


MISS  HOLT 


4a  MAIN  STREET 
ANDOVER 
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There,  too,  were  girls  and  boys, 
Having  great  fun  and  noise, 
At  the  top  of  the  long  hill  of  snow 
Ready  for  coasting ! 


E.   C.    PIKE,    6  PARK5TREBT 

STOVES,  RANGES,  TINWARE  AND  WOODEN  WARE 
PLUMBING  AND  HEATING  IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES 

All  those  that  come  this  way  will  be  well  cared  for. 

THE  PEOPLE  WILL  FOLLOW  THE  LIGHT 

HENRY  McLAWLIN  o» 

DEALER  IN  HARDWARE 

Cutlery  and  Cordage,  Horse  Clothing,  Farming  Tools, 
Window  Glass,  Paint  Brushes,  Etc  

MAIN  STREET,  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

^      G.  F.  CHEEVER,  ^ 

Boots,  ::  Shoes  ::  and  ::  Rubbers 

u&         REPAIRING  & 

Agent  for  H.  H.  Turtle's  Shoes 
MAIN   STREET  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

BENJAMIN  BROWN 

BOOTS  AND  SHOES 

For  Ladies',  Children's  and  Misses'  Wear.  A  full  line  of  Baldwin  Lamkin's 
Goods  always  on  hand.     Also  a  full  line  of  Rubbers. 

MAIN  STREET  ANDOVER,  MASS. 
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"  Ready  !  "  the  merry  cry, 
"  Yes,"  came  the  gay  reply, 
Then  all  on  the  great  sled  knew 
That  they  were  starting. 


LEWIS  T.  HARDY  JOSEPH  F.  COLE 


HARDY  &  COLE 

/CONTRACTORS  at  at 
^     at  at  and  BUILDERS 


ANDOVER      a»   a*   a*  MASSACHUSETTS 
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Down  the  long  hill  they  flew, 
Just  like  the  wind  that  blew, 
Down  the  long  hill  of  snow, 
Splendid  for  coasting ! 

JOHN  STILWART, 
CLEANING  and  PRESSING  GARMENTS 

...SHOES  SHINLD... 
P.  O.  AVENUE  ANDOVER 


j&   T.  J.   FARMER  js? 

Dealer  in  FresH,  Salt,  SmoKed  and  PicKled  FisH, 
Oysters,  Clams,  Lobsters,  Canned  Goods,  Etc. 
Maine  Sterilized   Cream.  J*    j&    J&    0  J& 

15  BARNARD  STREET  ANDOVER 


ESTABLISHED  1866  £■  fj:  valpey 

VALPEY  BROTHERS 

MEATS,  VEGETABLES,  POULTRY,  CANNED 
GOODS,  ETC 

TEA  AND  COFFEE,  CREAMERY  BUTTER  IN 
FIVE-POUND  BOXES,  PRINT  BUTTER  j.  *  J. 

Telephone  Connection  No.  2  Main  St.,  Andovir 
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Trees  to  the  right  of  them, 
A  ditch  to  the  left  of  them, 
A  bridge  in  front  of  them, 

Stretched  over  the  Shawsheen. 


j&  THE  PHILLIPS  INN  js? 

JOHN  M.  STEWART,  Proprietor 

Germs  $2-50  to  $3*00  2>a$ 


OPEN  ALL  THE  YEAR  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


J.  L.  WHITINQ 

jeweler  and  Optician 


ANDOVER  SOUVENIR  SPOONS 
ABBOT  SCHOOL  PINS    ::     ::  :: 
MAIN  STREET         ....         ANDOVER,  MASS, 


CH1NG  DANG  &-  CO. 

CHINESE  LAUNDRY 


Compliments  of 

HENRY  NICE,  Florist 

Violets  and  Carnations 
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Down  came  the  great  big  sled, 
Missing  the  bridge  ahead, 
And  into  the  river  below, 
Filled  up  with  ice  and  snow, 
Ended  the  coasting ! 


5%  j^rman  8>tvfo\a 

Is  the  right  place  to  go  for 
photographs 


Platinum  portraits  in  black  or 
sepia  on  the  newest 
mountings 


Don't  wait  until  the  last 
minute  —  it  takes  time 
to   make  good 
photographs 
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When  will  thdr  bruises  fade  ? 
Oh  the  mistake  they  made  ! 
Everyone  scolding. 


ALBLRT  W.  LOWE, 


pharmacist 


Draper's  Block,  Main  Street        -        -        ANDOVER,  MASS. 


DRESSMAKER 


No.  3  BARNARD  STREET 

Near  Town  Hall 


W.  H.  HIGGINS       .      .      .  Proprietor 


Carriages  Furnished  for  all  Occasions.  A  First-class 
Livery,  Sale  and  Boarding  Stable.  New  Brake  for 
Pleasure  Parties.  Fine  Hacks  for  Weddings  and 
Funerals.  ........ 


PARK  STREET       -  ANDOVER 


MRS.  F.  J.  MAIN 


park  Street 
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Limbs  rubbed  in  oil  and  grease, 
Then  meals  off  the  mantle-piece  ! 
The  last  of  the  coasting ! 


JOHN  N.  COLE  Finest  Pre««ea  and  Type 

Treasurer 


The  Andovcr  Press 


Jtne  (J)rmto 


EMBOSSING^/.^  DESIGNING  AndOVCf,  MfiSS. 


The  Andover  BooKstore 

(established  1809) 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 


Most  complete  line  this  side  of  Boston  in  Books  and  Stationery  of  all 
kinds.    Crepe  and  Tissue  Papers,  Andover  Photographic 
Souvenirs,  Weekly  and  Monthly  Periodicals,  Etc. 
Branch  Store  at  the  Academy. 


G.  A.  HIGGINS  &  CO.,     -     -     37  Main  Street 
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You  ask  of  me 

What  makes  this  maid  so  full  of  glee. 

Why  don't  you  see? 

She  goes  to  Abbot  Academy. 


SMITH  &  MANNING 


Dry  6oods  and  Groceries 


Essex  Street,  -  AN  DOVER 


W.  F.  RUTTtR  &  CO. 


Steam  Heating 
and  Plumbing. 


Office  44  Appleton  Street 
telephone....  LAWRENCE,  MASS 
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Senior  in  Church  History  —  "  Christianity  began  in  482." 


DR.  LEITCH 

OFFICE  AND  RESIDENCE  COR.  MAIN  AND 
LOCKE  STS.,  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

I  have  facilities  for  the  accommodation  of  four  or  five  patients  at  my 
house  and  will  be  pleased  to  furnish  particulars  to 
anyone  interested. 


COLLEGE  ENGLISH  I. 
"  Who  wrote  Plutarch's  Lives  ? " 


A.  E.  HULME,  D.  M.  D. 

93  MAIN  STREET 

OFFICE  HOURS  : 

8.30  to  12  m.  ;  1.30  to  5  P.  M. 

C  H.  GILBERT,  M.  D.  S. 
Dentist 

Bank  Block,  Main  Street     -      -      -  ANDOVER  MASS. 
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Pumps 

made  in  all 
the  fashion- 
able   

leathers  .  . 
$4,  5,  6  and 
8  per  pair  . 

Catalogues 
furnished  . . 
on  applica- 
tion   


MAIZ    ORDERS    CARE  FUZZY  ATTENDED  TO 

Thayer,  HcNeil  &  fiodgkins 

47  Temple  Place,  BOSTON 


NEWEST  MODELS 

—  IN — 

Shoes  and  Slippers 

PRICES 

$3.50  to  $8.00 


T.  t.  MOSEUY  &  CO 

145  TREMONT  STREET,  BOSTON 

J^^Between  Temple  Place  and  West  Street 
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I'm  glad  I'm  not  a  Chinese  maid 

To  eat  with  slender  chopsticks, 
I'm  glad  I'm  not  an  Esquimau 

To  dwell  within  the  Arctics. 

STICKNEY  &  SMITH 

157  TREMONT  ST.,  BOSTON 

Allow  10  per  cent,  discount  to  teachers  and  pupils  of  Abbot 

Academy  on 

Ladies'  Costumes,  Street  and  Walking 
Suits,  Skirts,  Garments  of  all 
kinds,  Waists  and  Furs 

OUR  ONLY  STORE 


WE  ARE  SHOWING  A  LARGE  VARIETY  OF 

3Ga&t?a'  Storks,  dollars  nnh  £>?tB 

FROM  SEVENTY-FIVE  CENTS  UPWARDS 
ALSO   ALL    OF    THE   NEW   THINGS  IN 

Hiss  JUL  3L 

144  TREMONT  ST.  BOSTON,  MASS. 
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I'm  glad  I'm  not  a  Dutch  girl 

To  wear  a  little  sabot, 
For  were  I  any  of  these  you  see 

I  could  not  go  to  Abbot. 

For  Several  Years  We  Have  Made 

Gymnasium 

Suits    :    :  : 

For  many  Public  and  Private 
Schools*  We  shall  be  glad  to 
send  you  samples  of  Materials 
and  Quote  Prices  if  Desired* 


R.  H.  STEARNS  &  CO., 

Tremont  Street  and  Temple  Place 

BOSTON 
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IN  SENIOR  LIT. 
Teacher  —  What  particular  courage  did  Queen  Esther  show  in  ap- 
pearing before  the  king  ? 


SHREVE,  CRUMP  &  LOW  CO 


FINE  STATIONERY 
PROGRAMS— CLASS  INVITATIONS— CALLING  CARDS 
MONOGRAMS,  ETC. 
CLASS  AND  SOCIETY  PINS 
DESIGNS  AND  ESTIMATES  FURNISHED 


A.  STOWELL  &  CO.,  m 


Silversmiths 


AND 


Jewelers 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR 


NOVELTIES  IN 


JEWELRY 

SILVERWARE 

BRIC-A-BRAC 


24  WINTER  ST. 


BOSTON,  MASS. 
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Bright  Senior —  She  risked  her  life  because  she  knew  that  unless  he 
extended  his  sepulcher  to  her,  she  must  die. 


WRIGHT  &  DITSON 

FINE  ATHLETIC  GOODS 

•yHE  PIM  RACKET  and  Wright  &  Ditson 
I     CHAMPIONSHIP   Tennis  Balls  are 
UNIVERSALLY  used. 

Fine  Sweaters  —  jacket,  collarless  and  regular 
style.     Jerseys,  Foot  Ball  and   Gymnasium  Suits; 
Field  Hockey  Goods,  Golf  Clubs  and  Balls  ;  Squash 
Tennis  and  Hand  Ball  Goods;     Peck  &  Snyder's 
Hockey  and  Rink  Skates ;   Pucks,  Toboggans  and 
Snow  Shoes;     Basket   Ball   and  Fencing  Goods. 
Class  Caps  and  Hats  a  specialty. 

Send  for  illustrated  catalogue. 

WRIGHT  £r  DITSON 

344  Washington  St.,          Boston  Mass. 
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There  once  were  some  Seniors  who  wrote 

A  theme  about  how  one  should  vote  ; 

But  when  these  themes  were  ready 

They  said,  "  Vote  for  Teddy  ! " 

Which  surely  was  worthy  of  note.  —  M.  K.  W. 

Three  New  Songs  .  .  . 
in  Southern  Folk  St/le 

Dry    YO*    KyeS  Sigmund  Landsberg        5  OC 

Soprano  or  M-Soprano  F    Alto  D 

Dinah  Clayton  Johns       ^  OC 

Medium  Voice  D 

My  Lady  Chlo'  h.  ciough-uighter  50c 

Soprano  Emin.    M-Soprano  or  Alto  C-Sharp  Min. 

Bright  and  attractive  negro  dialect  songs, 
in  semi-popular  style,  but  thoroughly  re- 
fined as  regards  both  words   and  music 

SCHIRMER'S  MUSIC  STORE 

[THE  BOSTON  MUSIC  CO.] 

Importers  «•  Dealers  «-  Publishers 

26  WEST  STREET,  BOSTON 
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Half  a  page,  half  a  page, 
Half  a  page  onward, 


CORRECT  STYLES 

-  IN  — 

Gymnasium  Suits 


All  Grades  of  Material  and  Prices. 
Workmanship  First  Class  and  bear- 
ing Consumers'  League  Label.  .  .  . 


^rtiool  nnb  (EoUwj?  Work  a  &p?rttdfc$ 


COLUMBIA  RUBBER  CO. 

145  South  St.,  Boston 

XXIII 


All  in  the  depths  of  despair 
Wrote  the  poor  flunkers. 


SHATTUCft   (&  JONES 


Dealers  in  Jill  Kinds  of  T re$b  f  i$b 


128  FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET         -         -        BOSTON,  MASS. 


J.  L.  JACKSON,  President  M.  A.  JACKSON,  Treasurer 

F.  J.  HARLING,  Vice-President  F.  W.  STANTIAL,  Clerk 

(Established  1840  —  Incorporated  1902) 

L.  D.  JACRSON  CO. 

(Successors  to  Benton,  Caverly  &  Co.) 

—  DEALERS  IN  — 

Butter,  Cheese,  Eggs,  Cream 


STALLS  74  &  76  FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET 
ALSO  STORE  No.  7,  NORTH  MARKET  ST. 


Telephone  No.  690  Richmond 
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BOSTON,  MASS. 


Forward  the  lights  that  are  dead, 

"  Change  the  vocabulary  !  "  they  said, 


«.  COBB,  BATES,  S  YERXA  - 
COMPANY 

ilmporta 
$c  (farm? rs 

ScHools,    Clubs,    Hotels    and    Public  In- 
stitutions  Supplied    Upon  Most 
Favorable  Terms 


222  SUMMER  STREET  (Wholesale  Only) 

— ALSO  AT — 

55  to  61  SUMMER  STREET 

6  and  8  FANEUIL  HALL 

89  CAUSEWAY  STREET 

AND  274  FRIEND  STREET 
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Into  theMepths  of  despair 
Wrote  the  poor  flunkers. 


Martin  L.  Hall  &  Co. 

—USE- 
MARTIN    L.    HALL    &  CO'S 
RED  LILY  BRAND  CANNED 
GOODS   

HIGHEST  GRADE  OBTAINABLE 

10,  11,  12,  13  and  14  South  Market 

33,  34,  35  and  36  Chatham  Streets 

BOSTON 

XXVI 


Teachers  to  right  of  them, 
Teachers  to  left  of  them, 


BETTER  THAN  COFFEE 
RICHER  THAN  COFFEE 
NINE  -  TENTHS  COFFEE 


B.  S.  COLE 

Mutton,  Lamb,  Veal,  Poultry 
and  Game 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

STALLS  13  &  15  FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET 

Telephone  Connection  BOSTON,  MASS. 

XXVII 


Teachers  in  front  of  them 
Scolded  and  thundered ; 


[? Kbnnet&Waterbuky  Cmpany; 


WI^Ans?L?Bostoii;Massi 


T"E  Knickerbocker  Shoe 

IS  THE  SWELL  COLLEGE  GIRL'S  SHOE 

Heavy,  Medium  and  Light  Soles,  Wide  and  Close 
Edge.    All  Leathers.    Flat  Lasts.  Broad 
and  Pointed  Toe. 

ALL  COLLEGE  GIRLS    $3.50    WEAR  0UR  SHOES 

E.  W.  BURT  &  CO.,    40  WE8T  8T*5S&o*  mam. 
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Railed  at  with  tongue  and  bell, 
Bravely  they  wrote  and  well 


HENRY  W.  HARTWELL  WM.  C.  RICHARDSON  JAMES  DRIVER 

Hartwell,  Richardson  &  Driver 

62  Devonshire  St.,     -  -  BOSTON 

Architects   of  Draper   and  McKeen  Memorial 

PALMER,    PARKER   (&  CO. 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  variety  and  thickness  of 

FOREIGN  AND  DOMESTIC  CABINET  WOODS 
MAHOGANY,  HARD  WOOD  LUMBER  AND  VENEERS 

Warerooms,  Mill  and  Yard,  81-105  Medford  St.,  Charlestown  Dist.  Rrictnn  Mace 
Office,  103  Medford  Street,  Charlestown  District,  .        .    UU»WH1,  /'law. 

M.  B.  GOMPERTS  M.  LEIBMAN 

MOSS,  THE  FLORIST 

The  Largest   Bouquet    of  VIOLETS 
in    Boston    for    FIFTY  CENTS 

12fa  TREMONT  STREET 


Architects 


Telephone  1524-3  Oxford  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Special  reduction  to  Abbot  Students 
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Straight  to  the  mouths  that  tell, 
Into  the  depths  of  Despair 
Wrote  the  poor  flunkers. 


12.45  p. 


BOSTON  &  MAINE  RAILROAD 

THROUGH  TRAIN  SERVICE  TO  THE 

WEST,  NORTHWEST  &  SOUTHWEST 

TRAINS  LEAVE  BOSTON  VIA  THE  FITCHBURG  DIVISION. 

9 0()  a  m  For  Troy,  Albany,  Binghamton,  Elmira,  Chicago  and 
.  JU  a.  Ill-  Cincinnati.  Pullman  Buffet  Parlor  car  Boston  to  Albany 
week-days.  Sleeping  car  Boston  to  Chicago.  Tourist  car 
Boston  to  Chicago  on  Wednesdays  via  D.  &  H.  and  Erie 
Rds.  On  Sundays  leave  Boston  at  9.01  a.m. 
Daily  for  Troy,  Albany,  Rotterdam,  TJtica,  Syracuse, 
Rochester,  Detroit,  Buffalo,  Cleveland,  Chicago,  St. 
Lonis  and  Kansas  City.  Pullman  Buffet  Parlor  car  Bos- 
ton to  Troy  on  week-days.  Sleeping  car  to  Chicago,  also 
St.  Louis.  Tourist  car  Boston  to  Chicago  on  Tuesdays, 
Thursdays  and  Saturdays  via  West  Shore  and  Wabash 
Roads ;  on  Mondays,  Wednesdays  and  Fridays  via  West 
Shore  and  Nickel  Plate  Roads. 
A  OH  n  m  Daily  for  Troy,  Albany,  Binghamton,  Elmira,  Cincinnati, 
■T.£U  |Ji  111,  Rotterdam  Syracuse,  Rochester,  Buffalo,  Cleveland  and 
Chicago.  Pullman  Sleeping  car  Boston  to  Chicago  via 
Nickel  Plate  daily,  and  to  Chicago  and  St.  Louis  on  Sundays 
only  via  West  Shore  and  Wabash  Roads  ;  also  Boston  to  St. 
Louis  daily.  Pullman  Sleeping  car  Boston  to  Hornellsville. 
R  1  Q  n  m  Daily,  except  Sundays,  for  Rotterdam,  TJtica,  Syracuse, 
r'  1,11  Rochester,  Buffalo,  Detroit,  Chicago,  St.  Louis  and  Kan- 
sas City.  Pullman  Sleeping  car  Boston  to  Chicago  and 
St.  Louis. 

VIA  THE  SOUTHERN  DIVISION. 

1 0  flfl  fl  hi  Daily  for  Newport,  Montreal,  Detroit,  Chicago,  St.  Paul 
IUiUU  Qi  llli  an(i  Minneapolis.  Pulman  sleeping  car  Boston  to  Montreal, 

St.  Paul  and  Minneapolis.  Tourist  car  Boston  to  Chicago 
via  C.  P.  and  Wabash  Tuesdays  only. 

1 1  QQ  «  m  Daily  for  Montreal,  Toronto,  Detroit  and  Chicago.  Pull- 
I  1 1  JU  u,  llli  man  sleeping  car  Boston  to  Chicago.    Tourist  car  Boston  to 

Chicago  on  Mondays  and  Wednesdays  via  C.  V.  and  G.  T. 

7  30  D  HI  Daily  for  Montreal,  Toronto,  Detroit  and  Chicago.  Pull- 
1  1  man  Sleeping  car  Boston  to  Montreal  and  Montreal  to 

Chicago. 

8  30  D  Ml  Daily  for  Newport,  Montreal,  Detroit  and  Chicago.  Pull- 

0  1  man  Sleeping  car  Boston  to  Sherbrooke  except  Saturday, 

also  Sherbrooke  to  Quebec  except  Sunday.  Pullman  Sleep- 
ing car  Boston  to  Montreal.  Tourist  car  Boston  to  Van- 
couver on  Wednesdays  via  C.  P.  Ry. 

D.  J.  FLANDERS,     -     -     -     General  Pass,  and  Ticket  Agent,  Boston,  Mass. 
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Ci  Conflict  of  tfye  Powers. 

^  I  ^HE  boss  —  he  was  called  the  chairman  of  the  Republican 
■■■      Committee  for  courtesy's  sake  —  pushed  back  his  chair 
and  pounded  vigorously  on  the  table. 

"  It  comes  to  just  this,"  he  said,  "  You've  got  to  choose  be- 
tween fighting  a  losing  battle  and  fighting  to  win.  You  say  you 
want  to  do  some  good — political  purity  and  all  that:  well,  go 
ahead.  But  you'll  never  succeed  as  long  as  we  are  on  the  other 
side.  See  here,"  —  he  got  up  and  crossed  the  room  to  where 
the  other  man  was  standing  ;  there  was  a  certain  bluff  generosity 
in  his  manner.  "  See  here,  Alden,  I  like  you  too  well  to  want 
to  fight  you.  If  you  come  in  with  us  it  means  success  for  you 
and  a  realization  of  all  your  high  ideals.  If  you  don't"  —  his 
tone  became  suddenly  menacing,  "  If  you  turn  against  us  now 
—  and  we  don't  ask  you  to  change  your  principles,  remember  ; 
we  only  ask  you  to  fight  for  us  instead  of  against  us  —  if  you  go 
back  on  us  now  —  it  isn't  a  question  of  clean  morals  and  high 
standards  ;  it's  a  question  of  who  owns  this  state !  " 
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The  younger  man  hesitated.  His  public  life,  so  far,  had 
been  marked  by  a  singular  lack  of  hesitation.  His  political 
career  had  not  been  long,  but  his  position  from  the  first  had 
been  a  decided  one  :  he  had  stood  for  all  that  was  pure  and 
honest  —  for  all  that  meant  warfare  —  in  a  state  whose  machine 
ridden  harmony  was  proverbial,  and  he  had  made  the  stand  that 
he  had  taken  count  for  something.  He  had  never  stopped  very 
long  to  consider  his  actions  :  it  had  always  been  easy  enough  to 
see  what  was  right,  and  he  had  thrown  himself,  with  all  the  great 
strength  that  was  in  him,  into  what  he  believed  was  his  duty. 
Now  he  had  come  to  a  standstill,  perplexed,  as  he  had  never 
been  before,  by  the  question  of  what  his  duty  was. 

When  the  Republican  boss  had  come  to  him  with  terms  of 
peace,  his  first  impulse  had  been  to  reject  the  proffered  truce, 
and  fight  the  battle  out  alone.  But  after  Martin  had  talked  for 
a  while,  and  he  had  thought  for  a  longer  while,  he  was  not  so 
sure.  What  Martin  offered  him  was,  after  all,  simply  the  friend- 
ship of  the  power  that  ruled  the  state.  The  nomination  for 
governor  —  and  with  the  party  united  nomination  and  election 
were  synonomous  terms  —  meant  that  he  could  do  without  oppo- 
sition the  work  that  he  had  laid  out  for  himself,  and  help  the 
people,  as  he  so  passionately  desired.  It  could  be  no  wrong 
thing  that  was  asked  of  him  —  this  step  in  the  direction  of  which 
there  must  lie  so  much  good :  and  yet  it  seemed  to  him  that 
practically  to  sell  his  time  and  his  labor  and  his  interest  to  a 
power  that  was  founded  on  dishonesty  could  be  no  right  thing. 
And  then  he  asked  himself  whether  he  had  the  right  to  set  his 
personal  scruples  of  what  might  or  might  not  be  wrong  before 
his  one  great  purpose  of  purifying  the  politics  of  his  state,  and 
fighting  for  cleanliness  and  decency.  As  governor  he  might 
have  little  fear  of  failure,  as  Martin  had  promised,  he  could  fight 
to  win.    He  got  up  and  looked  at  his  watch. 

"  I've  got  to  think  it  over,"  he  said,  steadily,  "  It's  too  grave 
a  thing  to  decide  at  once. You've  been  very — generous — to  me, 
Martin,  and  I  want  to  do  what's  fair.    I'll  think  it  over  —  hard. 

  I  must  run  for  my  train  now  :  I'm  going  home  over 

Sunday." 
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It  occurred  to  him  on  the  way  home  that  he  might  talk  it 
over  with  Mollie.  He  did  not  often  discuss  politics  with  his 
wife  :  she  was  very  young  and  very  beautiful,  and  he  loved 
always  to  take  care  of  her,  and  buy  all  sorts  of  wonderful  things 
for  her,  and  indulge  her  in  every  way  imaginable,  but  he  rarely 
told  her  about  his  work.  He  was  afraid  that  she  might  be  bored 
by  it,  and  he  had  a  horror  of  boring  her.  But  it  seemed  to  him 
now  that  this  was  something  that  she  ought  to  know  all  about, 
and  that  she  ought  to  help  him  to  settle,  for  the  question  con- 
cerned her  too.  He  had  given  her  so  much,  always,  that  he 
wanted  tremendously  to  give  her  this  too  :  what  a  governor's  wife 
Moilie  would  make  ! 

He  told  her,  as  soon  as  he  reached  home,  that  he  wanted  to 
talk  with  her,  and  she  promised  him  an  hour  before  dinner. 

"  But  you  must  dress  now,"  she  laughed,  "because  we  are 
going  out  —  over  to  the  Raymonds  to  dinner  —  there'll  be  whist 
afterwards.    Hurry,  dear,  and  then  we'll  talk." 

And  then  there  were  callers,  and  he  could  find  no  time  to 
tell  her  what  had  begun  to  worry  him.  He  was  sure  that  he 
was  worried,  for  he  had  a  queer  pain  in  his  head  and  he  was 
conscious  of  a  distinct  effort  with  every  breath :  it  was  not  a  new 
pain,  —  it  had  come  first  many  months  ago,  and  he  had  never 
paid  any  attention  to  it;  but  it  was  much  worse  now.  He  told 
her,  as  they  went  out,  that  he  had  reached  a  crisis  in  his  politi- 
cal life  :  and  she  smiled  quite  understandingly,  and  said  that  she 
wanted  to  know  all  about  it,  and  that,  if  she  could,  she  wanted 
to  help  him,  too.  When  they  got  home  they  would  have  a  long 
talk,  and  she  should  feel,  ah — so  important,  as  if  she  were  direct- 
ing the  affairs  of  the  nation  herself. 

Everything  happened  so  quickly  after  that  that  he  had  no 
distinct  recollection  of  any  of  it.  There  was  only  a  blurred 
memory  of  a  steady  increase  in  the  pain  in  his  head,  a  strange 
choking  feeling  somewhere,  and  then  a  sudden  blackness,  and  a 
sickening  agony  that  lasted  for  hours,  until,  in  the  gray  dawn  of 
the  Sabbath  morning,  they  took  him  home  and  put  him  to  bed, 
and  he  knew  that  he  was  very  ill.  Then  the  pain  wore  itself  out, 
and  he  slept  like  a  little  child. 
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It  was  very  quiet  when  he  awoke,  and  he  was  all  alone. 
For  a  little  wThile  he  was  puzzled  by  the  vague  consciousness 
that  something  worried  him,  and  he  could  not  at  all  rerqember 
what  it  was.  Then,  all  at  once,  he  knew  what  his  problem  had 
been,  and  knew,  too,  that  it  was  solved.  Somehow,  in  those 
hours  of  torture,  the  answer  had  come  to  all  his  troubled  ques- 
tioning. He  had  been  quite  unconscious  of  it,  had  had 
nothing  to  do  with  it;  during  that  long,  horrible  night,  when  mind 
and  body  were  crying  out  against  a  pain  too  strong  to  be  borne, 
the  lost  sense  of  perspective,  the  power  to  settle  his  difficulties 
sanely  and  wisely  and  rightly,  had  come  back  to  his  soul.  And, 
now  he  must  tell  Mollie. 

But  he  did  not  tell  her  all  day.  She  was  with  him  almost 
constantly,  but  there  were  other  people  there  too,  doctors  and 
nurses  and  business  friends.  It  was  only  in  the  evening,  when 
even  the  nurse  had  gone  out,  that  he  told  his  wife  the  whole 
story. —  of  the  long  fight  that  had  been  so  hard  and  at  times  so 
hopeless,  of  Martin's  offer,  and  of  what  it  might  mean,  not  to 
him  alone,  but  to  his  party,  and  to  his  state,  and  to  the  people, 
whom  he  so  wanted  to  serve.  And  he  was  sorry,  all  the  time  he 
was  talking  to  her,  that  he  had  not  told  her  more,  always.  She 
was  not  in  the  least  bored :  she  was  intensely  interested,  and 
very  sympathetic,  and  she  understood  perfectly  what  it  all 
meant. 

"  But  you  know,  now,  just  what  you  are  going  to  do?"  she 
asked,  and  he  was  glad  that  he  could  answer  her  clearly  and 
firmly,  and  without  fear  that  his  decision  might  not  be  right. 

"  Yes,"  he  answered,  a  I  know  now.  You  see,  there  is  only 
one  thing  to  do  —  only  one  thing  —  for  a  man.'1''  .... 

And  then,  quite  suddenly,  the  strange  blackness  came  up- 
on him,  and  his  soul  wandered  again.  But  this  time  there  was 
no  pain,  and  this  time  there  was  no  returning. 

They  said,  afterwards,  the  men  who  were  panic-stricken  by 
the  news  of  his  death,  and  who  came  in  crowds  to  the  little  town 
in  the  mountains  where  his  home  was,  that  the  face  of  the  dead 
man  was  the  face  of  one  who  had  fought  a  great  battle,  and  won. 
He  had  worn  himself  out  in  a  cause  that  his  life,  and  his  death. 
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had  made  victorious,  and  it  seemed  as  if,  in  those  last  moments, 
he  had  had  the  foretaste  of  a  wonderful  triumph.  And  every- 
where, where  men  had  heard  of  the  terms  that  the  machine  had 
offered  him,  there  was  speculation  as  to  what  his  answer  would 
have  been.  And  some  thought  that  he  would  have  yielded,  and 
others  thought  not,  and  no  one  could  be  sure.  But  only  his  wife, 
whom  he  had  not  told,  knew. 

Mary  /Catherine  Woods,  'oj>. 


Sonnet  to  tfye  lUtnb. 

The  free,  the  wandering,  ever-roving  wind, 

That  whispers  to  the  green  and  leafy  boughs, 

As  through  the  heavens  his  course  he  quickly  ploughs, 

Nor  leaves  a  wake  that  even  man  can  find, 

What  cares  this  thoughtless  wandr'er  for  a  mind  ? 

His  work  alone  it  is  to  drive  the  clouds 

And  through  the  long,  cold  winter  cry  aloud 

In  mourning  for  the  summer  left  behind, 

But  this  bold  wind  is  happy  in  its  work. 

No  obstacles  are  stretched  across  his  way, 

No  evils  mar  his  calm  prosperity. 

The  duties  that  he  has  he  cannot  shirk 

But  ever  at  his  work  each  night  and  day 

Must  he  continue  till  eternity. 

Z.  H.  '07 


Cfyomas  (£arlyle;  CLn  (gssay. 


^TpHOMAS  Carlyle  was  bitterly  at  odds  with  the  world,  im- 
-■-  patient  of  its  evils,  seeing  these  more  than  its  virtues  ;  but 
withal  deeply  sincere  and  leaving  a  peculiar  message  to  his 
fellowmen.  He  was  a  Scotchman  by  birth,  coming  from  a  lowly 
peasant  family  ;  receiving  his  education  at  a  grammar  school  ; 
going  from  there  to  Edinburgh  University,  but  receiving  no 
degree.  Carlyle's  was  not  an  easy  disposition  to  live  with  and 
his  marriage  was  as  happy  as  it  could  be  under  the  circum- 
stances, for  his  wife  gave  up  her  work  and  life  to  him.  Her 
name  was  Jane  Welsh  and  because  of  her  devotion  to  Carlyle 
the  world  probably  lost  a  great  authoress. 

The  most  important  part  of  Carlyle's  life,  from  a  literary 
point  of  view,  was  the  years  spent  in  London.  Through  the  first 
forty  years  of  his  life  Carlyle  had  to  struggle  always  against 
1  poverty,  and  this  had  perhaps  something  to  do  with  his  bitter- 
ness toward  the  world. 

Let  us  consider  for  a  moment  his  portrait.  His  face  with 
its  many  lines,  like  a  rugged  rock  furrowed  by  many  streams. 
His  wonderful  eyes  ;  two  deep  unfathomable  wells  full  of  intense 
longing  and  heart-rending  yearning.  A  face  which  shows  in- 
tensity, restless  energy.  Nevertheless  there  is  tenderness  and 
softness  there ;  it  is  shining  in  those  glorious  eyes ;  it  lurks 
around  the  sensitive  mouth.  A  face  of  a  man  out  of  harmony 
with  the  world  yet  longing  to  teach  his  fellow  men. 

An  idealist ;  dwelling  on  spiritual  things ;  scorning  and 
hating  material  things  and  trying  to  pierce  the  veil  which 
seemed  to  hide  what  he  wanted  from  his  eye.  Hence  his  atti- 
tude toward  the  world  was  one  of  scorn  and  contempt.  He 
loathed  the  trivial  matters  over  which  men  spent  their  time,  the 
petty  disputes  (as  he  regarded  them)  over  politics,  the  import- 
ance and  consideration  men  gave  to  Parliamentary  and  Govern- 
ment affairs.  The  material  world,  the  age  in  which  he  lived  he 
could  not  understand  or  sympathize  with.  With  such  a  nature 
and  such  ideas  you  would  think  that  he  would  have  had  no 
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friends.  But  he  did.  And  to  those  few  whom  he  loved  he 
showed  his  other  nature  :  soft,  tender  and  lovable. 

Carlyle  had  a  passionate  love  of  nature ;  the  hills,  the 
streams,  the  wonderful  dome  of  the  sky,  the  wonderful  beauty  of 
the  earth  ;  all  these  were  to  him  the  embodiment  and  results  of 
God's  thoughts  and  ideas.  Each  Mower  had  its  secret  and  these 
things  taken  all  together  made  up  the  wonderful  secret  of 
Nature  ;  the  secret  of  the  Universe.  But  this  secret  had  been 
obscured  with  coverings  of  words  and  beliefs  and  he  was  always 
trying  to  tear  away  these  wrappings  and  reach  the  bottom  of 
things  ;  trying  to  pierce  the  mist  which  surrounded  him  and  find 
the  light ;  longing  to  reach  down  into  the  heart  of  Nature  and 
reveal  her  wonderful  secret.  He  believed  that  there  are  and 
were  certain  men  who  to  a  lesser  or  greater  degree  had  found 
this  secret  and  thus  he  believed  implicitly  in  Great  Men  or 
Heroes,  as  he  called  them ;  in  their  power  and  force  in  the 
world.  He  worshipped  them  and  it  was  this  belief  and  this 
worship  which  he  tried  to  teach  to  those  around  him. 

Intenseness,  deepness  and  eagerness  are  the  characteristics 
of  his  writings.  His  style  however  is  rough  and  rather  erratic. 
So  full  is  he  of  ideas,  so  eager  to  utter  them  that  his  sentences 
tumble  over  each  other,  like  a  brook  falling  over  a  precipice, 
which  is  stopped  half-way  by  a  ledge  and  then  goes  on  again. 
Carlyle's  power  of  description  is  wonderful,  before  your  eyes  you 
see  pictures  ;  they  are  so  real  that  in  your  mind's  eye  everything 
seems  real  about  them.  At  times  his  writings  are  almost  poetry. 
Carlyle  is  so  carried  away  by  the  thought  he  wishes  to  express 
that  he  plays  with  it,  repeats  again  and  again  giving  to  his  repe- 
tition a  rhythm  and  swing  of  its  own. 

In  fact  Carlyle  himself  seems  to  have  some  of  those  char- 
acteristics which  he  says  are  the  attributes  of  great  men.  Has 
he  not  sincerity,  deep,  true  sincerity?  Is  he  not  filled  with  earn- 
estness in  everything  he  says  and  writes?  And  surely  to  be  so 
sincere  and  earnest  he  must  have  something  of  that  clear  seeing 
eye  which  penetrates  the  secret  of  the  Universe.  And  because 
of  these  things  in  spite  of  his  contempt  for  the  world,  his  misun- 
derstanding of,  it  his  impatience  because  of  his  fellow  men  and 
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I  think  his  under-rating  of  them,  in  spite  of  all  this,  you  can 
find  in  his  works  a  true  sincere  message,  one  which  ought  and 
will  help  you;  an  appeal  to  men  to  leave  material,  petty  matters 
and  try  to  reach  up  higher  to  ideal  and  spiritual  things. 


HE  whole  world  is  hushed  to  rest ;  the  great  forest  lies 


A  asleep.  Far  away  sounds  the  muffled  boom  of  the  ocean, 
when  the  drowsy  waves  pound  against  the  unyielding  rocks  and 
fall  back  wearily.  A  cool  wind  from  the  sea  steals  softly 
through  the  forest  and  plays  an  accompaniment  of  rustling 
leaves  to  the  lullaby  which  the  pine  trees  croon  to  the  earth. 
Tiny  crickets  under  the  soft,  brown  mold,  chirp  sleepily,  answer- 
ing the  deep,  gruff  notes  of  the  bull-frogs  in  the  forest  pool. 
The  screech  owl,  like  a  fretful  child,  refuses  to  rest  and  screams 
protests  to  the  mother  forest.  Near  the  crackling,  roaring 
camp-fire  in  the  clearing,  may  be  heard  now  and  then  a  breaking 
twig,  a  crackling  branch,  the  sound  of  a  soft  foot-fall,  or  of  deep 
breathing,  as  some  animal,  attracted  by  the  fire,  glides  by. 
From  far  away  come  thrilling  cries  of  the  prowlers  of  the  forest, 
who,  like  the  night  birds  of  a  great  city,  seek  their  prey  where 
the  ways  are  darkest.  The  tense  air  seems  ringing  with  echoes, 
not  of  words,  but  of  thoughts,  echoes  of  wrongs  committed  and 
of  great  deeds  done.  And  all  the  voices  of  the  night,  weak  and 
strong,  rude  and  rough,  sweet  and  clear,  voices  of  nature,  all  of 
them,  join  together  in  wild  sweet  melody  while  the  forest  sleeps. 


Edith  Gutter  son,  yoy 


Pokes  of  tfye  Ht$t)t. 
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Sonnet  to  a  pansy. 

O  dusky  flower,  thou  can'st  truly  claim 

The  wonder  and  the  mystery  of  mankind. 

The  colors  on  thy  petals  glow  behind 

The  rising  sun,  behind  the  sunset's  flame. 

O  pansy,  well  thou  meritest  thy  name 

Of  thought,  when  gazing  in  thy  depths  I  find, 

In  thy  sweet,  calm  face  much  to  fill  my  mind 

And  heart,  for  thou  to  all  the  world  proclaimest 

The  bounty  of  thy  God,  thou  art  a  thought 

Of  His  great  mind,  which  blossoms  here  on  earth. 

Thus  all  may  read  thy  message  of  His  love 

Beneficent,  and  by  thee  shall  be  taught 

Stronger  to  grow  and  fuller, — make  the  worth 

Of  their  lives,  also,  dear  to  Him  above. 

Edith  Guttersony  07. 


Uriafy  ^ecp. 

YY  7" HEN  we  are  first  introduced  to  Uriah  Heep,  we  meet  a 
*^  young  man  who  is  physically  repulsive  but  we  think 
little  of  that  for  beauty  is  only  skin  deep  and  he  might  on  further 
acquaintance  be  a  very  nice  young  man.  In  fact  there  are 
points  in  his  favor  for  winning  our  approval  the  very  first  time 
we  see  him,  for  is  he  not  a  very  quiet,  unassuming  youth  —  a 
very  humble  youth.  If  you  were  not  very  observant,  I  think 
you  would  soon  know  of  that  quality  of  humbleness,  for  he  is 
always  telling  you  about  it :  he  is  very  humble,  his  mother  is 
humble,  his  father  was  humble  before  him,  their  dwelling  is 
humble  ;  in  short  Uriah  says  the  only  successful  way  to  travel 
life's  road  is  to  be  humble. 

But  in  his  humbleness  his  whole  villainous  character  lies. 
In  his  cunning  humbleness  he  makes  people  think  him  a  man  of 
his  own  affairs  and  no  one  else's,  unless  it  is  for  their  good  ;  and 
all  the  time  that  red  sleepless  eye  of  his  is  prying  into  other 
people's  business,  and  he  is  hoping  to  be,  some  day,  the  revealer 
of  their  closet  skeletons,  and  thus  their  successor. 

If  any  fortune  befalls  him,  as  for  instance  his  promotion  to 
partnership  with  his  former  employer,  he  is  so  humble  that  the 
honor  abashes  him  and  he  can  scarcely  receive  the  congratu- 
lations of  his  associates,  saying  that  he  is  sure  so  humble  a  man 
as  himself  should  not  receive  such  an  honor ;  and  all  the  time 
he  has  cunningly,  villainously  built  this  pedestal  for  himself  at 
someone  else's  expense.  But  he  is  so  humble  no  one  dreams  it 
and  all  think  him  the  same  unassuming  youth. 

But — "  murder  will  out !"  He  runs  against,  one  day,  when 
he  is  in  one  of  his  humblest  moods,  a  man  as  clever  as  himself, 
but  in  a  very  different  way,  and  his  true  character  is  revealed  to 
the  world. 

The  last  we  see  of  him,  however,  he  is  still  eating  humble 
pie,  but  it  is  in  a  prison,  behind  barred  doors,  where  he  reaps 
the  harvest  he  has  sown. 

Helen  Jenkins,  '06 


tyow  tfye  Black  3mpog  Became  tfye  5nou?=bunting. 

^\NCE  upon  a  time,  long  long  ago,  in  a  country  far  away 
there  stood  upon  a  hill  surrounded  by  a  thick  green  wood 
a  tower.  It  was  built  of  huge  stones  cemented  firmly  together, 
and  here  and  there,  one  could  see  small  oblong  windows  which, 
from  a  distance,  resembled  many  eyes  that  seemed  to  be  peer- 
ing through  the  forest  looking  for  any  stray  traveler  who  should 
happen  to  be  passing  that  way. 

Within  the  tower  there  lived  a  very  ugly  old  woman  who, 
by  her  magic  power  and  curious  arts,  could  entice  strangers  up 
to  her  very  door,  and  when  once  she  had  laid  her  hands  upon 
them  it  was  most  difficult  for  them  to  escape  again.  No  one 
ever  knew  exactly  what  she  made  them  do,  for  if  they  were  ever 
fortunate  enough  to  return  to  their  homes  at  all,  they  dared  not 
relate  their  adventures  in  the  stone  tower  on  penalty  of  a  greater 
calamity. 

But  at  the  time  when  my  story  begins  there  was  in  keeping, 
away  up  in  the  top  story  of  the  tower,  the  son  of  a  wealthy 
baron.  He  had  arrived  late  one  night  at  the  door  of  the  tower, 
and  being  tired  from  his  long  day's  journey  and  hungry  too,  he 
had  thought  to  obtain  rest  and  food  from  the  old  woman  ;  but 
instead,  he  had  been  thrust  into  the  dark  top  story,  lighted  only 
by  the  smallest  of  all  the  tower  windows,  and  fed,  once  in  two 
days,  upon  a  small  amount  of  coarse  bread  and  a  cup  of  water. 
His  only  amusement  all  day  long  was  to  watch  a  small  black 
bird,  called  the  impog,  which  was  building  a  nest  on  a  piece  of 
projecting  stone  between  the  top  of  his  window  and  the  roof  of 
the  tower.  Gradually  he  made  advances  to  the  bird  ;  and 
shared  his  scanty  crumbs  with  it,  until  one  day  it  alighted  upon 
the  sill  of  the  window,  and,  to  the  great  astonishment  of  the 
baron's  son,  it  seemed  to  understand  perfectly  all  that  he  said  to 
it  but  could  only  keep  up  its  share  of  the  conversation  by  a  few 
feeble  "  peeps." 

Now  it  happened  that  this  son  of  a  wealthy  baron  was  be- 
trothed to  a  maiden,  most  wondrous  fair,  the  daughter  of 
another  wealthy  baron,  to  whom  he  was  riding  that  night  when 
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he  stopped  at  the  tower.  She  lived  in  a  castle  not  far  from  the 
edge  of  the  wood  and  had  in  some  way,  I  know  not  how  myself, 
found  out  that  her  lover  was  imprisoned  in  yonder  tower.  The 
old  woman  kept  such  a  sharp  watch  for  all  who  might  enter  the 
forest  that  the  maiden  could  give  him  no  help,  so  all  that  could  be 
done  was  to  wait  patiently  until  he  had  served  his  time  in  the  dreary 
little  room,  and  then,  if  he  made-  no  resistance  during  his  cap- 
tivity, very  probably  he  would  reach  his  betrothed  unharmed. 

For  a  long  time  there  had  been  an  understanding  between 
the  two  lovers  that  whenever  help  on  either  side  was  desired 
(they  lived  in  most  perilous  times,  and  sudden  dangers  fre- 
quently took  good  people  unawares)  a  piece  of  white  ribbon,  or 
bunting,  flung  high  from  the  castle  turrets,  or  sent  by  a  mes- 
senger on  horseback,  should  bring  the  desired  assistance. 

Long  months  gradually  wore  away.  At  last,  late  one  night 
when  the  poor  fellow  within  the  dismal  tower  was  about  to 
despair  of  ever  returning  to  the  fair  maiden,  the  low  door  was 
pushed  slowly  open  and  the  old  woman  entered.  If  possible, 
she  was  more  wrinkled,  more  scrawny,  more  hideous  than  ever  ! 
The  mice  scurried  into  the  corners  ;  and  even  two  large  spiders 
seemed  to  feel  the  danger  of  her  presence,  for  they  crawled  as 
far  as  possible  into  their  finely  spun  webs.  The  gloom  of  the 
chamber  was  intensified,  and  the  baron's  son  waited  trembling 
for  the  words  he  expected  to  hear. 

Turning  upon  him  the  old  hag  said,  in  a  deep,  coarse  voice, 
Your  time  is  up  to-morrow  evening.  You  shall  be  boiled  in 
my  kettle  at  sun-down  !"  Then  with  an  ugly  grin  she  went  out, 
locking  the  little  door  behind  her. 

For  a  moment  the  young  nobleman  was  unable  to  move  or 
think.  The  horror  of  his  death  was  more  than  he  could  realize. 
He  looked  dully  about  -  the  room  in  the  vain  hope  of  spying 
something  by  which  he  could  signal  to  his  betrothed,  but  it  was 
as  empty  as  ever  —  the  old  floor,  the  black  walls,  and  the  one 
bench  on  which  he  was  sitting. 

Just  then  the  familiar  "  peep,  peep,"  outside  the  window 
made  him  start  upon  his  feet  with  a  bound  and  leaning  over  the 
sill  he  called  to  the  little  black  impog  who  came  flying  toward 
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him,  and  lighted  upon  his  shoulder.  He  looked  at  the  tiny  bird 
and  saw  that  its  back  was  covered  with  snow.  Thrusting  his 
hand  out  of  the  window,  he  made  sure  that  the  soft  flakes  were 
continuing  to  fall,  then  taking  the  impog  in  his  hands,  he  said, 
"  Fly  swiftly,  oh  brave  little  impog,  to  yonder  castle  on  the  edge 
of  the  wood.  There  you  will  find  a  maiden.  Light  quickly 
upon  her  hand,  before  the  snow  melts  from  off  your  back,  and 
then,  while  she  is  watching  you,  fly  back  in  this  direction  and 
then  to  her  again.    She  will  understand." 

The  impog  nodded  his  little  black  head  and,  with  a  "peep," 
spread  his  wings  and  was  soon  out  of  sight. 

It  was  not  very  long  before  he  reached  the  castle,  and  spied 
the  maiden  watching  from  an  upper  window  the  soft,  feathery 
flakes  as  they  fluttered  through  the  air.  The  Impog  hovered  a 
moment  before  the  window,  then  tapped  with  his  bill  upon  the 
pane.  The  window  was  quickly  raised  and  the  bird  flew  straight 
to  the  maiden's  shoulder.  Not  the  smallest  snowflake  was  to 
be  seen  upon  its  back,  yet  it  was  as  white  as  the  whitest  snow, 
only  the  wings  remained  black  as  before  !  To  and  fro  it  flew 
from  the  window  to  the  wood.  Then  all  at  once  a  smile  lighted 
the  maiden's  face,  and  she  cried  joyfully,  "  Oh  ho !  so  you're  my 
snow-bunting  are  you,  come  from  the  tower  in  the  thick  green 
wood  !  I  understand  you  now."  A  nod  of  assent  from  the  little 
black  impog,  and  the  maiden  hurried  off  to  find  help  for  her 
lover  who  was  anxiously  watching  from  the  tower. 

Early  the  next  morning  men  and  horses  surrounded  the  old 
woman  in  the  wood.  Her  magic  arts  could  not  prevail,  and  at 
last,  vainly  resisting,  she  was  led  away  by  the  captors ;  while  the 
son  of  the  wealthy  baron  was  set  free  from  his  lonely  imprison- 
ment, and  springing  upon  the  back  of  a  great  grey  horse  which 
stood  ready  waiting  for  him,  he  rode  gaily  off  to  the  castle  of  his 
betrothed.  And  ever  since  that  day,  the  little  black  impog  has 
been  called  the  snow-bunting. 

M.  L.  S.  '07 


(Dn  tfye  Dalue  of  Society  £ies. 

OST  women  are  born  with  a  love  of  adventure  and  a  de- 
sire to  do  something  which  has  never  been  done  before, 
and  since  they  cannot  hunt  lions  in  Africa,  or  search  for  the 
North  Pole,  they  satisfy  this  praiseworthy  ambition  by  making 
daring  innovations  in  Society.  Thus  it  is,  that  where  men  and 
angels  fear  to  tread,  women  rush  in  and  some  new  fad  is  es- 
tablished. Their  attempts  are  almost  always  successful,  but 
once  in  a  while  they  fail  dismally. 

I  heard  of  such  an  attempt  a  short  time  ago.  Several 
charming  women  put  their  heads  together  to  find  some  new  mode 
of  entertaining.  Of  course  we  all  know  that  for  many  years 
Society  has  prescribed  and  regulated  suitable  conversation  for 
every  possible  occasion,  and  that  it  would  be  as  great  a  breach 
of  etiquette  for  a  man  to  attempt  to  discuss  Browning,  a  subject 
which  belongs  to  the  morning  clubs,  at  an  afternoon  tea,  or  for  a 
woman  to  gossip  at  the  opera  when  she  should  be  saying,  "  I 
adore  Wagner,"  or  remarking  on  the  clothes  she  sees  about  her, 
as  it  would  be  to  shake  hands  in  the  old-fashioned  way,  or  to  eat 
fish  with  the  wrong  fork.  So  it  was  indeed  a  startling  novelty 
when  these  women  proposed  to  give  an  "At  Home,"  at  which 
every  one  was  to  tell  the  exact  truth,  say  what  she  pleased  dis- 
cuss what  she  pleased,  and  express  exactly  what  she  thought. 

It  was  with  some  misgivings  that  they  sent  out  their  in- 
vitations, but  all  were  accepted.  Society  could  not  miss  such  a 
chance  for  a  sensation.  It  was  somewhat  surprising  to  have 
the  hostess  greet  her  guests  with,  "  I  hoped  you  would  be  un- 
able to  come  this  afternoon,  you  are  so  stupid ;"  or  "  I  simply 
invited  you  because  you  have  put  me  under  such  obligations  to 
you  that  I  had  to ;"  then,  "  I  am  so  glad  you  came,  Mrs.  — , 
because  it  looks  so  well  to  have  your  name  in  my  list  of  guests, 
in  the  paper ;"  and,  "  I  am  truly  glad  to  see  you,  dear,  for  I  like 
you,  but  I  have  never  dared  to  say  so  before,  for  you  know  you 
have  not  been  very  well  received  by  the  first  families."  For  the 
most  part  these  remarks  were  taken  good  naturedly  and 
answered  in  kind. 

But  as  time  went  on,  the  conversation  among  the  guests 
was  raised  to  an  uproar.    Old  scores  were  being  wiped  out. 
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Long  standing  spites  and  jealousies  were  being  paid  off.  More 
friends  were  made  and  more  enemies  discovered  in  that  one 
afternoon  than  in  any  year  before.  During  the  course  of  the 
afternoon  music  and  refreshments  were  served  to  the  guests, 
and  instead  of  the  usual  platitudes,  both  were  pronounced 
atrocious.  In  fact,  each  one  went  away  with  a  clear  conscience 
but  with  little  self-satisfaction,  feeling  that  she  had  a  few  true 
friends  and  many  enemies.  But  strange  to  say,  they  enjoyed  it, 
for  women  are  so  constituted  that  nothing  gives  them  so  much 
pleasure  as  to  thrash  a  thing  out  in  words,  even  though  they 
hurt  themselves  in  the  process.  But  those  who  started  it  all  are 
still  trying  to  lie  their  way  back  into  Society. 

Venctte  Her r on,  '06 


Ct?e  (Dlben  tTaic. 
Oh,  every  bird  on  every  bough 
Sings  every  song  to  thee, 
And  every  flower  in  the  grass 
Looks  smiling  up  at  me  ! 

Chorus 
As  we  together  sit,  my  dear, 
And  tell  the  olden  tale, 
With  the  warm  sun  shining  down  on  us 
And  flooding  wide  the  dale. 

And  every  tree  shows  thee  its  joy 
By  blooming  white  and  fair, 
And  every  little  whispering  wind 
Tells  me  its  secrets  rare. 
As  we  together  sit,  etc. 

The  soft  white  clouds  go  sailing  by 
Like  ships  on  a  deep  blue  sea, 
And  a  cargo  of  priceless  happiness 
They  bring  to  you  and  me  ! 
As  we  together  sit,  etc. 

M.  Z.  S. 


0>e  XDay  of  tfjc  XDorlb. 

/^\NE  beautiful  summer's  day  in  June,  a  young  girl  sat  musing 
in  a  rambling  old  garden  which  showed  very  plainly  the 
lack  of  a  gardener's  care.  And  as  the  sun  danced  in  and  out 
among  the  chinks  in  the  leafy  roof  above,  the  girl  gazed  away 
over  the  entangled  woodbine  and  roses,  with  a  thoughtful  look 
in  her  deep  blue  eyes,  and  the  picture  which  she  made  was  very 
like  some  of  Reynold's  old  time  beauties. 

She  smiled  as  she  pondered,  and  as  if  in  answer  to  her 
happy  thought  there  appeared  before  her  a  beautiful  stately 
woman,  the  Goddess  of  Gifts.  "  What  wish  you  to  prepare  you 
for  your  journey  through  life,  that  is  so  soon  to  come  ?  I  will 
give  you  what  you  will." 

The  maid  looked  down  in  thought,  for  she  was  young  and 
had  never  planned  what  her  life  should  be,  but  had  been 
content  to  drift  along  and  to  live  from  day  to  day.  After  a  few 
moments  she  raised  her  eyes  to  the  goddess  and  said,  "  I  wish 
for  great  knowledge,  and  deep  faith  in  mankind."  "  Your 
wishes  are  granted,  my  little  maid,"  she  answered,  "  and  may 
they  help  you  in  the  future."  Then  the  goddess  floated  away 
on  a  silver  lined  cloud  across  the  deep  blue  sky. 

Many  years  rolled  by,  and  one  day  the  Goddess  of  Gifts 
found  the  maid  on  a  dusty  highway  not  far  from  the  dazzling 
gates  of  Vanity  Fair.  This  time  the  maid  did  not  wear  a  happy 
smile:  she  turned  to  the  goddess  instead  a  face  still  beautiful  but 
showing  marks  of  tears  and  her  brow  wore  a  frown. 

"How  now,  my  maid,"  said  the  Goddess,  "Why  do  you 
sorrow,  have  not  my  gifts  helped  you  ?  " 

"  Yes,  at  first,"  answered  the  maid,  "  but  as  I  journeyed  on 
I  came  to  this  delightful  place  which  I  wish  very  much  to  enter, 
and  here  these  gifts  will  not  help  me.  Take  them  back  and 
give  to  me  gifts  that  will  be  of  use."  So  the  goddess  took  back 
the  first  gifts,  and  gave  to  the  maid,  instead,  the  art  of  talking 
without  saying  anything,  the  art  of  dancing  and  flirting.  She 
gave  to  her  also  enthusiasm  for  golf  and  bridge,  morning,  noon 
and  night,  and  over  everything  she  poured  plenty  of  money.  So 
the  maid  passed  through  the  gates  into  Vanity  Fair. 

Lydia  C/ark  '06 
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TT  was  three  days  before  vacation.  Even  the  very  walls  of 
the  old  New  England  school  seemed  to  echo  the  merry  con- 
fusion. The  corridors  were  full  of  trunks  in  all  stages  of  being 
packed.  The  girls,  like  busy  ants,  hurried  from  their  rooms  to 
the  trunks,  their  arms  piled  high  with  finery.  Scraps  of  song 
came  from  every  direction.  Several  girls  were  whistling.  (i  Why, 
June  Jamison  !  How  do  you  dare  to  whistle  ?  our  stern  and 
stalwart  friend  will  soon  come  marching  up."  "  Oh  !  I  don't 
care  if  the  whole  faculty  and  all  the  trustees  to  boot,  bump  into 
me.  I  am  going  home.  'I'll  put  my  trunk  on  the  railroad 
track,'  she  hummed.  "There's  Rachel  !  Hello,  old  girl  !  Sixty- 
eight  hours  more  of  it  and  we'll  be  on  our  way  to  Kalamazoo." 

Over  there,  little  Cora  Shaw  was  putting  a  box  of  candy  and 
some  toys  into  her  trunk  for  her  baby  brother.  Bea  Turner  had 
her  belongings  in  the  middle  of  the  corridor  and  everybody  who 
went  by  was  warned  to  walk  around  or  she  would  chase  him,  her 
or  it  up  the  hall.  The  telephone  bell  was  ringing,  the  trunk  man 
had  come  to  finish  up  about  the  checks  and  the  girls  went  hurry- 
ing away,  busy  about  the  messages  or  checks,  all  happy  and  light- 
hearted,  till  finally  little  Madeline  Melburn  was  the  one  girl  left. 
She  stooped  to  wipe  a  tear  from  her  best  pink  silk  waist,  laid  it 
absent-mindedly  in  the  bottom  of  the  trunk  with  books  and 
shoes  on  top.  Some  pictures  came  next.  She  knelt  down  and 
looked  at  them.  Her  lips  quivered  as  she  murmured,  "  I  must  4 
do  it,  I  must."  But  the  words  were  too  much,  and  pillowing  her 
aching  head  in  her  arms  on  the  edge  of  the  trunk,  she  cried;  yes 
her  body  shook,  deep  heart-breaking  sobs.  "  Oh,  oh,  oh,  oooh!" 
Darkness  began  to  fall ;  the  wind  whistled  ;  in  the  distance  merry 
sleigh-bells  sounded,  and  the  rippling  laughter  of  the  girls  re- 
turning from  the  skating  pond.  A  long  pause.  It  was  now 
quite  dark,  with  only  a  faint  red  from  the  setting  sun  stealing 
through  a  window  at  the  far  end  of  the  corridor.  The  sobs  had 
ceased.  Madeline  closed  her  trunk  and  went  into  her  room. 
No  one  was  here,  only  clothes  and  odds  and  ends  in  wild  dis- 
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order,  tossed  here  and  thrown  there  to  make  room  for  more. 
The  day  before  Madeline  had  received  a  letter  from  her  father 
saying  that  "  Mummie  "  was  very  tired  and  needed  somebody  to 
help  take  care  of  sister  Mary.  Mary  was  an  invalid.  All  the 
family  were  devoted  to  her,  especially  "  Mummie  "  who  would 
not  allow  a  nurse  to  come  near  her,  but  always  took  all  the  care 
of  her.  Father  said  Mummie  was  all  worn  out  and  it  would 
nearly  break  her  heart  if  she  thought  a  stranger  was  to  dress 
and  do  all  the  little  things  for  Mary.  Therefore  Madeline  had 
better  finish  her  education  at  home.  She  should  have  the  best 
of  tutors  and  would  be  able  to  do  far  better,  more  than  likely, 
by  herself.  If  she  felt  she  could  not  give  up  her  school,  then 
Mummie  would  be  made  to  have  a  nurse  for  Mary,  but  she  must 
write  at  once  and  say  which  she  would  do.  Her  mother  did  not 
know  her  father  had  written,  so  the  letter  said  at  the  end. 

Mummie,  dear,  sweet,  loving  Mummie.  She  knew,  she 
understood  ;  but  father,  tall,  fine-looking,  dignified,  could  he  ever 
realize  the  sacrifice  ?  and  as  for  Mary,  she  never  would  dream 
there  was  one  made.  But  why,  why  could  Mother  not  bring 
herself  to  the  thought  of  a  nurse  ?  It  was  dreadful.  Leave 
Dorothea,  the  girls,  and  the  quaint  old  building!  oh  no,  no! 
Even  geometry  and  the  faculty  seemed  paradise.  Father  would 
talk  politics,  cousin  Fred  would  make  jokes  to  which  there  was 
no  point  and  laugh  at  them  all  himself.  How  could  she  ever 
leave  all  her  new  and  lovely  pleasures  for  that  again  ?  She  had 
looked  forward  to  boarding  school  for  years.  It  was  all  so  dif- 
ferent from  home,  a  big  house  always  empty  and  always  still  and 
no  young  friends.  Her  dream  had  been  realized  for  three 
months  but  now  was  to  be  taken  away.  A  cold  shiver  ran  up 
her  back. 

The  bell  rang  for  dinner.  She  smoothed  her  hair  and  went 
out  to  join  the  highly-excited,  tittering  crowd.  "  Oh  Madeline, 
aren't  you  glad  you're  going  home  ?  Shall  you  ever  want  to 
come  back  to  this  old  place  again  ? "  The  girl  rattled  on. 
Madeline's  thoughts  wandered.  How  could  the  girl  say  that  ? 
It  seemed  sacrilegious  to  her  now  that  the  letter  had  come,  say- 
ing she  should  never  see  the  dear  old  place  again.    But  no,  it 
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was  not  determined  yet  5  she  could  refuse  her  father's  wish  for 
her  to  stay  at  home.  Dinner  over,  but  her  Latin  to  get.  Oh 
dear,  but  she  must  decide  what  to  write  to  her  father.  Her  tired 
Mummie  stood  over  there  in  the  corner  with  those  sad  loving 
eyes,  she  could  see  her  plainly.  The  girls  were  calling  her  not 
to  study  but  come  and  dance.  Oh  how  could  they  be  so  gay, 
the  whole  world  was  all  so  careless  and  happy,  nobody  cared  ; 
she  must  decide  it  herself.  That  night  she  turned  and  tossed. 
The  bed  clothes  came  out  at  the  bottom,  the  pillow  was  wet,  her 
head  splitting  and  her  hands  hot.  But  at  last  the  battle  was 
won.  Nobody  should  ever  know  what  it  had  costlier.  Mother's 
shadow  in  the  corner  smiled  now,  and  she  seemed  to  be  holding 
out  her  arms  in  welcome.    Madeline  slept. 

The  day  of  departure  came.  She  smiled  all  through  the 
goodbys  and  the  promises  of  letters,  but  it  was  all  a  dream.  A 
letter  was  put  into  her  hand,  but  she  did  not  know  it,  it  seemed 
as  if  the  sun  had  gone  out  of  the  world  and  all  the  pleasure  of 
her  life  was  gone.  But  no  one  would  have  guessed  it  from  her 
face.  She  discovered  the  letter  after  she  was  well  seated  in  the 
train.  "  From  Mummie  "  she  murmured.  "  My  dear  daughter," 
it  read.  "  I  received  a  letter  from  your  cousin  Jane  asking  to 
spend  the  winter  with  us  on  account  of  the  climate.  I  am  so 
glad  to  have  her  as  she  will  be  a  comfort  to  have  with  Mary" — 
Madeline  cried,  but  not  with  the  same  feeling  that  she  had  had 
in  her  heart  sixty-eight  hours  before. 

Cesbta's  Sparrow.    Catullus,  Carmen  2. 

Sparrow,  charmingest  plaything  of  my  dear  heart, 
Sparrow,  cherished  one,  fondled  in  her  bosom, 
To  thee  fingertips  daintily  she  offers 
Tempting  sharper  nips  as  she  is  accustomed, 
When  my  life's  desire  shining  in  her  beauty, 
Pleases,  laughingly,  with  dear  toys4to  trifle, 
Seeking  restfulness  from  her  heart's  quick  throbbing, 
That  her  sorrowing  passion  might  be  quiet. 
Sparrow,  would  that  I  thus  in  this  sweet  fashion 
With  thee  playing,  could  lessen  weary  longing. 

Sarah  Hincks  '06. 


£fy>  (golben  IHean.    fjorace.    (Dbes,  11.  JO. 

To  rightly  live,  seek  not  the  open  ocean 
Nor  yet,  though  shuddering  at  the  fearful  tempest, 
Press  to  the  land  too  close,  nor  seek  the  shore 
Rocky  and  treacherous. 

Whoever  for  himself  the  golden  mean  takes. 
For  him  in  comfort,  waits  no  hut  of  misery, 
For  him  in  lowliness,  no  palace  glitters, 
Aim  of  the  envious. 

The  greatest  pines  are  oftenest  wind-shaken, 
The  loftiest  turrets  fall  to  swifter  ruin 
The  thunder  bolt  strikes  first  the  mountain  summit 
Proudly  defiant. 

The  mind  prepared  for  all  expects  fate's  changes, 
Hopes  through  the  worst,  fears  in  the  hour  of  triumph, 
Though  troubles  now  press  thick,  they  cannot  so 

Remain  forever. 
Jove  brings  the  bitter  winter,  but  dispels  it 
Quickly  ;  oft  with  sweet  l)re  great  Apollo 
Wakes  the  hushed  muse,  nor  always  aims  his  arrows, 
Armed  with  swift  pestilence. 

Bear  fortune's  blows  with  spirit  high  and  dauntless, 
But  when  the  sails  are  swelled  with  favoring  breezes, 
Trust  not  the  wind  too  much,  but  draw  them  tighter, 
Then  sail  on  wisely. 

Frances  W.  Cutler,  'oj. 


Editorials- 


During  the  Spring  term  when  the  days  are  clear  and  mild 
and  all  the  outside  world  is  waking  from  its  long  winter  sleep,  it 
seems  strange  that  so  many  girls  can  wish  to  go  down  town  for 
the  sake  of  eating  ice  cream  in  a  close  drug  store  and  then  re- 
turning to  sit  on  the  steps  of  Draper  Hall,  when  they  might  be 
enjoying  some  of  the  many  beautiful  walks  about  the  country. 
There  is  no  doubt  that  they  would  be  twice  as  happy  in  mind 
knowing  that  just  so  much  spending  money  remains  vet  in  their 
possession,  while  without  paying  a  penny  what  sights  their  eyes 
have  feasted  upon  !  That  they  will  return  with  far  keener  ap- 
petites for  dinner  need  hardly  be  mentioned. 

If  your  time  is  limited,  a  long  tramp  in  the  woods  is  out  of 
the  question,  but  to  walk  around  the  two  mile  square  or  down  to 
the  fence  at  the  end  of  the  Old  Railroad  Track  will  always  be  a 
great  pleasure,  and  something  new  will  certainly  be  discovered 
each  time  one  of  these  woodsy  walks  is  taken.  Or  visit  Indian 
Ridge  which  is  one  of  the  most  beautiful  spots  about  Andover 
and  explore  a  little  for  yourself  into  the  cool  pathless  region. 
We  who  have  stood  on  the  top  of  Carter's  Hill  and  looked  over 
the  green  tree-tops  to  the  southwest  can  not  fail  to  feel  the 
beauty  of  the  hills  blue  in  the  distance,  or  sitting  on  Sunset  Rock 
with  peace  and  quiet  surrounding  us  a  similar  view  again  pre- 
sents itself  and  we  feel  that  we  are  more  than  repaid  for  our 
walk  in  the  dusty  road.  After  we  have  made  excursions  with 
our  friends  to  Carmel  Woods  and  Belknap  Woods,  to  Foster's 
Pond  and  Pomp's  Pond  we  feel  certain  that  they  will  again  turn 
their  footsteps  in  the  direction  of  these  beautiful  places  and  re- 
gret that  these  country  visits  have  not  been  enjoyed  by  them 
from  the  first  week  that  they  came  to  Abbot. 

School  spirit  is  one  of  the  commonest  subjects  under  the 
sun  for  an  editorial,  partly  because  it  is  one  of  the  most  neces- 
sary ones.  Unlike  the  poor,  we  do  not  have  it  always  with  us 
and  always  ought  to.  Not  that  we  lack  loyalty,  the  spirit  that 
makes  us  stand  up  for  our  school  and  for  each  other  everywhere 
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and  always.  We  rightly  feel  that  as  long  as  we  have  that, 
nothing  can  be  really  wrong  with  us,  and  so  we  often  feel  mis- 
used at  being  called  lacking  in  interest,  when  we  have  only  neg- 
lected some  little  detail.  But  it  is  these  seemingly  unimportant 
things  that  count  for  real  school  spirit,  without  which  no  school 
undertaking  can  ever  succeed.  There  are  still  a  number  of 
ways  in  which  we  might  raise  our  standards  in  this  respect,  such 
simple  ways  too,  requiring  only  a  little  thoughtfulness.  It  seems 
possible  to  make  even  real  sacrifices  for  the  sake  of  some  im- 
portant school  interest,  yet  these  often  fail  for  lack  of  a  little 
thought.  Take,  for  instance,  the  teams  that  represent  the 
school  in  athletics,  especially  in  basket  ball.  It  is  a  matter  of 
school  honor,  and  one  which  the  girls  ought  to  feel  especially,  to 
make  as  good  a  showing  as  possible,  but  so  few  came  out  regu- 
larly that  the  team  lost  much  needed  practice.  The  result  of 
the  game  might  have  been  the  same,  but  there  would  have  been 
much  more  of  that  satisfaction  which  comes  from  doing  one's 
best,  whether  in  the  more  conspicuous  places,  or  in  the  even 
nobler  one  of  a  mere  sub.  But  that  does  not  mean  that  the  rest 
of  us  who  do  not  play  basketball  may  sit  idly  by  with  a  clear 
conscience.  Hearty  interest  and  sympathy  are  as  important  a 
part  of  school  spirit  as  any  other,  and  there  are  a  great  many 
ways  to  show  it,  like  going  regularly  to  the  practises  and  re- 
hearsals, being  on  hand  to  cheer  and  sing,  and  showing  enthusi- 
asm in  all  sorts  of  ways  —  even  to  paying  up  your  athletic  dues. 
And  there  are  still  more  important  interests  that  stand  in  need 
of  some  school  spirit.  There  is  the  Courant  which  should 
stand  for  the  best  work  of  the  whole  school,  instead  of  that  of  a 
few.  Everyone  could  contribute  to  some  line  —  even  simple 
facts  are  most  acceptable  —  and  the  result  would  repay  us 
wonderfully  in  interest  and  value.  There  is  a  very  honorable 
sort  of  pride,  and  that  is  what  school  spirit  stands  for.  It  is  the 
pride  that  makes  us  want  the  best  team,  the  best  paper,  the  best 
record  in  every  part  of  our  school  life,  and  it  is  this  for  which  we 
should  work.  We  are  proud  of  our  loyalty  to  the  school  and  to 
each  other,  but  we  realize  that  we  must  not  stop  there.  It  is 
never  too  late  to  feel  school  spirit,  and  we  shall  end  this  year 
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with  the  hope  that  the  next  will  do  still  more  to  give  our  school 
a  higher  place  even  than  it  has  ever  held  before. 

The  college  senior  class  has  lately  been  receiving  more 
attention  and  taking  more  part  in  the  school  life.  This  is 
probably  due  to  the  fact  that  last  year  at  Commencement  di- 
plomas were  given  to  the  college  seniors  as  well  as  to  the 
academic  seniors.  Moreover  the  college  senior  class  of  last 
year  established  the  custom  of  planting  ivy  on  McKeen  Hall. 
These  facts  show  that  little  by  little  the  college  preparatory  class 
is  gaining  a  more  prominent  position  in  the  school.  It  is  quite 
natural  that  the  academic  seniors  should  be  made  more  of  since 
their  graduation  marks  the  end  of  their  school  life  whereas  with 
the  college  girls  it  is  different,  they  go  on  and  again  become 
seniors.  Perhaps  before  deciding  whether  it  is  right  for  the 
college  girls  to  become  more  prominent  in  the  school  than  they 
have  been  hitherto,  we  should  consider  what  senior  honours 
really  mean.  Are  they  not  marks  of  affection  to  those  who  are 
leaving  school  aud  their  friends  after  years  of  intermingled  work 
and  fun,  and  proofs  that  a  certain  amount  of  work  has  been 
satisfactorily  accomplished  ?  If  this  is  the  case  the  college  girls 
are  entitled  to  such  honors,  for  they  too  have  made  friends  and 
are  leaving  school  with  quite  as  much  affection  for  it  as  the 
academic  seniors.  They  also  have  worked  earnestly  for  their 
standing  and  leave  with  as  good  a  record  in  their  studies.  It 
can  no  longer  be  said  that  the  members  of  the  college  class  are 
too  few  to  form  an  organized  body  for  of  late  it  has  been  in- 
creasing and  therefore  gaining  strength.  If  the  college  class 
continues  to  gain  perhaps  we  may  hope  that  some  day  the  two 
classes  may  be  bound  together  as  one  by  ties  of  affection  and 
good-fellowship. 

It  has  been  very  pleasant  the  last  few  years  to  notice  the 
increasing  good  will  and  fellowship  between  the  girls  of  Draper 
Hall  and  the  day  scholars.  In  the  days  of  Miss  McKeen,  the 
day  scholars  were  an  entirely  different  body,  of  no  interest  and 
no  consequence  outside   the  class-room.    Gradually  however, 
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they  have  gained  in  numbers  and  importance,  and  have  won  a 
place  for  themselves  in  school  athletics  and  entertainments. 

It  had  been  their  wish  for  a  long  time  to  do  something  to- 
gether for  the  school,  and  when  the  new  day  scholars  room  in 
McKeen  Memorial  Building  was  put  in  their  care,  with  only  a 
battered  table  and  four  white  chairs  as  furniture,  they  saw  their 
opportunity.  They  decided  at  once  to  give  a  play,  and  after 
various  delays  and  continued  hard  work,  the  Japanese  comedy 
appeared  in  January.  Through  the  generosity  of  their  friends, 
the  play  was  a  much  greater  success  than  the  girls  had  dared  to 
hope,  and  little  by  little  the  room  has  been  transformed.  A  very 
attractive  window  bench  and  pillows  and  a  charming  water- 
color  have  been  given  by  individuals,  but  perhaps  never  have 
the  day  scholars  been  so  touched  and  delighted  as  when  the 
girls  of  Draper  Hall  presented  them,  one  Saturday  afternoon, 
with  table  furnishings  and  a  waste  basket ;  and  Miss  Means 
gave  a  vase  of  beautiful  carnations. 

With  everyone  so  interested  in  the  preparation,  it  is  no 
wonder  that  the  room  is  a  pleasant  and  inviting  place,  especially 
when  the  afternoon  sun  is  streaming  in,  when  recitations  are 
over,  and  everything  is  still.  The  wood-work  is  dark  green,  and 
the  walls  a  light  tint  of  the  same  color,  against  which  the  autumn 
water-color  shows  to  good  advantage.  Near  by  the  dark,  painted 
lockers  stand  closed  for  the  night,  and  in  the  centre  of  the  room 
is  the  great  oak  table  with  the  chairs.  The  blotter  pads  are 
ready  for  another  day's  work,  and  on  the  centrepiece  is  the  vase 
of  apple  blossoms,  or  flowering  shrubs.  Over  under  the  window 
is  the  window  bench  with  the  thick  cushion  and  the  soft  pillows 
where  the  day  scholars  lie  and  plan  for  more  furniture  for  their 
beloved  room. 


Scbool  3ournal. 


§all  (Exercises. 

On  Saturday,  January  28,  Miss  Means  spoke  to  us  on  language, 
and  the  way  it  is  abused  at  the  present  day. 

On  February  11,  Mrs.  Bellows  of  Boston  read  several  scenes  from 
the  "  Merchant  of  Venice."  Her  rendering  was  delightful  and  gave  us 
much  pleasure. 

On  February  18,  Chester  B.  Holcomb  who  was  formerly  in  the  U. 
S.  diplomatic  service,  gave  us  an  interesting  talk  on  Chinese  life  and 
told  us  some  amusing  stories  about  the  people. 

On  Saturday,  March  4,  Mr.  Burton  lectured  to  us  on  Stevenso  n 
Mr.  Burton  began  by  saying  that  to  thoroughly  understand  any  author 
one  must  first  learn  to  love  his  works  and  that  this  is  one  of  the  prin- 
ciple requisites  of  criticism.  The  fact  that  Stevenson  had  a  great  deal 
of  personal  magnetism  made  praise  of  him  in  his  life-time  universal  but 
not  in  excess  of  his  merit.  People  read  and  reread  his  works  and  con- 
sider him  one  of  the  greatest  nineteenth  century  writers.  Although 
Stevenson  was  forced  to  spend  a  great  deal  of  his  time  in  foreign 
countries,  he  never  lost  his  love  for  his  native  land,  and  all  through 
his  writings  we  feel  his  longing  for  home  expressed  by  his  constant 
descriptions  of  the  beauties  of  Scotland  and  the  homely  habits  of  its 
people.  Stevenson's  mission  was  to  be  a  strong  moral  force  which 
would  influence  men  for  good,  giving  them  strength  and  courage 
through  his  genial  optimistic  views  of  life  and  a  wonderful  example  of 
a  conquest  of  cheerfulness  over  suffering. 

The  literature  of  Stevenson's  day  was  realistic  and  sceptic,  but  he 
did  much  to  improve  it  by  bringing  back  the  romance,  a  more  whole- 
some form  of  literature.  The  romances  of  Stevenson  represent  two 
classes,  the  lower  romance  in  which  all  the  interest  centers  in  the  action 
and  the  higher  romance  where  the  interest  lies  chiefly  in  the  characters. 
It  is  seldom  that  an  author  who  succeeds  as  well  as  the  author  of 
Treasure  Island  most  certainly  did,  in  the  lower  romance  can  interpret 
character  as  Stevenson  does.  Many  consider  Stevenson  a  master  but 
deny  his  genius  because  it  is  known  that  he  worked  to  overcome 
crudities  and  only  attained  the  perfection  of  his  style  through  constant 
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effort.  Yet  our  willingness  to  go  back  to  his  works  again  and  again, 
which  is  the  test  of  a  true  genius,  proves  Stevenson  to  be  more  than  a 
master.  It  is  in  his  essays  and  poetry  that  Stevenson  is  at  his  best  for 
in  them  are  revealed  his  strong  moral  force  and  charming  personality. 
In  them  we  see  how  Stevenson  seized  the  best  things  qf  life.  But  more 
than  this  his  essays  and  poems  show  us  the  value  of  courage  and  cheer- 
fulness and  this  was  his  chief  message  to  his  fellow  men. 

On  March  n,  Rev.  Mr.  Palmer  spoke  to  us  on  the  Sea  and  the 
lives  of  sailors.  After  contrasting  the  lives  of  the  sailors  as  it  was 
years  ago  with  what  it  is  now,  and  describing  their  training  and  tho- 
hardships  they  are  forced  to  experience,  Mr.  Palmer  spoke  of  their 
superstitions  and  character  as  expressed  by  their  stories  and  songs. 
He  finished  his  lecture  by  singing  some  wierd  and  interesting  songs 
which  are  still  sung  by  sailors. 

In  Hall  Exercises,  March  25,  Professor  Williams  lectured  to  us 
on  early  Egyptian  Architecture  and  showed  us  some  very  interesting 
slides  illustrating  the  subject. 

April  6.  Hall  exercises  of  this  date  were  very  pleasant.  In 
McKeen  Hall  Miss  Means  and  the  girls  of  Draper  Hall  presented 
the  day  scholars  with  several  useful  and  ornamental  articles  which 
were  necessary  to  complete  their  new  room.  The  Glee  Club  and  the 
Mandolin  Club  helped  greatly  to  make  the  occasion  ex'tremely  pleasant 
and  sociable. 

On  April  1 5,  Professor  Williams  lectured  on  Egypt  in  the  time  of 
the  Jewish  captivity.  He  explained  the  character  and  influence  of 
the  monarchs  of  the  eighteenth  and  nineteenth  dynasties  following 
the  history  of  Egypt  through  these  reigns  and  closed  his  lecture  by 
showing  several  slides  illustrating  the  art  of  that  period. 

April  22,  Mrs.  George  of  Brookline  lectured  to  us  on  Anti- 
suffrage.  Mrs.  George  began  by  comparing  the  lives  of  women  some 
years  ago  before  college  education  became  so  general,  with  their  lives 
at  present.  Now  women  are  more  independent  and  have  more  in- 
terests outside  the  home.  For  this  reason,  so  those  who  believe  in 
suffrage  argue,  women  should  take  upon  themselves  the  responsibilities 
of  public  life.  But,  on  the  othej  hand,  we  must  remember  that  if  suf- 
frage were  granted  it  would  be  granted  to  all  women  alike  and  there 
are  only  a  few  who  are  capable  of  undertaking  such  a  responsibility. 
Mrs.  George  emphasized  the  fact  that  women  are  able  to  do  splendid 
public  work  at  present  for  the  very  reason  that  they  are  not  hindered 
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by  political  scruples  and  can  act  unbiased  by  party  opinions.  If 
women  are  anxious  to  help  their  country,  Mrs.  George  suggests  that 
they  turn  their  thoughts  toward  elevating  ideas  and  to  subject  worthy 
of  their  consideration  ;  in  this  way  they  may  improve  themselves  and 
others. 

On  May  13,  Mr.  Hoffmann  gave  us  a  talk  on  Ornithology.  Mr. 
Hoffmann  told  us  how  he  studied  the  habits  of  cedar  birds  one  Spring 
and  what  he  learned  of  their  way  of  building  their  nests  and  bringing 
up  their  young.  Next  he  mentioned  the  notes  of  the  birds  and  told  us 
interesting  facts  about  their  songs  and  the  differences  there  are  in  them. 
Then  he  went  on  to  tell  us  how  to  study  birds  and  how  to  help  them  in 
their  nest  making.  Mr.  Hoffmann  ended  by  warning  us  not  to  credit 
birds  with  that  depth  of  emotion  and  capacity  for  suffering  that  humans 
have  and  which  so  many  are  apt  to  think  belong  to  animal  life  also. 
Although  birds  undoubtedly  show  feeling  at  times  he  is  convinced  from 
his  study  of  them  that  they  do  not  possess  this  capacity  to  any  great 
extent. 

On  Saturday,  May  27,  the  English  department  and  the  Glee  Club 
entertained  the  school.  The  following  girls  read  compositions :  Miss 
Woods,  Miss  Jeffers,  Miss  Bellows,  Miss  Hall,  Miss  Hukill,  Miss 
Herron,  Miss  Howell  and  Miss  Sherman.  We  were  a  little  surprised 
and  very  much  delighted  at  the  excellent  work  that  these  compositions 
showed.  They  were  chosen  from  the  class  work  of  the  year  and  were 
not  done  for  this  particular  occasion.  The  three  songs  of  the  Glee 
Club  added  much  to  the  afternoon's  enjoyment. 

On  June  3,  after  the  Mandolin  Club  had  played,  several  of  the 
seniors  talked  about  the  different  pictures  which  hang  on  the  walls  of 
the  hall.  Miss  Ripley  described  the  Roman  Forum  and  its  buildings. 
Miss  Heath  next  spoke  about  the  Colosseum  and  traced  its  history 
through  several  centuries.  The  life  and  work  of  Guido  Reni  were  dis- 
cussed by  Miss  Audette  in  connection  with  his  famous  painting  of  the 
Aurora.  After  this  the  Glee  Club  sang  a  "  Serenade  "  by  Thompson 
and  then  Miss  Searle  told  us  about  the  sad  life  of  Michael  Angelo  and 
called  our  attention  to  the  fine  bronze  copy  of  his  Lorenzo  de  Medici, 
which  is  on  the  platform.  Raphael's  life  and  the  beautiful  Sistine 
Madonna  were  described  by  Miss  Woods  and  Miss  Shirkie  explained 
three  of  the  cartoons  of  Raphael  and  the  fresco  of  the  "  Battle  of 
Constantine."  A  song  by  the  Glee  club  and  another  selection  by 
the  Mandolin  Club  closed  the  exercises. 
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(Entertainments  anb  (Excursions. 

Wednesday  afternoon,  January  25,  the  girls  had  a  delightful  "  so- 
cial time  "  in  the  library.  There  was  an  open  fire  and  each  one  took 
her  turn  in  popping  corn  while  Miss  Slocum  read  aloud  some  of 
Hopkinson  Smith's  sketches.  The  whole  afternoon  was  full  of  pleasure 
and  of  real  rest. 

Friday,  January  27,  the  Senior  Class  went  with  Miss  Knowles  to 
Fenway  Court,  Mrs.  Jack  Gardner's  Venetian  Palace.  Much  has  been 
written  and  much  said  about  Mrs.  Gardner's  "  Museum,"  but  only  those 
who  have  been  to  Fenway  Court  can  understand  the  wonderful  old- 
world  beauty  of  the  place.  The  palace  is  full  of  beautiful  things 
brought  from  old  Italian  palaces,  and  they  are  arranged  with  such  an 
artistic  sense  of  harmony  that  one  felt  that  he  was  visiting  a  beauti- 
ful home  and  not  ''doing  an  exhibition." 

On  January  31  several  girls  went  to  Miss  Harriett  Boyd's  lecture 
in  the  Memorial  Hall  at  Phillips,  on  recent  excavations  in  Crete.  Miss 
Boyd  has  herself  conducted  excavations  in  Crete,  and  has  discovered  a 
long  buried  city  and  the  fact  that  she  had  herself  superintended  these 
excavations  added  interest  to  her  story  of  them. 

Miss  Chickering  was  here  for  a  few  days  in  February,  and  on  the 
evening  of  the  second,  Miss  Howey  invited  the  Seniors  to  a  little  tea 
for  her  in  her  room.  It  was  delightful  to  see  Miss  Chickering  again, 
and  everyone  had  a  delightful  time. 

Miss  Bosher  chaperoned  a  large  party  Wednesday  afternoon, 
February  1,  to  see  Hackett  in  "  The  Fortunes  of  the  King."  The  girls 
came  back  very  enthusiastic  over  the  play. 

On  February  4,  several  members  of-  the  Fidelio  and  all  the 
Seniors  went  to  the  meeting  of  the  Abbot  Club  in  the  parlors  of  the 
Vendome  in  Boston.  The  chorus  from  Fidelio  sang,  and  Miss  Means 
spoke  about  the  new  McKeen  Memorial  building  and  the  Art  Museum 
that  is  soon  to  be  built.  Afterwards  there  was  a  reception,  at  which  the 
Seniors  ushered  and  served  refreshments. 

On  Tuesday  evening,  February  7,  the  second  corridor  front  enter- 
tained the  school  in  a  very  novel  and  delightful  manner.  The  hostesses 
represented  by  costume  or  action  some  well  known  periodical,  while  in 
each  room  small  scenes  were  enacted  or  objects  displayed,  which 
although  most  amusing,  were  never  the  less  very  difficult  to  apply  to 
the  title  of  a  magazine.    Ruth  Adams  succeeded  in  solving  the  greatest 
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number  of  enigmas  and  carried  off  as  a  reward  a  bunch  of  carnations. 
Toward  the  close  of  the  evening  ice-cream  and  cake  were  served  at  the 
upper  end  of  the  prettily  decorated  corridor  and  we  were  much  de- 
lighted with  the  pleasant  evening  which  our  cordial  hostesses  had 
given  us. 

A  large  party  went  to  the  basket-ball  game  between  Andover  and 
the  Harvard  "  Scrubs "  February  u.  The  game  was  an  interesting 
one  and  Andover  won. 

Mrs.  S.  L.  Fuller  entertained  the  Seniors  and  College  Seniors  at  a 
charming  Valentine  tea  on  the  afternoon  of  February  14.  This  was 
one  of  the  very  pleasantest  of  the  Seniors'  good  times,  and  was  one  of 
the  most  enjoyable  events  of  the  winter  term. 

Miss  Schiefferdecker's  corridor  gave  to  the  whole  school  a  charm- 
ing Valentine  party  on  the  evening  of  February  14.  We  were  invited 
to  "  Cupid's  Carnival."  At  the  entrance  of  the  corridor  was  a  beauti- 
ful poster  bearing  these  magic  words  :  Cupid's  Arrows,  Cupid's  Heart, 
Cupid's  Fortune,  Cupid's  Feast,  Cupid's  Post-office,  Cupid's  Cafe*, 
Cupid's  Rest. 

Each  one  of  us  passed  through  a  turnstile  to  find  ourselves  in  the 
very  presence  of  winged  Cupid  himself,  who  gave  us  some  little  red 
paper  hearts,  the  coin  of  his  realm,  and  led  us  up  to  the  receiving  line. 
Then  we  were  blindfolded  and  tried  to  thrust  an  arrow  through  a  big 
heart;  we  found  at  a  doorway  farther  on,  a  valentine,  so  graceful  and 
pretty  that  it  soothed  those  of  us  who  had  missed  the  mark,  at  our  first 
station,  then  we  tested  ourselves  at  Fortune's  wheel  and  found  that 
many  and  great  changes  are  in  store  for  us. 

Cupid's  feast  was  the  source  of  great  amusement,  as  it  consisted  of 
chocolate  hearts  hung  midway  upon  a  long  string,  and  the  contests 
were  lively  before  the  rival  eaters  succeeded  in  getting  those  long 
strings  into  their  mouths,  without  the  aid  of  the  hands.  One  room  was 
converted  into  a  post-office  where  a  heavy  mail  was  distributed,  and 
another  into  a  buffet  where  sandwiches  and  salad  were  dispensed. 
Cupid's  Rest  was  a  cosy  retreat.  Red  heart  decorations  made  the 
whole  corridor  gay  and  we  voted  this  last,  the  best  corridor  party  we 
have  ever  had. 

On  February  15,  and  the  four  Wednesday  evenings  following, 
Miss  Howey  and  the  Senior  Class  attended  a  series  of  lectures  in 
Lawrence  on  Dante  and  the  Divine  Comedy  by  Edward  Howard 
Griggs.  These  lectures  were  enthusiastically  enjoyed  by  the  girls, 
opening  up  as  they  did  a  new  field  of  interest  and  giving  a  new  and 
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beautiful  interpretation  to  the  great  poem  that  they  had  just  studied. 
The  first  lecture  was  on  the  "  Life  and  Times  of  Dante,"  and  was  fol- 
lowed by  the  "  Inferno,"  the  "  Purgatorio,"  the  "  Paradiso,"  and  the 
"  Meaning  of  Visions." 

February  1 5,  a  party  of  girls  were  chaperoned  to  the  Phillips 
Andover  Indoor  Meet.  The  event,  as  usual,  was  of  much  interest  to 
those  who  attended. 

The  Junior  Promenade  at  Phillips  took  place  on  the  evening  of 
February  17,  and  the  two  upper  classes  from  Abbot  were  invited.  In 
the  afternoon  Mrs.  Sawyer  entertained  those  who  were  going  to  the 
Prom,  at  a  tea  in  the  Archaeological  Building,  which  was  delightful,  as 
it  gave  to  us  all  a  chance  to  meet  each  other.  The  Promenade  itself 
will  long  be  remembered  as  a  really  perfect  school  dance.  The  Borden 
Gymnasium  was  prettily  and  artistically  decorated,  the  floor  was  exactly 
as  it  should  be,  the  music  was  excellent,  and  everything  contributed  to 
making  this  Junior  Prom,  a  decided  success. 

There  being  a  two  days'  recess  for  Washington's  birthday,  Feb- 
ruary 22  found  very  few  girls  here  ;  but  those  who  "  stayed  over  "  cer- 
tainly enjoyed  the  holiday.  In  the  afternoon  there  were  games  and 
toasted  marshmallows  and  story  books  about  an  open  fire  in  the 
Senior  parlor  for  some  of  the  people  in  the  house,  while  the  others 
braved  the  holiday  crowd  in  Boston  and  went  to  see  Charles  Wyndham 
in  "  David  Garrick." 

A  very  enjoyable  candy  pull  was  held  over  in  Abbot  Hall  on  the 
evening  of  February  21,  for  those  girls  who  remained  at  the  school 
over  the  holiday. 

On  the  evening  of  February  22,  the  girls  who  were  spending  Wash, 
ington's  Birthday  at  the  school  went  to  a  small  dance  given  by  some  of 
the  Phillips  students  in  the  November  Club  House.  The  patronesses 
were  Mrs.  Tyer,  Mrs.  Moorehead,  Mrs.  McCurdy  and  Mrs.  Fullerton. 
The  dance  was  very  informal  and  the  girls  believe  that  it  was  a  de- 
lightful compensation  for  not  being  able  to  go  home  for  the  holiday. 

During  February  and  March  the  Faculty  entertained  their  friends 
from  town  on  three  successive  Tuesday  afternoons,  February  28,  March 
7  and  March  14.  The  girls  served  refreshments  and  ushered  at  these 
teas,  which  were  very  much  enjoyed  by  all  who  attended. 

As  always,  Mr.  Downs'  concerts  were  the  musical  treats  of  the 
year.    The  Kneisel  Quartette  came  January  26,  and  gave  us  a  most 


SCHOOL  JOURNAL. 


35 


i  nteresting  program,  including  selections  from  Haydn,  Rubenstein, 
Brahms  and  others,  while  Mr.  Kneisel  played  as  a  violin  solo  a 
"  Chaconne  "  from  Bach.  March  2,  we  had  the  unusual  pleasure  of 
hearing  a  recital  of  Russian  music  by  Mr.  Alvah  Glover  Salman  of 
Boston.  This  music  was,  nearly  all  of  it,  quite  new  to  the  girls  and 
they  felt  all  the  interest  of  novelty  in  the  great  beauty  of  it.  It  is  only 
through  Mr.  Downs'  though tfulness  and  generosity  that  we  are  enabled 
to  hear  each  winter  such  fine  music  and  we  are  more  grateful  than 
we  can  say  for  all  that  he  has  given  us. 

March  6,  Dr.  Richard  Burton  lectured  at  the  November  Club  on 
the  "  Drama  as  a  Social  Farce,"  and  several  of  the  girls  went  to  hear 
him.  He  spoke  of  the  influence  of  the  theatre  on  our  modern  life,  and 
while  he  mentioned  the  tawdry  flippancy  of  much  of  our  present  day 
drama,  he  dealt  especially  with  the  brighter  side  of  the  question,  speak- 
ing of  the  undoubted  improvement  in  the  quality  of  the  plays  pre- 
sented and  the  good  influence  of  the  drama  among  us,  concluding  his 
lecture  by  urging  the  need  of  helping  in  this  purification  of  the  theatre. 

There  was  a  small  dance  in  the  November  Club  House,  March  7, 
which  a  few  of  the  girls  attended.  This  was  one  of  the  social  events 
that  helped  to  make  the  winter  term  such  an  enjoyable  time  for  all  of 
us. 

A  party  of  girls  went  to  the  basket  ball  game  between  Dartmouth 
and  Phillips  Andover  on  the  afternoon  of  March  ro.  Dartmouth  won 
by  a  score  of  34  to  26. 

A  basket  ball  game  on  March  11,  between  the  Seniors  and  Senior 
Middlers  resulted  in  the  score  of  23-6  in  favor  of  the  Senior  Middlers 
This  was  the  first  class  game  played  in  the  new  gymnasium  and  though  it 
was  rather  too  one  sided  to  cause  much  excitement,  the  spectators  in 
the  organ  loft  and  on  the  platform  were  very  much  interested  in  the 
progress  of  the  game. 

March  11,  rather  a  large  party  went  to  the  matinee  of  "  Les 
Huguenots,"  by  the  Grau  Opera  company  in  Boston.  Caruso  and 
Mme.  Sembrich  sang;  and  though  when  they  reached  Andover  at 
seven  o'clock,  the  girls  were  a  little  exhausted,  they  were  very  glad  that 
they  had  taken  this  opportunity  to  hear  a  wonderful  opera. 

Dr.  Burton  lectured  in  Lawrence  on  the  nth  of  March  and  several 
of  the  teachers  and  many  of  the  girls  went  to  hear  him.  His  subject 
was  the  "  Literature  of  Wonder,"  as  illustrated  by  the  work  of  Maeter- 
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linck  and  Yeats.  For  the  girls  who  had  known  very  little,  if  anything, 
of  Maeterlinck  and  Yeats,  what  they  heard  of  this  wonder  of  literature 
was  like  the  opening  up  of  a  new  fairyland,  to  which  they  might  hope, 
later,  to  return. 

The  Phillips  Andover  Glee  Club  gave  their  annual  concert  in  the 
Town  Hall  on  March  14.  A  large  party  of  Abbot  girls  were  present 
to  enjoy  the  music  and  the  good  time  which  the  Glee  Club  always 
affords  them. 

The  Senior  class  usually  speak  of  the  15th  of  March  as  one  of  the 
pleasantest  of  all  their  days  together.  In  the  morning  they  went  with 
Miss  Knowles  to  the  Museum  of  Fine  Arts,  and  were  much  interested 
in  the  casts  and  specimens  of  Greek  and  Egyptian  art  that  they  saw. 
After  lunching  together  in  town  they  spent  a  most  delightful  afternoon 
at  the  Colonial  theatre,  where  Eleanor  Robson  was  playing  Zangwill's 
"  Merely  Mary  Ann."  It  was  a  tired,  but  supremely  happy  crowd  of 
girls  who  came  back  on  the  four  fifty-nine  train  that  day. 

There  were  two  theatre  parties  on  March  15.  Four  or  five  girls 
also  went  to  see  Maxine  Eliot  in  "  Her  Own  Way  "  at  the  Hollis,  and 
reported  the  best  time  imaginable. 

Dr.  Grenfell  gave  a  lecture  illustrated  with  stereopticon  views  at 
the  Old  South  Church  on  the  evening  of  March  22.  His  subject  was 
the  Work  of  the  Seaman's  Aid  Society  in  Labrador  and  Alaska.  The 
lecture  was  very  instructive  and  interesting. 

Our  fine  new  gymnasium  made  it  possible  for  us  to  hold, 
March  23,  the  first  indoor  meet  in  which  Abbot  girls  have  par- 
ticipated. The  general  interest  in  gymnastics  has  been  keen  during  the 
entire  winter  so  considerable  rivalry  and  excitement  were  shown  among 
the  girls  and  on-lookers  over  the  different  contests.  Gladys  Cushman 
broke  the  indoor  record  for  spring-board  high  jump.  The  meet  greatly 
stimulated  our  interest  in  indoor  sports  and  we  hope  that  the  contest 
may  be  repeated  next  year.  The  honors  of  the  day  were  won  by  the 
Seniors. 

Miss  Knowles  gave  a  little  soirfee  for  her  table  on  the  23rd  of 
March.  There  were  jolly  games,  delicious  refreshments  and  all  sorts 
of  fun. 

The  evening  of  March  28,  some  of  the  girls  who  could  not  go 
home  until  Wednesday  morning,  went  in  to  Boston  to  see  Maude 
Adams  in  "  The  Little  Minister."    Those  who  have  seen  the  play  can 
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conclude  whether  or  not  the  girls  enjoyed  the  evening,  and  what  they 
talked  about  when  they  got  back. 

The  day  after  vacation,  April  [4,  Andover  beat  Princeton  at  base- 
ball with  a  score  of  3  to  1.  The  game  was  seen  by  a  large  party 
from  Abbot. 


Following  the  excellent  example  set  by  the  Seniors  of  last  year,  the 
class  of  1905  presented  one  of  Shakespeare's  plays.  This  time- 
"  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona,"  on  April  17.  The  girls  worked  hard  on 
their  parts  and  well  deserved  the  praise  which  was  given  them.  With 
the  help  of  Miss  Durfee,  as  trainer,  and  several  other  teachers  who  as- 
sisted in  the  arrangements,  the  play  was  exceedingly  well  produced  and 
greatly  appreciated  by  the  school  and  its  friends.  Certainly  the  Seniors 
are  to  be  congratulated  on  their  great  success  upon  the  stage.  The 
cast  was  as  follows  : 


Duke  of  Milan,  father  to  Sylvia, 
Proteus, 

rE'  J-  two  gentlemen  of  Verona, 

Antonio,  father  to  Proteus, 
Thurio,  a  foolish  rival, 
Eglamour,  agent  for  Sylvia  in  her  escape, 
Speed,  a  clownish  servant  to  Valentine, 
Launce,  the  like  to  Proteus, 

Servants  to  the  Duke, 

Panthino,  servant  to  Antonio, 
Julia,  beloved  of  Proteus, 
Sylvia,  beloved  of  Valentine, 
Lucetta,  waiting  woman  to  Julia. 

Waiting-women  to  Silvia, 


Host,  where  Julia  lodges, 
Outlaws, 

Musicians, 
Pages, 


Miss  Pevey 
Miss  Audette 
Miss  Shirkie 
Miss  Heath 
Miss  Hazen 
Miss  Tyer 
Miss  Closson 
Miss  Cole 
(  Miss  Ahern 
I  Miss  Mason 
Miss  Wardwell 
Miss  Blodgett 
Miss  Searle 
Miss  Erving 
j  Miss  Cutler 
(    Miss  Ripley 
Miss  Woods 
Misses  Ahern,  Cleworth,  Gilcrest, 
Jeffers,  Mason,  Peirson,  Stearns 
Misses  Cleworth,  Gilcrest,  Peirson 


j  Miss  Castle 
I  Miss  Sattler 


April  22,  a  great  many  girls  went  to  the  game  between  Andover 
and  Dartmouth.  When  the  game  was  called  off  on  account  of  the 
rain  the  score  stood  1-0  in  Dartmouth's  favor. 
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On  April  17,  Mrs.  Margaret  Deland  read  an  "Essay  on  Saints'' 
and  "The  Immediate  Jewel"  before  an  open  meeting  of  the  November 
Club  at  its  house  on  Locke  street.  The  "  Essay  on  Saints  "  is  one  of 
Mrs.  Deland's  yet  unpublished  writings  which  she  honored  the  club  by 
reading  here  for  the  first  time.  Her  charming  manner  and  the  de- 
lightful hnmor  in  the  sketch  were  very  well  appreciated  by  her  audi- 
ence. 

April  27,  a  group  of  girls  attended  the  Andover-Dartmouth  base- 
ball game  on  Brothers'  Field.  A  severe  thunder-storm  prevented  the 
completion  of  the  game  but  on  the  following  day  the  same  enthusiastic 
party  saw  Dartmouth  win  by  a  score  of  13-8. 

The  May  breakfast  in  the  Town  Hall  was,  as  always,  largely  at- 
tended and  greatly  enjoyed.  Perhaps  a  breakfast  consisting  chiefly  of 
many  varieties  of  pie  and  cake  in  a  large  and  crowded  hall  may  not 
sound  attractive,  but  the  scoffers  should  go  to  an  Andover  May  break- 
fast and  find  out  what  good  fun  it  is. 

On  the  first  of  May  there  was  a  baseball  game,  and  many  of  the 
girls  went  to  see  Harvard  beat  Andover  with  a  score  of  6-4. 

On  the  third  of  May  the  Senior  class  went  to  Cambridge  with 
Miss  Knowles,  where  they  visited  the  Germanic  Museum,  the  Fogg 
Art  Museum  and  the  Architectural  Building,  seeing  a  great  many  new 
and  interesting  and  beautiful  things. 

May  3,  several  girls  went  to  the  new  comic  opera  "  Little  Johnny 
Jones,"  at  the  Hollis  street  theatre,  where  they  heard  a  great  deal  of 
pretty  music  and  had  a  very  pleasant  afternoon. 

May  5,  there  was  rather  a  large  party  from  Abbot  at  the  game 
between  Andover  and  Yale.  The  game  was  an  interesting  one  and 
Yale  won. 

A  large  party  of  Abbot  girls  went  to  the  Harvard  Glee  Club  con- 
cert in  the  Town  Hall  on  May  2.  The  music  was  unusually  good  for 
a  college  organization  and  the  audience  was  very  responsive  and  en- 
thusiastic.   The  girls  enjoyed  the  entertainment  immensely. 

Miss  Howey  and  the  Glee  Club  went  to  the  Girls'  Guild  of  And- 
over, Tuesday  evening,  May  9,  where  they  sang  and  then  danced,  en- 
joying themselves  all  the  more  because  they  knew  that  they  were  help- 
ing others  to  have  a  good  time,  too. 

Williams  won  in  the  game  with  Andover,  May  9,  which  a  great 
many  of  the  Abbot  girls  saw  and  enjoyed. 
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On  May  u,  the  third  corridor  back  gave  an  engagement  party  to 
Miss  Slocum.  Appropriate  gifts  were  presented  and  caused  great 
surprise  for  Miss  Slocum  and  much  merriment  for  the  whole  party. 

Hard  as  it  was  for  us  to  face  bravely  the  defeat  that  came  to  us  at 
Bradford  on  May  10,  we  can  look  back  now  on  the  game  and  be  glad, 
for  it  was  a  good  game,  well  played  by  all,  and  well  won  by  our  oppo- 
nents. The  score  was  22-6  in  favor  of  Bradford  and  the  game  was  as 
fair  and  as  good  and  as  courteous  as  ever  basketball  game  was.  After 
the  game  there  was  a  tea,  and  the  two  teams  met  not  as  rivals,  victor 
and  vanquished,  but  as  friends,  hostesses  and  guests.  After  the  dinner 
which  the  Bradford  girls  gave  for  the  Abbot  team,  they  took  the  And- 
over  car,  sorry  that  they  had  been  defeated,  but  glad  of  a  game  well 
played,  and  conscious  that  the  Bradford  girls,  who  had  treated  them 
with  so  much  courtesy  and  hospitality,  were  their  friends. 

Nearly  all  the  girls  went  to  the  game  between  Andover  and  the 
Yale  Freshmen,  May  13.  The  game  was  too  one-sided  to  be  really  ex- 
citing, as  the  Andover  team  scored  fourteen  to  Yale's  four. 

May  17,  several  girls  went  in  town  to  see  Robert  Edeson  in 
"  Strongheart,"  a  play  which  is  both  interesting  and  amusing,  and 
which,  because  of  its  college  atmosphere  appeals  strongly  to  the  average 
school-girl. 

Tuesday  evening,  May  16,  Davis  Hall  was  opened  for  a  little  dance 
which  the  girls  greatly  enjoyed. 

Wednesday,  May  20,  Miss  Kelsey  and  Miss  Mason  took  the  ge- 
ology class  on  a  pleasant  and  profitable  excursion  to  Nahant.  They 
took  the  eight  twenty-one  train  from  Andover  to  Boston  and  changing 
cars  there  went  to  Lynn.  At  Lynn  they  were  met  by  a  large  barge  in 
which  they  drove  to  Nahant,  stopping  on  the  way  to  notice  the  forma- 
tion of  Lynn  Beach.  When  they  reached  Greater  Nahant  they  visited 
the  estate  of  Senator  Lodge  and  obtained  special  permission  to  eat 
their  luncheon  on  the  rocks  adjoining  the  estate.  In  spite  of  the 
cold  breezes  the  delicious  repast  was  greatly  enjoyed.  Then  the  party 
scaled  the  high  cliffs  along  the  beach  and  climbing  down  again 
measured  the  dip  and  stride  of  all  the  large  rocks  and  a  few  of  the 
smaller  ones.  Soon  a  large  barge  met  them  and  took  them  through 
Lynn  and  Swampscott  to  Marblehead.  This  was  one  of  the  most 
charming  parts  of  the  excursion.  On  this  drive  they  stopped  at  Clifton 
to  inspect  and  count  the  faults  of  the  famous  Lincoln  Dike  which  was 
full  of  interest  to  them,  as  was  also  the  Boulder  Beach  which  joins 
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Marblehead  Neck  and  the  mainland.  From  Marblehead  they  drove 
to  Lynn  again  and  from  there  took  the  electrics  back  to  Andover, 
concluding  the  day's  jaunt  most  delightfully  by  the  refreshing  ride 
across  country  in  the  late  afternoon.  Perhaps  the  most  distinctive 
feature  of  these  trips  is  the  way  in  which  real  study  is  combined  with 
recreation. 

May  20,  a  few  Seniors  went  to  "  She  Stoops  to  Conquer,"  which 
was  played  in  Boston  by  Eleanor  Robson  and  Kyrle  Belleu.  This  was 
a  very  good  production  of  Goldsmith's  comedy. 

Miss  Merrill,  Miss  Mason  and  Miss  Kelsey  invited  the  Seniors 
and  College  Seniors  to  a  picnic  at  Alderbrook  Farm,  Tuesday  after- 
noon, May  23.  Only  those  who  have  been  to  a  picnic  at  Alderbrook 
know  the  good  fun  that  there  always  is  there.  The  walk  to  Foster's 
Pond,  the  good  times  in  the  fields,  the  delicious  picnic  supper  on  the 
porch  —  these  are  some  of  the  things  that  made  that  May  picnic  so 
altogether  delightful  and  so  worthy  of  a  long  page  in  our  memory  books. 

Field  Day  this  year  was  May  24,  and  "  those  who  know  "  say  that 
we  never  had  so  satisfactory  a  Field  Day.  There  was  a  new  rule 
in  regard  to  the  decorations  this  year,  by  which  no  one  was  allowed  out 
of  the  house  before  six  o'clock.  But  at  six  there  was  a  general  exit  and 
soon  all  the  available  space  was  covered  by  banners  of  purple  and  of 
green,  the  rival  colors  being  very  evenly  distributed.  The  events  began 
at  nine  o'clock,  and  the  weather  being  perfect,  followed  each  other 
quickly  and  in  the  usual  succession.  The  Senior  Middlers  made  an 
impression  by  appearing  with  Puritan  caps  of  white  and  purple  muslin, 
which  looked  very  striking  and  pretty  with  their  white  shirtwaist  suits. 
The  Seniors  and  their  supporters  also  wore  white,  with  bunches  of 
lilies-of-the-valley  and  their  numerals  in  green  on  the  front  of  their 
shirtwaists.  The  Senior  mascot  was  a  pony  and  cart  decorated  in 
green  and  white  and  driven  by  a  little  girl  dressed  in  white  ;  the  Mid- 
dlers' procession  was  headed  by  two  little  boys  dressed  as  clowns  in 
white  and  purple.  Until  the  basket-ball  game  the  Seniors  had  many 
more  points,  but  the  Middlers  won  the  game  with  a  score  of  fifteen  to 
seven,  and  this  gave  the  Middlers  twelve  points.  After  that  the  score 
was  close  and  each  event  full  of  excitement,  and  until  the  last  "  stunt" 
was  over,  no  one  knew  just  which  class  had  won.  At  three  o'clock  the 
girls  assembled  at  the  foot  of  the  steps  of  the  Senior  porch  and  Miss 
Means  announced  the  winners.  The  class  honors  went  to  the  Seniors, 
who  had  sixty-two  points  to  the  Middlers'  fifty-two.  The  cup  was 
won  by  Gladys  Cushman,  who  had  twenty-nine  points. 
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The  girls  who  were  here  Memorial  Day  drove  in  a  hay  rack  to 
Haggett's  Pond,  where  they  had  their  supper,  driving  home  in  the 
evening,  just  at  twilight.  This  was  certainly  a  delightful  way  to  spend 
the  day,  and  made  the  short  recess  most  enjoyable. 

Contrary  to  the  usual  custom  of  having  but  one  banquet  for  both 
graduating  classes,  the  Seniors  and  the  College  Seniors  had  each  their 
own  banquet  this  year.  Both  banquets  were  on  Friday  evening,  June  2. 
Of  course  what  goes  on  within  the  banqueting  room  is  a  secret  never 
divulged,  but  it  is  well  known  that  the  Seniors  consider  their  class  ban- 
quet the  crowning  jollity  of  the  year.  Both  rooms  were  prettily  deco- 
rated, and  "after  lights  "  each  class  marched  through  the  house,  sere- 
nading, singing  in  the  corridors,  and  having  very  good  fun,  until  eleven 
o'clock. 

During  the  school  year  Miss  Durfee  and  a  few  girls  have  been 
teaching  the  Sunday  School  at  Scotland  District,  so  on  June  3  they  in- 
vited the  boys  and  girls  to  spend  the  afternoon  on  Davis  Green.  After 
playing  games  on  the  grass  and  in  the  gymnasium,  refreshments  of  ice- 
cream and  cake  were  served  and  the  good  time  will  long  be  remembered 
by  the  children  from  Scotland  District. 

On  June  3,  Miss  Schiefferdecker,  Miss  Howey,  who  sat  at  the 
head  of  one  of  the  German  tables  during  the  first  semester,  Miss 
Bosher,  Miss  Chickering  and  the  girls  of  the  German  department  went 
on  a  picnic  to  Sunset  Rock.  After  a  bountiful  feast  the  girls  sang 
German  songs  and  played  an  amusing  German  game  for  which  Miss 
Schiefferdecker  rewarded  the  best  actors  by  little  prizes  which  she 
brought  from  Germany.  In  the  cool  of  the  evening  the  party  returned 
to  Draper  Hall  singing  Abbot  songs  and  cheering  Miss  Schiefferdecker 
for  the  splendid  time  which  she  arranged  for  them. 

June  7,  fourteen  of  the  girls  took  the  annual  trip  through  Concord 
and  Lexington,  though  this  time  not  in  the  usual  fashion.  When  the 
party  reached  Arlington  Heights,  having  come  by  trolley  from  Ando- 
ver,  they  found  a  fine  touring  car  waiting  for  them,  and  made  their 
trip  in  all  the  luxury  of  a  comfortable,  swift,  and  perfectly  equipped 
automobile.  The  route  included  many  places  of  historic  interest,  such 
as  the  old  Munroe  Tavern,  the  place  where  Paul  Revere  was  captured, 
the  site  of  the  first  skirmish,  Sleepy  Hollow  Cemetery,  and  many  other 
places  of  interest  too  numerous  to  mention,  as  well  as  the  homes  of 
Hawthorne,  Emerson,  and  the  Alcotts.  After  a  luncheon  beneath  the 
shadow  of  the  Concord  minute-man  himself,  the  party  went  back  to 
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Lexington  as  they  had  come,  over  the  very  same  road  that  was  the 
scene  "of  the  midnight  ride  of  Paul  Revere,  on  the  eighteenth  of 
April,  seventy-five."  In  Lexington  they  visited  the  old  Hancock-Clark 
House,  which  is  now  a  museum,  and  in  which  they  saw  many  inter- 
esting relics  of  Revolutionary  days.  After  this  Miss  Mason  invited 
the  party  to  her  home  in  Lexington  to  a  charming  luncheon,  where  they 
had  both  refreshment  and  rest.  This  also  gave  an  added  touch  of 
diversion  to  the  trip.  All  returned  to  Andover  feeling  that  they 
were  richer  in  knowledge,  in  patriotism,  and  in  the  remembrance  of  a 
very  good  time. 

One  of  the  most  interesting  and  enjoyable  of  the  geology  excur- 
sions of  this  year  was  taken  upon  the  afternoon  and  evening  of  June 
ninth.  The  class  went  from  Andover  to  Winchester  by  electrics,  an 
excellent  way  of  gaining  an  idea  of  the  surrounding  country.  From 
Winchester  they  took  a  walk  of  four  or  five  miles  through  a  part  of  the 
Middlesex  Fells,  a  region  with  beautiful  trees  and  of  great  geological 
interest.  After  this  they  returned  to  the  home  of  Miss  Constance 
Parker,  a  member  of  the  class,  through  whose  cordial  hospitality  they 
were  very  pleasantly  entertained.  A  delicious  picnic  supper  was  served 
in  the  barn,  which  had  been  attractively  fitted  up  for  a  summer  camp. 
The  party  then  returned  by  electrics  to  Andover,  agreeing  that  they 
had  had  a  very  pleasant  as  well  as  a  most  profitable  afternoon. 

Keligtous  Hotes. 

The  first  Saturday  evening  service  of  the  term  was  held  on  January 
28.  It  was  led  by  Dr.  Cornelius  H.  Patton,  who  gave  us  a  very  inter- 
esting talk  on  the  nobility  of  the  Christian  life,  as  illustrated  by  that  of 
Paul. 

February  4,  Rev.  Frederick  Wilson  spoke  to  us.  His  subject  was 
Phil.  4:4,"  Rejoice  in  the  Lord  alway,  and  again  I  say  rejoice."  He 
said  that  true  joy,  like  that  which  Paul  preached  and  practiced,  should 
rise  above  all  adverse  circumstances.  Many  things  may  contribute  to 
it,  but  it  must  be  founded  on  faith  in  God  and  must  be  regarded  as  a 
duty  as  well  as  a  privilege. 

February  11,  Dr.  Merriman  spoke  to  the  school.  His  subject  was 
the  value  of  an  unselfish  life,  the  wealth  of  possibilities  which  it 
possesses  for  beautifying  and  helping  the  lives  of  others. 

A  praise  service  was  held  on  Saturday,  February  18,  led  by  Miss 
Merrill.  She  gave  a  very  interesting  description  of  the  hymns  that 
were  sung,  telling  the  origin  and  history  of  each  one  and  gave  a  short 
sketch  of  the  author. 
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February  25,  Mr.  Puddefoot,  Secretary  of  the  Home  Missionary 
Society,  spoke  to  the  school.  His  text  was  the  verse  in  Isaiah,  "  The 
wilderness  shall  blossom  as  the  rose,"  and  he  told  us  about  the  work 
which  he  and  others  had  carried  on  among  the  pioneers  and  woodsmen 
in  the  .distant  forests.  The  story  of  his  experiences  and  work  there 
was  very  helpful  as  well  as  vivid  and  entertaining. 

On  Saturday,  March  4,  Miss  Matthew,  the  Secretary  of  the  New 
England  branch  of  the  Young  Women's  Christian  Association,  came  to 
speak  to  us  about  her  work.  She  said  that  in  Christianity,  as  in  our 
own  friendships,  it  is  the  personal  element,  and  not  the  mere  principle, 
that  gives  vitality  and  inspiration  to  the  whole  life. 

Mr.  Belknap,  pastor  of  the  Baptist  church,  spoke  to  the  school  on 
Saturday,  March  11. 

jit 

Saturday,  March  18,  the  service  was  led  by  Mr.  Fisher.  His  sub. 
ject  was  the  importance  of  finding  or  making  time  for  meditation. 
This  is  very  essential  to  the  development  of  the  Christian  life,  but  is 
too  apt  to  be  crowded  out  of  our  busy  lives  unless  the  habit  is  firmly 
established. 

March  25,  Rev.  George  H.  Gutterson  gave  a  very  helpful  and 
suggestive  talk  on  his  recent  visit  to  some  of  the  Southern  states.  He 
contrasted  the  former  life  of  the  South  with  the  more  active  one  which 
is  gradually  taking  its  place,  and  the  sacrifices  which  were  so  bravely 
made  in  war  times,  with  those  that  the  young  men,  negroes  and  whites, 
are  now  making  to  gain  an  education  and  fit  themselves  for  dealing 
with  the  social  problems  of  the  South. 

April  15,  the  first  Saturday  after  the  spring  vacation,  the  service 
was  led  by  Rev.  J.  Edgar  Park,  the  pastor  of  the  West  Parish  church. 
His  subject  was  the  value  of  the  well-known  vital  truths  of  religion. 
He  said  that  the  fundamental  fact  was  the  existence  of  a  God  who 
cares  for  us,  who  puts  our  happiness  in  life  into  our  own  hands,  and 
gives  us  the  desire  to  heighten  our  ideals  and  gain  strength  for  right 
living  by  right  praying. 

On  Easter  evening,  April  22,  Miss  Means  spoke  to  the  school. 
She  read  a  poem  of  Sir  Edwin  Arnold's  on  the  Hindu  conception  of 
death,  and  contrasted  the  sorrow  of  those  who  have  no  hope  of  immor- 
tality with  the  joy  and  hope  which  the  Resurrection  of  Christ  brings  to 
the  lives  of  all  Christians. 
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Saturday,  April  29,  Rev.  Mr.  Hale  addressed  the  school  on  the 
nobility  of  common  service.  He  said  that  the  dignity  of  even  the  lowliest 
tasks  was  seldom  appreciated,  and  that  the  smallest  duties  are  necessary 
to  the  life  of  the  world.  Christ's  life  was  spent  in  this  service,  and 
nothing  done  in  His  spirit  is  unimportant. 

On  May  6,  Miss  Means  spoke  on  the  story  of  the  blind  man  in 
John  IX.  Christ's  question  to  him,  "  Dost  thou  believe  in  the  Son  of 
God?  "  is  one  that  we  should  constantly  emphasize,  in  order  that  our 
faith  and  the  desire  for  knowledge  of  God  may  be  kept  strong. 

Saturday,  May  13,  Mr.  Page  talked  to  us  on  the  simplicity  of  true 
living.  He  said  that  all  higher  spiritual  life  has  only  three  functions, 
to  grow,  to  serve,  and  to  love.  With  this  ideal,  life  is  brought  into  its 
eternal  relations  and  into  the  beginnings  of  immortality. 

On  May  19,  the  service  was  led  by  Miss  Thurston,  now  prominent 
in  the  Students'  Volunteer  Movement,  but  formerly  a  missionary  in 
Turkey  and  in  China.  She  gave  a  very  interesting  description  of  the 
life  of  a  missionary  in  foreign  lands,  contrasting  it  with  the  hardships 
which  the  early  pioneers  endured  and  which  many  people  still  associate 
with  that  work.  She  said  that  the  sacrifices  are  no  greater  there  than 
elsewhere,  and  the  life  is  a  very  natural  one. 

Saturday,  May  26,  Rev.  Mr.  Allen,  of  the  Episcopal  City  Mission  in 
Boston,  gave  us  a  very  interesting  account  of  the  work  of  this  society. 
He  described  the  different  ways  of  helping  the  mothers,  the  little 
children,  the  sailors,  and  showed  how  this  mission  is  such  a  power  for 
good. 

On  Saturday,  June  3,  the  service  was  led  by  Miss  Bridges,  of  the 
Young  Women's  Christian  Association.  Her  subject  was  the  will  of 
God  and  how  to  find  it  in  our  lives.  She  said  that  obedience  to  God's 
will  made  a  life  natural  and  beautiful,  not  burdensome,  and  the  only 
way  to  find  out  what  that  will  is,  is  to  begin  doing  what  we  believe  to  be 
right,  till  our  ideals  become  more  like  those  of  God  for  us. 

Miss  Knowles,  with  five  girls,  represented  Abbot  at  a  Silver  Bay 
Rally  held  at  Radcliffe  on  the  afternoon  of  May  6.  Delegations  were 
present  from  Wellesley,  Boston  University,  Brown  University,  Wheaton 
Seminary,  and  Dana  Hall.  Short  talks  were  given  by  girls  who  had 
been  to  Silver  Bay  and  found  the  life  and  work  there  most  helpful  and 
pleasant,  and  an  earnest  appeal  was  made  for  larger  numbers  of  repre- 
sentatives from  the  smaller  colleges  and  schools,  not  only  for  the 
benefit  which  the  conference  would  be  to  each  girl  individually,  but  for 
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the  help  which  would  surely  be  gained  toward  working  in  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
associations.  After  the  rally  a  very  pleasant  reception  was  given  by  the 
Radcliffe  girls,  so  that  ample  opportunity  was  offered  for  us  to  mingle 
with  the  girls  of  other  delegations. 

The  Y.  W.  C.  A.  has  held  its  meetings  all  through  the  winter  and 
has  retained  a  steady  attendance  and  much  interest.  Reports  from  out 
side  workers,  from  delegates  to  various  conferences,  and  especially  to 
Silver  Bay,  have  added  helpfulness  to  their  work.  The  annual  election 
of  officers  took  place  in  March,  and  the  following  board  was  chosen  : — 

President,  Miss  Edith  L.  Gutterson. 

Vice-President,  Miss  Mollie  Jordan. 

Secretary,  Miss  Christine  Wyer. 

Treasurer,  Miss  Elsie  Weissbrod. 

Chairman  of  the  Missionary  Committee,  Miss  Clara  J.  Hukill. 

Chairman  of  the  Social  Committee,  Miss  Frances  Skolfield. 

Chairman  of  the  Topic  Committee,  Miss  Helen  Carmichael. 

The  new  officers  have  begun  their  work,  accompanied  by  the 
hearty  interest  of  those  who  were  so  successful  last  year. 

The  association  has  been  more  active  than  ever  before,  and  has 
been  especially  successful  in  raising  money  for  sending  delegates  to 
Silver  Bay.  The  idea  of  a  lunch  counter,  which  was  found  so  excellent 
at  Bradford,  has  been  tried,  and  warmly  welcomed  and  liberally  patro- 
nized by  the  school.  These  are  now  continued  regularly  two  or  three 
times  a  week,  and  attracting  as  many  customers  as  at  the  start. 
Several  very  successful  candy  sales  have  been  held,  at  which  twice  as 
much  could  have  been  sold,  and  the  same  is  true  of  the  sale  of  lemon- 
ade, cake,  and  candy  on  Field  Day,  proving  how  deservedly  popular 
the  Association's  wares  are. 

3tems  of  general  3nlerest. 

Dr.  Emma  Sanborn  of  Andover,  an  Abbot  Academy  student  when 
Miss  Emma  Taylor  was  principal  of  the  school,  has  started  a  fund  the 
object  of  which  is  to  secure  money  enough  to  place  a  suitable  memorial 
to  Miss  Taylor  in  the  school  she  loved  and  served.  It  has  been  pro- 
posed that  this  memorial  shall  be  placed  in  Abbot  Hall,  as  that  build- 
ing knew  Miss  Taylor.  When  the  plans  for  Abbot  Hall  are  carried 
out,  it  will  rank  in  beauty  and  service  with  the  newer  buildings  and 
still  embody  the  old  associations  of  the  long  life  of  the  Academy.  No 
school  should  forget  its  past,  memorials  help  to  link  the  past  and  the 
present,  and  remind  those  of  today  of  the  wealth  of  their  heritage. 
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Any  contributions  to  the  Emma  Taylor  Memorial  will  be  gratefully 
received  and  acknowledged  by  Dr.  Sanborn,  Morton  street,  Andover. 

Mr.  George  G.  Davis  of  North  Andover  has  again  made  us  his 
grateful  debtors,  by  giving  us  seats  for  Davis  Hall,  that  beautiful 
memorial  to  his  father,  our  late  trustee  and  generous  friend,  the  Hon. 
George  L.  Davis.  On  several  occasions  we  have  had  the  friendly  loan 
of  the  Town  Hall  settees,  but  we  shall  be  very  glad  to  have  new  and 
comfortable  seats  of  our  own.  They  have  been  promised  for  the 
middle  of  June,  so  we  confidently  expect  them  for  the  closing  exer- 
cises of  the  school  year. 

Another  new  and  needed  furnishing  of  the  hall  is  a  stage  curtain, 
and  that  is  now  being  made  by  the  Paine  Furniture  Company  of  Bos- 
ton, It  is  to  be  green  velours  and  the  sum  of  $180  towards  the  price 
of  it,  was  netted  a  year  or  more  ago  by  some  friends  of  the  school,  in  a 
benefit  representation,  in  the  Town  Hall,  of  "  A  Scrap  of  Paper." 
Other  smaller  sums,  one  by  Dr.  Greeley  of  Jamestown,  N.  Y.,  given 
for  some  needed  thing,  have  been  turned  in  to  this  object  and  the 
trustees  complete  the  residue. 

In  this  connection,  it  is  pleasant  to  say,  that  the  sum  of  several 
hundred  dollars  given  by  friends  of  the  school,  for  use  in  McKeen 
Memorial  Hall,  is  being  expended  most  carefully  for  settees  with  desk- 
arms. 

Old  scholars  who  know  the  tranquil  beauty  of  the  Chapel  cemetery, 
may  very  naturally  seek  there  the  resting  place  of  those  they  have 
known  here  in  the  bygone  days.  To  such,  the  memorial  stone  to  Dr. 
Bancroft,  erected  by  the  New  York  Alumni  of  Phillips  Academy,  will 
be  an  object  of  interest.  It  is  expected  also  that  the  granite  monu- 
ment, erected  by  Mrs.  Draper,  will  before  the  end  of  June,  be  placed 
upon  the  grave  of  Mr.  Draper,  our  good  friend  and  most  generous 
benefactor. 

We  are  sure  that  the  old  Abbot  girls  who  remember  Miss 
Margaret  Cutler  so  pleasantly,  because  of  her  many  talks  to  the  Y.  W.  C. 
A.,  will  be  interested  to  learn  that  she  was  married  on  June  7,  1905,  to 
Dr.  Charles  Augustus  Goodrich  in  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

It  is  a  very  pleasant  duty  for  the  Courant  to  acknowledge  the 
gifts  of  our  generous  benefactors.  This  winter  Miss  C.  A.  F.  Holmes 
has  given  us  two  large  and  very  comfortable  sofas  and  many  interest- 
ing curios. 

Dr.  Greeley  has  given  $15  to  the  school,  five  of  which  have  been 
used  to  frame  a  large  photograph  of  Notre  Dame. 
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After  a  short  visit  with  us  Miss  Davis  left  the  welcome  gift  of  $5 
for  the  framing  of  another  photograph. 

We  also  wish  to  thank  our  friends  of  the  Abbot  Academy  Club  of 
New  York  for  their  gift  of  $30  and  the  members  of  the  Boston  club 
for  $20.  Part  of  this  amount,  $30,  has  been  used  to  furnish  settees 
with  tablet  arms  for  a  recitation  room. 

The  beautiful  Greek  casts  given  us  some  time  ago  by  Rev.  and 
Mrs.  Merriman  have  now  found  their  places  in  the  corridors  of  the 
McKeen  Memorial  building.  There  are  seven  large  ones  and  they  are 
very  noble  examples  of  the  splendor  of  Greek  art. 

For  several  years  past,  on  the  24th  of  May,  their  wedding  anniver- 
sary, Mr.  and  Mrs.  Draper  have  taken  great  pleasure  in  making  a 
present  to  Abbot  Academy.  Living  in  close  touch  with  the  school, 
their  gifts  have  been  just  what  we  have  needed  and  delighted  to  use  in 
memory  of  their  kind  care. 

To  mention  but  one  of  their  joint  gifts,  how  could  we  get  along 
without  the  large  oak  table  for  the  periodicals,  in  the  reading  room  ? 

This  year,  Mrs.  Draper's  gift  is  of  a  peculiarly  tender  meaning. 
She  has  sent  us  Mr.  Draper's  beautiful  silver  loving-cup  "  Presented  by 
the  Board  of  Trustees  on  the  occasion  of  his  eighty-third  birthday, 
December  twelve,  1901."    One  side  bears  this  inscription  : 

Warren  Fales  Draper 
in  grateful  recognition 

OF 

LONG   AND    FAITHFUL  SERVICE 
AND 

MUNIFICENT  GIFTS,  SAGACIOUSLY  BESTOWED 
TO 

ABBOT  ACADEMY. 

Another  side : 

BY  THE  BLESSING  OF  THE  UPRIGHT  THE 
CITY  IS  EXALTED. 

This  is  one  more  proof  of  the  love  our  two  faithful  friends  bear  to 
the  school,  their  child  indeed.  Our  hearts  understand  what  our  lips 
falter  in  trying  to  express. 

The  cup  is  to  stand  on  a  bracket  beneath  Mr.  Draper's  portrait,  in 
Draper  Hall. 

Miss  Edith  E.  Ingalls  of  Miss  Emerson's  school,  Boston,  is  to 
spend  the  summer  vacation  in  European  travel. 
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Mr.  and  Mrs.  Philip  F.  Ripley  (Mabel  G.  Bacon)  are  in  Heidel- 
berg, Germany,  enjoying  the  life  of  that  old  University  town. 

Miss  Patterson  has  wrttten  several  interesting  letters  on  her  way 
to  the  Philippines,  the  one  to  the  studio  class  in  which  she  told  them 
of  the  painting  of  a  native  lady  of  high  degree,  and  of  her  stay  in  the 
foreign  home,  was  full  of  novel  experiences. 

Our  new  building  is  to  receive  a  house-warming  !  In  Davis  Hall, 
on  the  thirteenth  of  June,  a  reception  is  to  be  given  for  the  Seniors,  the 
College  Seniors  and  the  Senior  Middlers.  This  is  something  entirely 
new,  and  we  are  very  grateful  to  our  Trustees  and  Faculty  for  giving 
to  us  what  has  been  so  ardently  desired  by  all  classes  that  have  been 
before  us — a  dance.  Davis  Hall  promises  to  be  an  ideal  place  for  a 
dance  and  we  are  all  looking  forward  with  great  delight  to  the  thir- 
teenth. Now  that  we  have  such  a  fine  new  hall,  we  hope  that  every 
class  may  have,  as  we  are  so  happy  in  having,  a  Senior  reception  dance. 

Obituary. 

Miss  Elizabeth  A.  Woods  died  at  the  home  of  her  brother-in-law, 
Rev.  Asher  H.  Wilcox,  Norwich,  Conn.,  on  Tuesday,  May  30,  at  the 
age  of  eighty  years.  Her  last  illness  was  very  brief,  although  she  had 
been  slowly  failing  since  she  left  Andover  last  summer  to  reside  with 
her  sister.  She  was  the  granddaughter  of  Dr.  Leonard  Woods,  and 
the  last  resident  descendant  of  that  early  and  distinguished  theological 
professor.  Her  father  was  Joseph  Wheeler  Woods,  who  graduated  at 
Dartmouth  College  in  1823,  and  died  here  in  1827,  at  the  age  of 
twenty-five,  being  at  the  time  of  his  death  engaged  in  the  study  of 
divinity  in  Boston  under  Rev.  Alonzo  Potter,  afterward  Bishop  Potter. 
A  younger  brother,  Josepn  W.  Woods,  jr.,  died  at  the  age  of  sixteen. 

The  mother  subsequently  married  Mr.  George  G.  Parker  of  Ash- 
burnham,  but  on  his  death  returned  to  Andover,  a  little  over  fifty  years 
ago.  Our  late  citizen,  George  H.  Parker,  and  Mrs.  Wilcox  were 
children  of  this  marriage.  Mrs.  Parker  built,  about  1856,  the  house  on 
the  corner  of  Bartlett  and  Wheeler  streets,  which  was  her  residence 
until  her  death  in  1881. 

Miss  Woods  was  educated  in  Abbot  Academy,  and  was  a  very 
attractive  and  intelligent  lady.  She  had  been  for  many  years  a  member 
of  the  Seminary  church,  and  interested  in  all  good  things.  Professor 
Hincks  officiated  at  her  burial  in  the  Chapel  cemetery  on  Thursday 
afternoon,  speaking  beautifully  of  her  character,  and  of  the  associations 
of  that  sacred  spot  where  she  had  come  back  to  rest,  and  where  so 
many  of  the  residents  of  Andover  Hill  are  gathering  year  by  year. 

C.  C.  C. 
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The  notice  of  Dr.  Donald  Churchill's  marriage  was  incorrectly 
given  in  the  last  number  of  the  Courant.  He  was  married  September 
7,  1904,  to  Miss  Harriott  Boss  Pearce  of  Mansfield,  Mass.  Their 
present  home  is  in  Providence,  R.  I. 

The  present  address  of  Mrs.  Lucretia  Kendall  Clark,  is  Asgarth, 
Riddlesdown  Road,  Purley,  Surrey,  England. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  Dunn  (Mabel  L.  Kittredge)  are  expecting  to 
leave  Dorchester,  and  live  in  South  Carolina,  going  in  the  autumn.  We 
bid  them  God-speed,  but  we  know  how  much  Mrs.  Dunn  will  be  missed 
here,  and  the  Abbot  Academy  Club,  which  she  served  so  well  as  treas- 
urer, will  miss  her  active  interest  and  support. 

An  April  letter  from  Elizabeth  W.  Gilbert,  f  '03,  of  Savannah,  Ga., 
gave  us  glimpses  of  a  paradise  of  flowers,  when  we  were  still  shivering 
and  vainly  looking  for  signs  of  Spring. 

Mary  Gorton  Darling,  f  '86,  of  Hampton,  Va.,  has  written  to  Mrs. 
Draper  of  a  small  but  delightful  Abbot  Academy  reunion  that  was  held 
at  her  home  in  March.  She  and  Kate  Swift  of  Andover,  Mrs.  Judge 
Ambler  (Eva  Phillips,  f  '87)  and  L.  Jenette  Smith,  '79,  who  has  been 
in  the  Hampton  Institute  for  a  year  or  more,  enjoyed  getting  acquainted 
with  each  other  and  talking  over  old  times. 

We  feel  that  Simmons  College  has  a  good  representation  from 
Abbot  this  year  in  Helen  Jackson,  who  has  been  retained  in  an  official 
capacity  since  finishing  her  courses  of  study  there,  and  in  Elizabeth  H. 
Pennell  of  Brunswick,  Me.,  and  Mabel  O.  Fordham,  f  '04,  of  Scran- 
ton,  Pa. 

Cards  of  invitation  have  been  received  from  Emily  S.  Emerson, 
C.  P.  f  'oi,  who  graduates  from  Smith  College  this  June. 

Mary  Byers  Smith,  C.  P.  t'04,  was  one  of  the  five  members  of  the 
Freshman  Class  of  Smith  College  invited  to  join  "  La  Societd  Fran- 
chise," an  honor  in  which  her  preparatory  school  rejoices. 

Lilian  Mooers,  C.  P.  '99,  and  Mildred  Mooers,  '02,  of  Lawrence, 
are  travelling  abroad  with  a  small  party. 

Miss  Kelsey  and  Miss  Mason  attended  a  reception  given  in  the 
Whitin  Observatory  at  Wellesley  College,  June  3,  by  Prof.  Whiting. 
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We  were  sorry  to  learn  of  the  accident  to  Helen  Abbott,  C.  P.  f  '04, 
in  basketball  at  Smith  College,  for  a  broken  collar  bone  stopped  her 
play  for  this  year,  but  we  hope  that  she  can  make  a  record  next  year. 

Isabel  Herrick,  C.  P.  'oi,  Katharine  Herrick,  '01,  and  Marian 
Whiting,  '02,  sail  on  June  24  for  a  European  trip. 

Grace  C.  Chapman,  'oo,  is  in  Europe  for  a  year. 

Elizabeth  Wilmath,  '77,  has  been  spending  the  winter  in  Milan. 

Edna  B.  Wright,  '02,  is  attending  Hollis  Institute,  Hollis,  Virgin- 
ia. We  understand  that  her  room-mate  there  is  another  old  Abbot 
girl,  Rosamond  Thomson,  '03. 

Helen  P.  Abbott,  C.  P.  '00,  has  spent  the  last  year  studying  in 
Berlin.  She  visited  Mrs.  Henry  S.  Downe  (Helen  Page,  '79)  for  a 
week  in  London. 

Miss  Ida  Swift,  'oi,  is  teaching  kindergarten  in  Haverhill. 

Miss  Grace  Holden,  '01,  is  studying  kindergarten  work  at  Lowell 
Normal  School. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  J.  H.  Huckins,  (Blanche  Orrall,  '97)  spent  last 
summer  abroad  traveling  extensively  in  the  British  Isles  and  on  the 
continent. 

The  address  of  Miss  Mary  E.  Craig  French,  '59,  was  wrongly 
given  in  a  recent  issue  of  the  Courant.     She  is  living  in  Candia,  N.  H. 

We  are  sure  that  the  Alumnae  will  heartily  join  us  in  extending 
sympathy  to  Mrs.  Samuel  Humes  (Jessica  Prindle,  '89)  on  the  death 
of  her  husband  which  occurred  in  September,  1904.  She  is  living  with 
her  two  children  in  Jersey  Shore,  Pa. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Lawton  Norwood,  (Mary  Morgan,!  '00)  visited 
us  Sunday,  June  5,  on  their  wedding  tour. 

We  hear  that  Mabelle  E.  Bosher,  t'94,  who  took  such  a  delightful 
trip  through  England  last  summer,  is  intending  to  add  to  her  traveling 
experiences  a  trip  to  Seattle.  She  will  accompany  her  sister,  Mrs.  C. 
M.  Edgerly,  and  will  probably  spend  the  summer  in  the  west. 

Mrs.  James  B.  Kemper,  (Mercer  Mason,  f'oi)  and  Mrs.  Keith  S. 
Gregory,  (Anne  J.  Mason  f  '02)  are  stationed  at  Cebu  City,  P.  I.,  and 
Mrs.  Charles  Blackford  (Clara  L.  Thompson  C.  P.  f'oi)  at  Tacloban, 
Leyte  Island,  P.  I.  All  are  well  and  enjoying  life  in  our  new  posses- 
sions. 
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At  the  annual  meeting  of  the  New  England  Modern  Language 
Association,  held  at  the  Institute  of  Technology,  Boston,  in  May,  Miss 
Merrill  read  a  paper  on  "  Translation  into  English."  This  paper  will 
be  published  in  the  official  report  of  the  meeting.  Both  Miss  Merrill 
and  Miss  Schiefferdecker  are  members  of  this  association. 

The  March  Meeting  of  the  Abbot  Academy  Club  was  entertained 
by  Miss  Merrill  who  gave  an  interesting  account  of  her  trip  on  the 
Nile,  and  by  Miss  Richards,  who  sang  several  songs.  Miss  Richards 
is  the  daughter  of  an  old  A.  A.  girl,  Mrs.  Seth  Richards  of  Newport, 
New  Hampshire. 

Jessie  H.  Corbin,  '03,  graduates  from  the  New  Britain,  Conn., 
Normal  School,  June  21,  1905. 

Word  has  just  been  received  that  Elizabeth  Schneider,  '04,  has 
won  special  honor  in  Mathematics  during  her  freshman  year  at  Vassar 
College. 

Miss  Angelina  Kimball's  present  address  is  42  High  Street, 
Andover. 

Miss  Catherine  F.  Crocker,  f  '87,  writes  in  a  letter  to  one  of  her 
friends  in  school :  —  "  Abbot  and  my  old  friends  there  have  filled 
my  thoughts  this  week,  following  a  lovely  day  spent  in  Morgan  Park 
with  Mrs.  Burgess  (Miss  Wilbur,  old  scholar,  and  German  teacher  '86). 
We  sat  and  talked  and  had  such  a  good  time.  .  .  .  Mrs.  Burgess 
has  two  fine  sons,  both  more  than  six  feet  tall,  and  one  just  ready  to 
enter  Brown  in  the  fall." 

Miss  Crocker  is  teaching  French  in  a  large  preparatory  school, 
fitting  her  boys  to  pass  the  Harvard  and  Yale  examinations. 

Josephine  Crocker,  '92,  is  continuing  her  music  in  Chicago. 

Anna  Bronson  Root  is  living  in  a  small  town  in  Indiana,  not  far 
from  Morgan  Park. 

We  take  the  liberty  of  reprinting  the  following  notice,  which 
appeared  in  the  June  Atlantic,  knowing  that  it  will  be  of  interest  to 
our  readers  :  — 

"  Mrs.  Kate  Douglas  Wiggin,  Litt.  D.,  the  author  of  "  Rebecca  " 
and  other  popular  fiction,  has  been  requested  by  the  Directors  of  the 
Edinburgh  Philosophical  Institution  to  deliver  a  lecture  on  American 
Fiction  during  the  coming  season.  The  Earl  of  Roseberry  is  the  presi- 
dent of  the  Society  at  the  present  time,  and  it  has  had  an  array  of 
famous  names  in  this  capacity  ;  —  Adam  Black,  Christopher  North, 
Lord  Macaulay,  Lord  Brougham,  Thomas  Carlyle,  and  Mr.  Gladstone. 


52 


THE  ABBOT  COURANT. 


Mrs.  Wiggin's  new  book,  entitled  '  Rose  o'  the  River  will  be  published 
by  Houghton  Mifflin  &  Co.  in  September." 

She  is  now  on  her  way  home  from  Great  Britain,  and  is  to  be  our 
guest  at  the  Draper  Reading,  June  17. 

Dtsttors 

Harriett  L.  Chase,  f  '02,  Miss  Rebekah  M.  Chickering,  Mrs. 
Annie  Strout  Dearborn,  f  '94,  and  son,  Ella  A.  Hill,  '92,  Ella  M.  Rob- 
inson, Julia  F.  Wallace,  f  '04,  Mary  W.  Davis,  f '04,  Amy  H.  H. 
Slack,  |  '04,  Beatrice  Slack,  '03,  Ruth  Lane,  '04,  Edith  Spaulding. 
f  '04,  Edith  E.  Ingalls,  j-  '82,  Miss  Isabel  Tyron,  Mariana  Ross,  '97, 
Martha  Emerson,  '97,  Mrs.  Annie  Watts  Pillsbury,  f  '82,  Viola 
Blanchard,  '03,  Katharine  Scott,  '02,  Lilian  E.  Mooers  C.  P.,  '99, 
Mildred  A.  Mooers,  f  03,  Eliza  Dudley,  '03,  Mary  I.  Morgan, 
•j-  '00,  Alice  Wood,  f  '00,  Georgia  M.  Whitney,  f  '99  Mrs.  Emma 
Wilder  Gutterson,  f  '74,  Mabel  O.  Fordham,  f  '04,  M.  Frances 
George,  f  '97»  Grace  Hind, '03,  Mary  Byers  Smith,  f  '04,  Helen 
A.  Abbott,  f  '04,  Helen  French,  '03,  Miss  Elizabeth  Davis,  Helen  L. 
Packard,  f  '02,  Anna  Prichard,  '83. 

Commencement  tDeek. 

Draper  Reading  .  .  .  Saturday,  June  17th,  7.30  p.m. 
Baccalaureate  Sermon    .       .        Sunday,  June  18th,  10.30  a.m. 

REV.  PROF.  GEORGE  H.  MOORE,  D.D.,  OF  HARVARD 
AT  THE  SOUTH  CHURCH 

Lawn  Party        ....  Monday,  June  19th,  4  to  6  p.m. 

Musicale   Monday,  June  19th,  7.30  p.m. 

Tree  and  Ivy  Planting    .       .  Tuesday,  June  20th,  10.15  a.m. 

Graduation  Exercises      .       .  Tuesday,  June  20th,  1 1. 00  a.m. 

ADDRESS  BY  REV.  PROF.  JAMES  HARDY  ROPES 
AT  THE  SOUTH  CHURCH 

Alumnae  Meeting      .       .       .        Tuesday,  June  20th,  2.00  p.m. 
engagements. 

Ethel  Dean  Converse  to  Mr.  William  Walker  Rockwell,  Instructor 
in  the  Andover  Theological  Seminary. 

Agnes  Elizabeth  Slocum  to  Mr.  Maurice  Bigelow  Biscoe. 

Rose  Anne  Hardy  Day,  '00,  to  Mr.  Robert  Keep,  Instructor  in 
Phillips  Academy,  Andover. 
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Grace  Hosmer,  '93,  to  Dr.  John  Frank  Robinson  of  Manchester, 
N.  H. 

Pearl  B.  Randall,  '97,  to  Dr.  W.  L.  Wasson  of  Waterbury,  Vt. 
Carrie  S.  Harmon,  '00,  to  Mr.  Edward  Shaw  of  Portland,  Me. 
Elizabeth  R.  Bacon,  '01,  to  Mr.  Prescott  Greene  of  Peace  Dale, 

R.  I. 

Constance  G.  Albee,  '03,  to  Mr.  Ralph  C.  Ingram  of  Lawrence. 

Carriages. 

Clark-Southgate.  —  In  Woodstock,  Vermont,  June  28,  1905, 
Miss  Frances  Swan  Southgate,  '99,  to  Mr.  Robert  Browning  Clark. 
At  home  in  Bellingham,  Washington. 

Dirlam-Baxter'.  —  In  Mansfield,  Ohio,  June  21,  1904,  Miss 
Rebecca  King  Baxter,  f'oi,  to  Mr.  Howard  Kenneth  Dirlam. 

Norwood-Morgan. — In  Washington,  D.  C ,  June  1,  1905,  Miss 
Mary  Morgan,  f  '00,  to  Mr.  John  Lawton  Norwood. 

Holmes-Burnham. — In  Lincoln,  Nebraska,  March  1,  1905,  Miss 
Sarah  Witherell  Burnham,  '96,  to  Mr.  George  W.  Holmes. 

Troutman-Miller. — In  Butler,  Penn.,  February  15,  1905,  Miss 
Ida  Lillian  Miller,  '97,  to  Mr.  Albert  Charles  Troutman. 

Chapin-Eddy.— In  Bay  City,  Michigan,  June  14,  1905,  Miss  May 
Field  Eddy,  f  '04,  to  Mr.  Harry  F.  Chapin. 

Hitchcock-Mangasarian.  —  In  St.  Louis,  Mo.,  May  5,  1905, 
Miss  Zabelle  Mangasarian,  '97,  to  Mr.  Raymond  Hitchcock.  At  home 
2044  North  Twelfth  Street,  Philadelphia. 

Miller-Good. —  In  St.  Paul,  Minnesota,  April  8,  1905,  Miss 
Minnie  Myrtle  Good,  '03,  to  Mr.  Markham  Miller.  At  home  17  Morse 
Avenue,  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

Ayers-Hamilton. — In  Quincy,  Illinois,  June  3,  1905,  Miss  Lucy 
Atta  Hamilton,  f  '00,  to  Mr.  Allan  Farrell  Ayers.  At  home  at  1047 
West  State  Street,  Jacksonville,  Illinois. 

Burdick-Baldwin. — In  Andover,  Massachusetts,  April  26,  1905, 
Miss  Helene  Frances  Baldwin,  f  '97,  to  Mr.  Julian  Burdick. 
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Bridgman-Comstock — In  St.  Johnsbury,  Vermont,  June  7,  1905, 
Miss  Ethel  Comstock  to  Mr.  John  Bridgman.  Present  address, 
Wilkesbarre,  Penn. 

Mr.  Asa  Merrick  Parker,  son  of  Mrs.  Fanny  Fletcher  Parker 
'72,  and  brother  of  Constance  Parker '06,  was  married  May  5,  1905,  at 
Worcester,  Mass. 

Quereau— Gilcrest —  In  Hammond,  Indiana,  Nancy  Belle  Gil- 
crest  '04,  to  George  Henry  Quereau.    Address,  Kearney,  Nebraska. 

Pomeroy-Warren — In  Dalton,  Mass.,  June  29,  1905,  Julia 
Hayes  Warren,  '04,  to  Mr.  Theodore  Maynard  Pomeroy. 

Births. 

Feb.  22.    A  son  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  V.  Holt  (Alice  Purington 

'95). 

May  12.  A  daughter,  Frances  Kittredge,  to  Rev.  and  Mrs.  Wm. 
J.  Long  (Frances  Bancroft  '89. 

June  3.    A  son  to  Rev.  and  Mrs.  F.  R.  Shipman  (Mary  Ripley  '86). 

April  25.  A  daughter  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Laren  B.  Curtis  (Sadie 
Bliss  '90),  of  Denver,  Col.    Her  address  is  3047  Raleigh  Street,  Denver. 

Jan.  25.  A  son,  Pierpont,  to  Rev.  and  Mrs.  Markham  W.  Stack- 
pole,  (Agnes  Smith  '90)  of  Boston. 

Jan.  3,  1905.  A  daughter  (Elizabeth  Carleton)  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Forrest  F.  Dryden  (Grace  M.  Carleton  f  '86)  of  Newark,  N.  J. 

Deaths. 

f  '63.  In  Griffin,  Ga.,  April  17,  1905,  Major  William  Marland, 
husband  of  Salome  J.  Abbott. 

f  '66.    In  Washington,  D.  C,  May  3,  1905,  Alice  L.  Cilley. 

On  April  16,  1905,  Mrs.  Anne  Maria  Webster  Ward.  Mrs.  Ward 
was  a  teacher  in  Abbot  Academy  in  i860.  She  left  a  son  and  two  step- 
sons. 

At  Clifton  Springs,  N.  Y.,  June  7,  1905,  Rev.  W.  H.  Davis,  D.  D., 
husband  of  Emma  P.Meacham  Davis  f'75  and  father  of  Mary  Davis/04. 

At  the  New  York  Hospital,  Sunday,  June  4,  Caroline  Reed  Smith, 
'76,  daughter  of  the  late  Rev.  Charles  Smith  of  Andover,  and  of 
Caroline  Sprague  Smith. 


Class  Organizations 


'05 

President       ....  Lila  Shirkie 

Vice-President       .       .       .  Winifred  Peirson 

Secretary       ....  Katherine  Woods 

Treasurer      ....  Marion  Audette 

Class  Color     .       .       .  Green. 

Flower   ....       Lily-of-the -Valley.  > 

College  Preparatory,  '05* 

President       ....  Ruth  Ord  Mason 

Vice-President       .       .       .  Frances  Tyer 

Secretary       ....  Elizabeth  Cole 

Treasurer      ....  Elsie  Wyman  Jeffers 
Class  Flower         .       .       Red  Rose 


'06 


President 

Vice  President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 

Class  Color 
Class  Flower 


Helen  S.  Carmichael 
Cornelia  Williams 
Cornelia  Sattler 
Helen  Jenkins 

Purple  and  White. 

Violet. 


Officers  of  Alumnae  Association, 

president: 
MRS.  EMMA  M.  DAVIS. 
vice-presidents  : 

Mrs.  Laura  W.  Fowler,  Mrs.  H.  H.  Tyer, 

Miss  Julia  E.  Twichell,  Mrs.  Elizabeth  G.  Heald, 

Miss  Emily  Knevals. 
Miss  Evelyn  Carter,  Miss  Susanna  W.  Smith, 

secretary  and  treasurer: 

Miss  Agnes  Park, 
committee  of  appropriation: 
Miss  Emily  A.  Means,        Mrs.  Warren  F.  Draper, 
Miss  Agnes  Park. 


Abbot  Academy  Faculty 


EMILY  A.  MEANS,  Principal, 

Psychology,  Ethics,  Theism,  Christian  Evidences. 

MARIA  STOCKBRIDGE  MERRILL, 
French. 

KATHERINE  R.  KELSEY, 

Mathematics. 

NATALIE  SCHIEFFERDECKER, 

German. 

NELLIE  M.  MASON, 

Science. 

EVELYN  FARNH AM  DURFEE, 

Elocution  and  Gymnastics. 

MELITA  KNOWLES,  A.B., 

History. 

FANNY  LOUISE  LAWRENCE,  A.M., 

Latin  and  Greek. 

ETHEL  DEAN  CONVERSE,  A.B., 
English  and  Greek. 

MARTHA  HOWEY.  B.  L., 

Literature  and  History. 

Prof.  SAMUEL  MORSE  DOWNS, 

Vocal  Music,  Pianoforte,  Qrgan  and  Harmony. 

S.  EDWIN  CHASE, 

Violin  and  Mandolin. 

Mrs.  HERMAN  D.  MURPHY, 
Drawing  and  Painting. 

Mlle.  MARIE  LOUISA  CAMUS, 

French  Conversation. 

MABELLE  ETHELYN  BOSHER, 

Librarian  and  Registrar. 

AGNES  E.  SLOCUM,  A.  B., 
Principal's  Assistant. 


Lecturers 


Hon.  CHESTER  HOLCOMBE 

Russia  and  Japan. 

MISS  ALICE  M.  BACON 
The  Life  of  a  Japanese  Girl. 

DR.  RICHARD  BURTON 

Stevenson 

Prof.  E.  H.  WILLIAMS,  Jr. 

The  Archaeology  of  the  Bible 

Mr.  BOOKER  T.  WASHINGTON 
The  Education  of  the  Negro 

Mr.  RALPH  HOFFMANN 

Birds 


Miss  HELEN  L.  BURR,  A.  B. 
Matron. 


(Ealettimr 


The  school  year  (September  14,  1905,  to  June  19,  1906)  is 
divided  into  semesters. 

The  present  year  closes                    Tuesday,  June  20,  1905 

School  begins  at  9.00  a.  m.                Thursday,  Sept.  14,  1905 

School  closes  at  2.15  p.  m.                 Tuesday,  Dec.   12,  1905 
Vacation  of  three  weeks. 

School  begins  again  at  9.00  a.  m.        Thursday,  Jan.     4,  1906 

First  semester  ends  Feb.     3,  1906 

Second  semester  begins  Feb.     5,  1906 

School  closes  at  2.15  p.  m.                 Tuesday,  Mar.   27,  1906 
Vacation  of  two  weeks. 

School  begins  at  9.00  a.  m.               Thursday,  Apr.    12,  1906 

School  closes  at  12  m.                     Tuesday,  June    19,  1906 

For  information  and  admission  apply  to  the  Principal,  Abbot 
Academy,  Andover,  Mass. 


THE  ABBOT  ALPHABET. 

Announcing  attractions  to  aspiring  applicants. 


$$$ 
T.  A.  HOLT  &  CO., 

Dealers  in 

DRY  GOODS  AND  GROCERIES 

Basement  of  Baptist  Church 
AN DOVER 


A  is  for  Abbot  in  Andover  Town, 
Famed  far  and  wide  as  a  school  of  renown. 


ALL  KINDS  OF 

FRUIT  IN  SEASON... 

Fancy  Biscuits,  Canned  Meats, 
Confectionery,  Etc. 


CURRIER  &  CAMPION  CO.,     -     Andover,  Mass. 


F.  P.  HIGGINS  — 

BAKERY 

CONFECTIONERY,  CIGARS,  TOBACCO,  ETC. 
A   FULL   LINE   OF    KENNEDY'S  BISCUITS 


MUSGROVE  BUILDING 

Elm  Square     -  Andover,  Mass. 


B  is  for  Bells  from  six-thirty  to  ten, 

And  for  Basketball,  practiced  and  practiced  again. 


BUCHAN  &  FRANCIS 


AND  FURNITURE  DEALERS 

Goods  Stored,  Packed  and  Shipped  ,  M  ^  m 


iO  PARK  STREET       -  ANDOVER 


Insuring  the  less  hazardous  classes 
of  property  under  protection  — 
a  Merrimack  policy  offers  the  best 
indemnity  at  lowest  possible  cost. 


MERRIMACK  MUTUAL  FIRE  INS.  CO. 

(Incorporated  1828) 


III 


C  is  for  Corridors,  of  which  there  are  five  ; 

And  for  Coasting  —  how  strange  that  we  come  out  alive  ! 


ARTHUR  BLISS 

Pharmacist 

BANK  BUILDING      -      -      -       ANDOVER,  MASS. 

THEO.  MUISE 
T  A  I  LOR 

BARNARD  COURT 

FRANK  E.  QLEASON 


COAL,    WOOD,   HAY   AND  STRAW 


CARTER'S  BLOCK,  MAIN  STREET 
Mill  Wood  for  Kindlings.  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

IV 


D  is  Demerit —  a  terrible  word 

That  accumulates  quickly  with  some,  I  have  heard. 


J.  H.  PLAYDON 

florist  and  Decorator 

CARNATIONS,  CHRYSANTHEMUMS,  AND  VIOLETS 
OUR  SPECIALTY 

ELMHURST  CONSERVATORIES 

LOWELL  STREET,  FRYE  VILLAGE  Telephone  105-4 

Fine  Athletic  Goods  j& 

KODAK  AND  PHOTO  SUPPLIES 
EXPERT   BICYCLE  REPAIRING 

H.  F.  CHASE 

Telephone  Connection.  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

TUTTLES  EXPRESS 

6oods  Shipped  to 
HU  parts  of  tbc  (florid 

Errands  in  Boston  attended  to  personally.  Furniture 
and  Piano  Moving  and  General  Jobbing  .... 

Boston  Offices  : 

34  COURT  SQUARE  77  KINGSTON  STREET 

ORDER  BOX— 42  MERCHANT'S  ROW 

ANDOVER  OFFICE,        -       -        18  PARK  STREET 

V 


E  is  for  Eating,  all  times,  day  and  night, 

In  meal-time  and  out  —  chiefly  out  —  "  just  a  bite." 

WILLIAM  J.  BURNS 

Tailor  and 
Men's  Furnisher 

Agent  for  First-Class  Laundry 
ANDOVXR,        -        -  MASS. 


VI 


F  is  for  Fudge,  made  on  Tuesday  nights  rare, 

And  for  Fun  and  for  Frolics,  and  Flunks  too  —  beware  ! 


ALLEN  HINTON,   ::  CATERER 


PLAIN    AND    FANCY  CREAMS, 
SHERBETS    AND    FRAPPES  &  j& 
FANCY    CAttE   A  SPECIALTY 
ORDER    TWO    DAYS  IN 
ADVANCE.  Telephone  109-4 


HIDDEN  ROAD.. 


ANDOVER,  MASS. 


The  Metropolitan 

C...Hndo\>er'8 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

HIGH  GRADE 
CHOCOLATES 


MISS  HOLT 


42  MAIN  STREET 
ANDOVER 


VII 


G  is  for  Goodness  which  none  of  us  lack, 

And  for  Going  to  Boston  —  and  then  coming  back. 


E.   C.    PIKE,    6  PARK5TREET 

STOVES,  RANGES,  TINWARE  AND  WOODEN  WARE 
PLUMBING  AND  HEATING  IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES 

All  those  that  come  this  way  will  be  well  cared  for. 

THE  PEOPLE  WILL  FOLLOW  THE  LIGHT 


HENRY  McLAWLIN  ^ 

DEALER IN  HARDWARE 

Cutlery  and  Cordage,  Horse  Clothing,  Farming  Tools, 
Window  Glass,  Paint  Brushes,  Etc  

MAIN  STREET,  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

&      G.  F.  CHEEVER,  & 

Boots,  ::  Shoes  ::  and  ::  Rubbers 

j&  REPAIRING 

Agent  for   H.  H.  Tuttle's  Shoes 
MAIN   STREET  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


BENJAMIN  BROWN 

BOOTS  AND  SHOES 

For  Ladies',  Children's  and  Misses'  Wear.  A  full  line  of  Baldwin  Lamkin's 
Goods  always  on  hand.     Also  a  full  line  of  Rubbers. 

MAIN  STREET  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

VIII 


H  is  for  Hair  which  plays  queer  capers,  some  days, 
A  new  fashion  appears  every  week,  and  on  Sundays. 


LEWIS  T.  HARDY  JOSEPH  F.  COLE 


HARDY  &  COLE 


/CONTRACTORS  g  ^ 
^     ^     and  BUILDERS 


ANDOVER      *   j*   J>  MASSACHUSETTS 


IX 


I  is  for  Ice  Cream,  served  three  times  a  week, 
And  J  for  Joanna,  our  patron-saint  meek. 


JOHN  STEWART, 
CLEANING  and  PRESSING  GARMENTS 

...SHOES  SHINLD... 
P.  O.  AVENUE  ANDOVER 


j&   T.  J.   FARMER  jz? 

Dealer  in  FresH,  Salt,  SmoKed  and  PicKled  FisH, 
Oysters,  Clams,  Lobsters,  Canned  Goods,  E,tc. 
Maine  Sterilized   Cream.     J&  J&  J&  J& 

15  BARNARD  STREET  ANDOVER 


ESTABLISHED  1866  g-  ft  valpey 

VALPEY  BROTHERS 

MEATS,  VEGETABLES,  POULTRY,  CANNED 
GOODS,  ETC 

TEA  AND  COFFEE,  CREAMERY  BUTTER  IN 
FIVE-POUND  BOXES,  PRINT  BUTTER  J,  j  jt 

Telephone  Connection  No.  2  Main  St.,  Andover 

x 


K  is  for  Knowledge  that  tries  to  get  in 

To  the  heads  of  full  four  score  poor  maidens,  I  ween. 


js?  THE  PHILLIPS  INN  j& 

JOHN  M.  STEWART,  Proprietor 

Germs  $2.50  to  $3.00  Da? 


OPEN  ALL  THE  YEAR  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


J.  t.  WHITINQ 

jfeweler  and  Optician 


ANDOVER  SOUVENIR  SPOONS 
ABBOT  SCHOOL  PINS    ::     ::  :: 
MAIN  STREET         -         -         -         -         ANDOVER,  MASS 


CH1NG  DANG  6-  CO 

CHINESE  LAUNDRY 


Compliments  of-  ■ 

HENKY  NICE,  Florist 

Violets  and  Carnations 

XI 


L  is  for  Lowe's  where  the  "Sundaes  "  are  made, 
And  M  for  the  "  Met,"  just  across  in  the  shade. 


0 

j^tgn  of  (^ualttg 

Is  the  right  place  to  go  for 

photographs 

Platinum  nortfaits  in  mark  or 

seoia  on  the  newest 

mountings 

Don't  wait  until  the  last 

minute  —  it  takes  time 

to   make  good 

photographs 

XII 


N  is  for  News  which  "  Miss  Slocum  will  give  us," 
And  O's  Orthography's  blunders  — forgive  us. 


ALBERT  W.  LOWL 


{pharmacist 


Draper's  Block,  Main  Street        -        -        ANDOVER,  MASS. 


DRESSMAKER 


No.  3  BARNARD  STREET 

Near  Town  Hall 


W.  H.  HIGGINS       .      .      .  Proprietor 


Carriages  Furnished  for  all  Occasions.  A  First-class 
Livery,  Sale  and  Boarding  Stable.  New  Brake  for 
Pleasure  Parties.  Fine  Hacks  for  Weddings  and 
Funerals.  ........ 


PARK  STREET        ....  ANDOVER 


MRS.  F.  J.  MAIN 


park  Street 


XIII 


P  is  for  Pranks  which  the  mischievous  Play, 

And  for  Pomps'  Pond,  a  Pleasure  that  surely  does  Pay. 


JOHN  N.  COLE  Finest  Presses  and  Type 

Treasurer 


The  Andovcr  Press 


§iM  (printers 


EMBOSSING  .-.  DESIGNING  /  m#I/v.t,o».  A/T^cr 

engraving  Andover,  Mass. 


TKe  Andover  BooKstore 

(established  1809) 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 


Most  complete  line  this  side  of  Boston  in  Books  and  Stationery  of  all 
kinds.    Crepe  and  Tissue  Papers,  Andover  Photographic 
Souvenirs,  Weekly  and  Monthly  Periodicals,  Etc. 
Branch  Store  at  the  Academy. 


G.  A.  HIGGINS  &  CO.,     -     -     37  Main  Street 


XIV 


Q  is  for  Quiet,  of  which  there  is  none, 

And  for  Questions  the  teachers  ask  —  never  in  fun. 


SMITH  &  MANNING 


Dry  6oods  and  Groceries 


Essex  Street,  -  ANDOVER 


W.  F.  RUTTtR  &  CO. 


Steam  Heating 
and  Plumbing. 


Office  44  Appleton  Street 
telephone...  LAWRENCE,  MASS 


XV 


R  is  for  Rising  at  six-thirty-one, 

And  for  Rushing  downstairs  with  your  collars  undone. 


DR.  LEITCH 

OFFICE  AND  RESIDENCE  COR.  MAIN  AND 
LOCKE  STS.,  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

I  have  facilities  for  the  accommodation  of  four  or  five  patients  at  my 
house  and  will  be  pleased  to  furnish  particulars  to 
anyone  interested. 

A.  E.  HULME,  D.  M.  D. 

93  MAIN  STREET 

OFFICE  hours  : 
8.30  to  12  M. ;  1.30  to  5  P.  M. 

C.  H.  GILBERT,  M.  D.  S. 
"Dentist 

Bank  Block,  Main  Street     -  ANDOVER  MASS. 

H.  W.  TARBEXL 

Landscape  Gardener 

No.  85  Myrtle  St.,  Lowell,  Mass. 

Telephone  252-12 
XVI 


Pumps 

made  in  all 
the  fashion- 
able   

leathers  .  . 
$4,  5,  6  and 
8  per  pair  . 

Catalogues 
furnished  . . 
on  applica- 
tion   


MAIL    ORDERS    CAREFULLY   ATTENDED  TO 

Thayer,  HcNeil  &  Hodgkins 

47  Temple  Place,  BOSTON 

NEWEST  MODELS 

—  IN  — 


Skoes  and  Slippers 

PRICES 

$3.50  to  $8.00 


T.  t.  MOSEUY  &  CO 

145  TREMONT  STREET,  BOSTON 

g^^Between  Temple  Place  and  West  Street 


XVII 


S  is  for  Spreads,  served  just  when  I  don't  know, 

And  for  Skating,  and  Skeeing  and  Shoeing  on  Snow. 

STICKNEY  &-  SMITH 

157  TREMONT  ST.,  BOSTON 

Allow  10  per  cent,  discount  to  teachers  and  pupils  of  Abbot 

Academy  on 

Ladies'  Costumes,  Street  and  Walking 
Suits,  Skirts,  Garments  of  all 
kinds,  Waists  and  Furs 


OUR  ONLY  STORE 


WE  ARE  SHOWING  A  LARGE  VARIETY  OF 

IGalfaa'  j^torka,  dollars  nnh  Btts 

FROM  SEVENTY-FIVE  CENTS  UPWARDS 
ALSO   ALL    OF    THE   NEW   THINGS  IN 

144  TREMONT  ST.  BOSTON,  MASS. 


XVIII 


T  is  for  Tennis  in  Spring  and  in  Fall ; 
There's  a  cup  for  the  winner  —  go  in  for  it,  all. 


For  Several  Years  We  Have  Made 

Gymnasium 

Suits    :    :  : 

For  many  Public  and  Private 
Schools.  We  shall  be  glad  to 
send  you  samples  of  Materials 
and  Quote  Prices  if  Desired. 


R  H.  STEARNS  &  CO., 

Tremont  Street  and  Temple  Place 

BOSTON 


XIX 


U  is  for  Uproar  when  study-time's  done  ; 

It  springs  up  like  mushrooms  ere  the  gong's  sound  is  gone. 


SHREVE,  CRIMP  &  LOW  CO 


FINE  STATIONERY 
PROGRAMS— CLASS  INVITATIONS— CALLING  CARDS 
MONOGRAMS,  ETC. 
CLASS  AND  SOCIETY  PINS 
DESIGNS  AND  ESTIMATES  FURNISHED 


a.  stowell  y  co.,  m 


SilversmitKs 


AND 


Jewelers 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR 


NOVELTIES  IN 


JOVLLRY 

SILVLRWARL 

BRIC-A-BRAC 


24  WINTER  ST. 


BOSTON,  MASS. 


xx 


V  is  for  Visiting  when  you  should  not, 

W  is  for  Whistling,  to  do  which  you  cannot, 


WRIGHT  &DITS0N 

FINE  ATHLETIC  GOODS 

T^HE  PIM  RACKET  and  Wright  &  Ditson 
A     CHAMPIONSHIP   Tennis  Balls  are 
UNIVERSALLY  used. 

Fine  Sweaters  —  jacket,  collarless  and  regular 
style.     Jerseys,  Foot  Ball  and   Gymnasium  Suits; 
Field  Hockey  Goods,  Golf  Clubs  and  Balls  ;  Squash 
Tennis  and  Hand  Ball  Goods;     Peck  &  Snyder's 
Hockey  and  Rink  Skates ;   Pucks,  Toboggans  and 
Snow  Shoes;     Basket   Ball   and  Fencing  Goods. 
Class  Caps  and  Hats  a  specialty. 

Send  for  illustrated  catalogue. 

WRIGHT  dr  DITSON 

344  Washington  St.,          Boston  Mass. 

XXI 


And  X,  Y  and  Z  are  the  things  "  we've  forgot." 


Three  New  Songs  .  .  . 
in  Southern  Folk  St/le 


Dry    Yo'    RyeS  Sigmund  Landsberg  5OC 

Soprano  or  M-Soprano  F    Alto  D 

Dinah  Clayton  Johns  5^^" 

Medium  Voice  D 

My  Lady  Chlo'  h.  ciough-mghter  50c 

Soprano  Emin.    M-Soprano  or  Alto  C-Sharp  Min. 

Bright  and  attractive  negro  dialect  songs, 
in  semi-popular  style,  but  thoroughly  re- 
fined as  regards  both  words   and  music 


SCHIRMER'S  MUSIC  STORE 

[THE  BOSTON  MUSIC  CO.] 

Importers  «•  Dealers  «•  Publishers 

26  WEST  STREET,  BOSTON 

XXII 


IN  ASTRONOMY. 
Teacher  —  Where  is  Alpha  Centauri,  the  star  nearest  to  the 
earth  ? 

First  Pupil  —  About  6o°  south  of  the  equator. 
Second  Pupil  —  Why,  it  must  be  pretty  cold  there  ! 
Teacher  —  Why  do  you  think  so  ? 

Second  Pupil  —  Why,  didn't  she  say  it  was  6o°  below  zero  ? 


correct  styles 

-IN- 

Gymnasium  Suits 


All  Grades  of  Material  and  Prices. 
Workmanship  First  Class  and  bear- 
ing Consumers'  League  Label.  .  .  . 


COLUMBIA  RUBBER  CO. 

145  South  St.,  Boston 

XXIII 


Question  In  Bible  Examination  —  What  form  of  religious 
worship  did  the  exiles  develop  in  Babylon  ? 

Answer  —  The  exiles  became  idolic.  being  pure  Jehovah 
worshippers. 


SHATTUCR   (SL  JONES 


Dealers  in  Jill  Hinds  of  fre$b  Ti$b 


128  FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET         -         -        BOSTON,  MASS. 


J.  L.  JACKSON,  President  M.  A.  JACKSON,  Treasurer 

F.  J.  HARLING,  Vice-President  F.  W.  STANTIAL,  Clerk 

(Established  1840  —  Incorporated  1902) 

L.  D.  JACftSON  CO. 

(Successors  to  Benton,  Caverly  &  Co.) 

—  DEALERS  IN  — 

Butter,  Cheese,  Eggs,  Cream 


STALLS  74  &  76  FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET 
ALSO  STORE  No.  7,  NORTH  MARKET  ST. 

Telephone  No.  690  Richmond  BOSTON,  MASS. 

XXIV 


IN  CHEMISTRY. 
Teacher  —  Give  name  of  elementary  substance. 
Pupil  —  Alimony  is  an  elementary  substance. 


-  COBB,  BATES,  &  YERXA  •> 
COMPANY 

importers 


Schools,    Clubs,    Hotels    and    Public  In- 
stitutions  Supplied    Upon  Most 
Favorable  Terms 


222  SUMMER  STREET  (Wholesale  Only) 

— ALSO  AT — 

55  to  61  SUMMER  STREET 

6  and  8  FANEUIL  HALL 

89  CAUSEWAY  STREET 

AND  274  FRIEND  STREET 
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IN  SENIOR  LITERATURE. 
Question  —  For  what  is  Sir  Thomas  Malory  famous  ? 
Answer —  He  wrote  "  Extracts  from  the  Faerie  Queen." 


Martin  L.  Hall  &  Co. 

—USE- 
MARTIN    L.    HALL   £r  COS 
RED  LILY  BRAND  CANNED 
GOODS   

HIGHEST  GRADE  OBTAINABLE 

10,  11,  12,  13  and  14  South  Market 

33,  34,  35  and  36  Chatham  Streets 

BOSTON 
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IN  ASTRONOMY. 
Teacher  —  By  whom  was  the  planet  Uranus  discovered  ? 
Pupil  —  One  day  when  Herschel  was  sweeping  the  sky  for 
comets  he  found  Uranus  instead. 


Cafedes 
Invalides 

lift' 


BETTER  THAN  COFFEE 
RICHER  THAN  COFFEE 
NINE  -  TENTHS  COFFEE 


D.  S.  COLE 

Mutton,  Lamb,  Veal,  Poultry 
and  Game 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 


STALLS  13  &  15  FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET 
Telephone  Connection  BOSTON,  MASS 

XXVII 


T"E  Knickerbocker  Shoe 

IS  THE,  SWELL  COLLEGE  GIRL'S  SHOE 
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£0  Unberstcmb 

"V Y  T HEN  you  are  listening  to  some  sweet,  wonderful  music, 
*^  and  your  innermost  soul  is  touched  with  a  strange,  inex- 
pressible kind  of  ecstasy,  and  a  thrill  runs  over  you  from  head 
to  foot,  you  are  not  content  to  sit  quietly  in  your  cushioned  chair 
and  exclaim  that  the  music  is  very  beautiful,  instead  a  strong 
desire  comes  to  you  to  stand  upon  your  feet !  to  wave  your 
arms !  to  shout !  to  do  something !  It  is  more  than  ordinary 
emotion  which  impels  this  desire  for  action.  You  seem  to  see 
and  feel  as  you  have  never  done  before.  The  chord  of  some  un- 
known sensibility  which  goes  far  beyond  the  ordinary  powers  of 
expression  seems  to  be  struck.  When  you  sing  your  national 
hymn  isn't  it  more  than  pride  and  love  which  forces  you  to  rise 
and  to  sing  with  all  the  lung  power  which  you  can  call  into  ser- 
vice ?  It  is  that  something  that  you  "  can  ne'er  express  yet  can- 
not all  conceal." 

The  clock  on  the  town  hall  had  just  told  the  hour  of  four, 
on  that  grey  April  afternoon,  as  the  few,  well-dressed  stragglers 
were  hurriedly  seating  themselves  in  the  front  row,  fearing  that 
the  old  violinist  would  appear  upon  the  platform  before  they 
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were  comfortably  settled.  But  they  had  time  enough  and  to 
spare,  for  we  waited  impatiently,  as  the  soft  hum  of  voices 
plainly  indicated,  until  at  last  when  questioning  looks  were  be- 
ing exchanged  between  two  of  the  foremost  members  of  the 
club,  a  tall,  slender,  white  haired,  old  gentleman  stepped  ner- 
vously upon  the  platform.  Under  his  arm  he  carried  tenderly  as 
he  might  have  borne  a  baby,  a  small,  delicate  violin.  His  large, 
dark  eyes  and  thin,  sensitive  face  seemed  alive  with  light  and 
vigor  as  he  bowed  before  his  audience ;  and  yet,  beneath  his 
outward  bouyancy  lingered  a  sense  of  pain  and  sorrow,  and  of 
smothered  feeling. 

A  hush  fell  over  the  room  as  the  old  man  gracefully  lifted 
to  his  cheek  the  little  instrument  and  then  fondly  drew  the  bow 
across  the  tender  strings.  I  know  not  when  it  happened,  the 
music  was  so  gradual,  so  soothing,  but  transported  by  a  pair  of 
magic  wings,  I  was  dreaming  in  a  distant  land  beyond  the  reach 
of  any  human  being.  All  my  delights  and  all  my  desires  were 
gathered  round  about  me  and  I  was  only  dimly  conscious  that 
some  plaintive,  timid,  yet  joyous  music  was  fitting  into  all  my 
visions  and  uplifting  me,  and  bearing  me  on  still  farther  into  my 
own  sweet  haunts  of  imagination. 

A  short  pause  in  the  melody  startled  me  suddenly  from  my 
enchanting  reverie  and  brought  me  partially  back  from  my  land 
of  fancy.  I  turned  my  head  carelessly  to  the  place  where  the 
musician  was  standing  and  immediately  my  gaze  was  fixed  upon 
him.  Did  the  music  come  from  him  or  from  the  little  violin  as 
his  quick  arm  drew  the  bow  this  way  and  that,  now  upward, 
now  downward,  his  whole  body  swaying  in  tuneful  sympathy  with 
the  notes  ?  He  was  oblivious  to  the  many  upturned  faces  ;  he 
was  unconscious,  I  believe,  that  there  was  any  world  around 
him.  What  was  it  that  he  seemed  to  see  and  feel  as  he  rose  up- 
on his  toes  and  raised  his  head  and  straightened  his  whole  body  ? 
Every  care-worn  line  in  his  old  face  had  disappeared  and  a  flood 
of  joy  spread  over  it  as  though  he  had  caught  some  far  away 
glint  of  that  world  beyond  our  own.  I  think  I  could  hear  his 
quickly  drawn  breath,  and  see  his  pulse  at  his  temples  thrill  in 
his  ecstasy.    Oh,  why  couldn't  I  understand  that  strange,  inex- 
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pressible  something  !  Why  didn't  I,  too,  feel  and  see  like  him  ! 
My  dreams  could  be  as  nothing  compared  with  what  he  was  see- 
ing. O,  what  was  it !  Why  couldn't  I,  too,  understand  !  The 
end,  I  thought,  became  almost  triumphant,  the  two  quick  motions 
of  the  trembling  arm  making  two  passionate  chords  that  left 
him  suddenly,  sadly,  to  return  to  the  platform  again,  bow 
hastily,  and  retreat  through  the  little  door  at  one  side. 

As  soon  as  I  could,  I  buttoned  up  my  coat  and  made  my  way 
through  the  crowded  entrance  out  into  the  open  country  air.  It 
was  yet  cold,  for  a  light  April  snow  had  recently  covered  the  green 
grass  blades  and  sent  a  chill  through  the  damp,  spring  air.  I 
turned  the  collar  of  my  coat  about  my  neck  and  thrust  my 
hands  into  my  two  square  pockets  to  prevent  the  sly  wind 
fairies  from  slipping  gaily  down  my  back  and  running  swiftly 
out  again  through  the  loose  sleeves.  Then  turning  into  a  cross 
street  away  from  the  passers  by,  I  caught  sight  of  a  tiny  patch 
of  bright,  blue  sky  above  my  head.  I  stopped,  I  was  so  sur- 
prised to  see  it,  and  stood  looking  up  at  it.  Suddenly  on  the 
top-most  branch  of  a  young  elm  nearby  a  brave  little  robin  be- 
gan its  evening  songs,  so  clear,  so  bright,  so  pure,  so  full  of  joy 
unspeakable.  The  little  head  was  turned  up  toward  the  bit  of 
radiant  blue  and  the  little  throat  seemed  bursting  with  a  melody 
of  courage,  hope,  peace  and  heavenly  love.  The  violin  was  all 
forgotten.  I  stood  motionless,  fearing  to  breathe,  hearing 
!  nothing — yet  searching  for  something  which  I  could  not  find. 
For  a  too  brief  moment  I  felt  that  I  was  beginning  to  under- 
stand. Then  the  little  singer  ceased ;  I  waited,  but  not  a  sound 
of  any  kind  broke  the  stillness.  His  evening  song  was  sung ; 
his  day  was  ended. 

Could  I  have  heard  it  once  again  I  believe  that  I,  too, 
would  have  understood  what  the  old  violinist  and  the  little  robin 
could  not  impart.  M.  L.  S. 


TT  was  a  warm  June  evening,  the  evening  before  the  great 
baseball  game  with  the  rival  school.     Marshall  Lawrence 

sat  in  his  room  trying  to  study  for  an  English  test,  but  presently 

he  rose  and  went  over  to  the  window. 

"  It's  no  use,"  he  said,  "  I  can't  study  while  the  boys  are  at 

mass-meeting.    Anyhow,  it  won't  matter  how  many  conditions 

I  have  after  tomorrow.    It  doesn't  matter  now." 

As  he  spoke  he  looked  out  over  the  broad  campus,  shadowy 

in  the  dusk,  at  the  lights  where  the  meeting  was.     He  could 

hear  the  cheers  and  yells  for  different  men,  and  his  heart  was 

sore. 

"  I've  no  call  to  feel  this  way,  and  I  despise  nvvself  for  do- 
ing it,  but  it's  mighty  hard  to  keep  steady  when  it's  been  so 
quick.  I  can't  bear  not  to  play  tomorrow.  It's  my  last  year. 
If  only  something  would  keep  Ewell  from  playing.  Of  course  I 
don't  mean  that.    He  wants  the  place  as  much  as  I,  poor  kid." 

Ewell  was  a  new  boy  who  roomed  across  the  hall  from 
Lawrence.  He  was  young  and  very  shy,  with  few  friends  until 
Lawrence  had  been  kind  to  him,  and  advised  him  to  go  out  for 
baseball.  Since  then  he  had  practiced  continually  under  Law- 
rence's direction,  and  at  last,  as  Lawrence  seemed  to  have 
fallen  off  his  game,  Ewell  was  to  play  tomorrow.  For  the  first 
time  Lawrence  would  not  go  on  the  field  with  the  fellows.  Prep. 
Ewell  would  play  in  his  place,  and  he  would  sit  on  a  bench  with 
the  subs,  and  watch.  Besides  —  she  was  going  to  be  there  to 
see  him  play.  The  boy  grew  hot  with  mortification.  The 
worst  of  it  was  that  it  was  all  so  fair ;  the  captain  knew  the 
better  player,  and  had  put  him  on,  but  the  better  player  was 
Ewell.  Lawrence  was  out  of  it  now ;  the  fellows  didn't  come 
around  any  more  to  talk  about  the  chances  for  victory.  They 
went  to  Prep.  Ewell's  room,  and  he,  Lawrence,  stayed  in  his 
room  across  the  hall  and  listened  to  the  noise.  Just  then  he 
heard  his  name  called.  He  rose  quickly  and  went  to  Ewell's 
room. 
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"  Do  you  want  me,  Ewell?  You  ought  to  go  to  bed  and 
save  up  for  tomorrow.    What's  the  matter,  old  man  ? " 

"  I  feel  awfully,  but  I'll  be  all  right  tomorrow,  if  I  don't 
die  now.  I've  broken  training,  and  if  they  know  they'll  put  me 
off  the  team.  Don't  tell  them,  will  you,  Lawrie  ?  I  must  play 
tomorrow  —  I'd  die  if  the  fellows  dropped  me.  I  was  frightfully 
lonely  when  I  first  came." 

It  was  clear  that  Ewell  was  all  unstrung.  His  hands  were 
shaking,  tears  came  into  his  eyes,  and  his  voice  trembled  as  he 
implored  Lawrence. 

"  Of  course  not,  Jack.  You'd  better  go  to  bed  and  sleep  it 
off,  boy,"  and  Lawrence's  voice  was  very  gentle  as  he  said 
goodnight. 

The  next  day  was  cloudless,  and  the  bleachers  on  the  great 
field  were  gay  with  summer  clothes.  On  one  side  were  the  blue 
banners  of  the  home  school,  and  on  the  other  the  red  of  the 
visitors.  The  first  cheers  were  ringing  out  as  the  captain  called 
the  men.  "  Carson,  Mellen,  Lynch,  Wyman,  Stilman,  Ed 
munds,  Andrews,  Lawrence,  to  the  field." 

Lawrence  sat  stupefied,  and  his  heart  began  to  pound. 

"  In  the  field,  Lawrence.  What's  the  matter,  man  ?  "  said  the 
captain,  sharply,  and  Lawrence  pulled  off  his  sweater  and 
trotted  to  second  without  a  word.  For  some  reason  unknown  to 
him,  he  had  been  chosen  to  play,  and  he  would  play. 

So  the  great  game  began,  and  went  on  as  other  baseball 
games.  At  the  beginning  of  the  fifth  inning  neither  side  had 
scored.  Then  something  happened.  The  visitors  were  at  the 
bat.  A  man  made  a  safe  hit  to  first.  The  second  man  went  to 
first  on  balls,  and  pushed  the  other  on.  Then  the  third  man 
came  up  and  made  a  tremendous  hit.  The  ball  flew  straight  by 
second,  by  Lawrence,  far  out  into  the  field.  The  fielder  had  to 
run  for  it,  and  two  men  were  home.  The  visitors  were  nearly 
beside  themselves  with  joy,  but  the  home  school  was  silent. 

"  Never  mind,  Lawrence,  you  couldn't  get  it.  Don't  be 
cut  up."  The  captain  was  kind,  but  Lawrence  was  cut  up.  He 
had  missed  his  chance. 
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It  was  the  beginning  of  the  last  half  of  the  ninth  inning. 
The  score  was  still  2-0  in  favor  of  the  visitors.  Stilman  went 
to  the  bat  and  made  a  safe  hit.  Then  Edmunds  made  a  sacri- 
fice, and  Stilman  went  to  second.  Carson  took  his  base  on 
balls,  and  Stilman  stole  third.  Andrews  came  next  and  struck 
out.  It  was  Lawrence's  turn.  The  bleachers  were  very  still. 
He  heard  the  fielders  try  to  rattle  him.  "  Steady,  old  man, 
steady.  Two  down  —  a  man  on  first  and  a  man  on  third.  Two 
down.    Take  your  time,  old  boy." 

"  Strike  one."    A  cheer  from  the  visitors. 

"  Strike  two."  A  louder  cheer ;  the  game  was  nearly  theirs. 
Then  Lawrence  set  his  teeth,  hit  the  ball  and  ran.  On  and  on 
he  ran,  to  first,  and  then  to  second.  He  heard  the  coach  yell 
u  Come  on,"  and  he  went.  It  seemed  to  him  he  was  running 
like  a  snail,  and  his  head  was  bursting.  There  in  front  was  the 
home  plate.  A  final  spurt  and  a  slide  through  the  dust.  He 
was  safe.  The  other  two  were  in  ahead  of  him,  and  the  game 
was  won,  3-2.  The  noise  and  confusion  were  tremendous. 
Lawrence  was  high  up  on  the  shoulders  of  some  ten  men,  a 
very  uncertain  seat,  but  he  looked  up  at  a  place  in  the  bleachers 
and  grinned  happily. 

That  night,  after  the  celebration,  the  fellows  were  in  Law- 
rence's room.  "Say,  Cap,"  he  said,  "Why  didn't  you  put 
Ewell  in  as  you  said  yesterday  ? " 

"  He  came  up  this  morning  and  said  he  had  broken  train- 
ing. Of  course  that  did  for  him.  Poor  chap,  he  looked  as  if 
he  hadn't  slept  for  months,  and  he  was  all  broken  down,  but  I 
couldn't  do  anything." 

In  his  room  across  the  hall  Ewell  listened  to  the  noise  and 
tried  to  study.  Sarah  Hincks,  igo6. 


(D  ITTarylanb,  IKg  iTtarylanb ! 


'  I  ^HE  antiquated  conveyance,  used  as  a  stage,  rumbled  up  to 
the  building  marked  conspicuously  with  a  sign  evidently 
the  work  of  the  village  artist,  "  Waltonsville  Post  Ofice  And 
General  Merchandize  ".  The  stage-driver,  reaching  with  diffi- 
culty under  the  seat,  dragged  forth  from  the  inmost  recesses  of 
that  dark  cavern  a  limp  and  cadaverous-looking  mail-bag,  which 
he  threw  out  on  the  "  store  porch  ",  an  essential  of  store-keep- 
ing in  Montgomery,  with  a  rattle  of  its  formidable-appearing 
lock. 

"  Aw,  Mist'  Walton  ! "  he  called  loudly.  A  shrill  voice 
came  from  the  rear  of  the  building  inquiring,  with  a  childish 
petulance,  "  Ef  he  was  in  sech  a  tearin'  hurry  he  couldn't  wait 
foh  a  minute  while  Mandy  Jane  Susan  Sophia  Emory  was  a- 
gettin'  huh  mothuh  some  lahses."  The  driver  turned  to  his 
passengers  and  drawled  an  explanatory  sentence.  "  He's  a 
crazy  Dem'crat,  an'  he's  worried  'bout  the  returns  from  the 
prim'ries.    Ah'll  get  him  goin'  an'  you-all  just  listen." 

We  waited  in  silence  for  a  few  minutes.  Then  Mandy  Jane 
Susan  Sophia  hastened  down  the  store  steps,  carefully  balancing 
her  jug  in  her  arms,  and,  if  I  mistake  not,  giving  a  vigorous  lick  to 
the  outside  of  it,  where  a  tiny  stream  was  sluggishly  making  its 
way  toward  the  bottom.  But  our  attention  was  diverted  from 
her,  as  a  little,  stooping  figure,  which  we  instinctively  knew  to 
be  that  of  the  owner  of  the  voice  we  had  heard,  emerged  from 
the  darkness  of  the  store,  and  stood  blinking  rapidly  at  the  light 
for  several  minutes  before  he  spoke.  He  was  a  little,  wizened, 
dried-up  old  man,  whose  peculiar  attitude  made  us  feel  as  if  he 
had  once  tried  to  peer  under  or  into  something  that  was  none  of 
his,  and  that,  caught  thus  by  some  mischievous  elf,  he  had  been 
compelled,  as  punishment,  to  retain  the  same  posture,  and  the 
same  keen,  spying  look,  for  the  rest  of  his  life.  His  head  was 
strangely  shaped,  as  well  as  strangely  set,  with  a  fringe  of  stiff 
gray  hair  standing  out,  like  a  home-made  halo,  in  all  directions 
from  his  shining  pate.     It  was  ridiculously  suggestive  of  a 
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lemon,  and  this  impression  was  heightened  by  the  yellow  tint  of 
his  sallow,  tightly-stretched  skin.  He  wore  spectacles,  but  did 
not  seem  ever  to  use  them,  and  they  perched  precariously  on  the 
extreme  tip  of  his  uptilted  nasal  organ.  His  thin,  piping  voice 
was  only  one  more  detail,  fitting  perfectly  into  his  extraordinary 
personality. 

Just  now  he  was  speaking,  his  shrill  tones  made  higher  and 
squeakier  than  ever  by  fury.  ';  Yes,  sir  !  I  mean  it,  sir  !  It  is 
an  outrage,  sir,  a  perfect  outrage !  The  honor  of  the  Demo- 
cratic party  is  at  stake,  sir !    Yes,  sir  !  " 

Silently  we  leaned  forward,  breathlessly  attentive.  When  a 
Marylander  says  "  sir  "  so  that  the  "  r  "  is  distinctly  heard,  it  is 
an  infallible  sign  that  something  interesting  will  follow.  Mr. 
Walton  was  evidently  on  the  warpath.  There  would  be  fun 
now. 

The  drawl  of  the  stage-driver  cut  in.  "  So  yuh  think  the 
ballot-box  was  stuffed,  do  yuh  ?  Now  Ah  disagree  with  yuh 
there.  But  (impressively)  ef  a?iybody  did  it,  it  was  Blair's  men. 
Ah  voted  for  Hardin." 

"  What,  sir  !  You  voted  for  Hardin  ?  Well,  upon  mah 
word,  sir,  upon  my  word,  I  always  respected  your  opinion  befoh} 
but  hanged  ef  I  don't  think  now  that  mebbe  yuh  stuffed  that 
there  box  yuhself  !  " 

"  Now,  look-a-yere,  Mist'  Walton.  Ah  can't  wait  here  all 
day  for  yuh  to  insult  me.  Ah  got  to  meet  that  nine-twenty-nine 
train  at  Boydville.    Please  do  me  the  favor  to  fix  that  mail." 

Mr.  Walton  seized  the  bag  and  retreated  into  the  darkness 
of  the  store,  whence  came  sounds  of  the  opening  of  the  bag,  the 
letters  sliding  out,  and  then  the  painful  obliteration  of  the 
stamps,  one  at  a  time,  by  hand.  Meantime  his  voice  sounded 
more  faintly,  yet  still  distinctly,  despite  the  noise  of  his  labors  as 
postmaster.  "  You-all  heard  about  what  happened  in  Damascus  ? 
They's  only  two  hundred  an'  fifty-three  Democrats  an'  a  hundred 
an'  seventeen  Republ'cans,  an'  yet  they  was  over  five  h  undred  votes 
cast,  an'  over  three  hundred  was  for  Hardin  !  What  do  yuh  say 
to  that  ?  "    His  voice  rose  to  a  triumphant  chuckle  with  the 
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last  words  as  he  reappeared,  blinking  as  before,  with  the  bag  in 
his  hands. 

"  But,"  began  one  of  the  passengers  on  the  stage,  "What's 
the  use  of  bothering  about  it  at  all  ?  We  Republicans  have  you 
beaten  easily,  and  it  doesn't  much  matter  which  man  you  pick 
out  for  us  to  beat." 

Mr.  Walton  was  furious.  "  Yuh  old  Republ'cans  !  "  he  be- 
gan, but  he  was  stopped  by  the  driver,  who,  all  trace  of  drawl 
gone,  sternly  demanded,  "  Give  me  that  bag,  man.  Ah  got  to  be 
gettin'  on.  Yuh've  done  kep'  me  harf-an-hour  waiting'  yere  for 
yuh  when  this  yere  isn't  s'posed  t'  be  but  a  fi'-minute  stop,  an' 
yuh  c'n  tell  us  all  about  it  nex'  time.  Give  me  that  bag/1'  He 
got  it.  Mr.  Walton  seemed  dazed  for  a  moment,  but  as  we 
drove  off  he  began  again,  and  we  caught  chance  fragments,  such 
as  "  D'mascus,"  "  Honor  of  the  Democratic  party,  sir,"  "  Repub- 
l'cans," and,  a  final  farewell,  "  Hardin." 

"  He's  always  like  that,"  said  our  driver,  and  relapsed  into 
silent  urging  of  his  horses.  We  were  all  laughing  heartily 
as  we  resettled  ourselves  in  our  cramped  quarters,  for  the  ex- 
perience had  been  an  amusing  one.  But  there  was  food  for 
reflection  in  the  old  man's  character  and  actions.  Frankly,  I 
was  pleased  with  his  loyalty  to  his  candidate,  and  with  his  rev- 
erence for  "  the  honor  of  the  Democratic  party,  sir ;  "  amused  by 
his  strange  appearance,  gesticulations,  and  wild,  fierce  talk ; 
and  puzzled  throughout  by  his  character.  A  country  postmaster, 
ten  miles  from  a  railroad,  but  a  deep-dyed  politician,  he  was  not 
so  much  man  as  enigma.  E.  Deeble,  1907. 


CC  ^fyanksgttnng  Dinner 


[the  cook  speaks.] 

T^f  EY  da,  yo  black  chil'ens  yo,  git  out  of  ma  way.  Can't  yo 
*-  see  how  pow'ful  busy  I  am  ?  No,  honey,  yo  can't  hab 
any  of  dat  jelly  now.  Jest  yo  wait  'til  dinnah.  Git  up  off  de 
no',  Washington  Lincoln.  Don't  youse  know  I's  apt  to  tumble 
ovah  yo  ?  Magnolia,  git  me  dat  pan,  hangin'  up  in  de  pantry. 
Thar  !  I  might  'a  'spected  yo  would  brek  somethin'.  Hyburnia, 
yo  run  an'  git  a  cloth  an'  clean  up  dat  milk  upsot  by  Magnolia's 
carelessness.  Fo'  de  land's  sake,  didn't  I  tell  yo  to  stop  rollin' 
on  de  no',  Washington  Lincoln  ?  I  might  'a  fell  an'  broke  ma 
leg.  Then  what  would  de  Misstus  'a  done  with  all  de  comp'ny 
comin'  an'  no  dinnah  ?  Shoo,  you  black  niggars.  Didn't  I  say 
fo'  youse  all  to  git  out  ob  here  ?  Miss  Lily,  honey,  yo  tak'  dis 
lil'  cake  an'  hab  a  Tanksgivin'  dinnah  fo'  youh  dollies.  Tank 
de  Lawd,  deys  all  gone  !  Now  I  can  hab  a  HI'  comfort.  'Ppears 
to  me  folks  celebrate  Tanksgivin'  not  so  much  fo'  de  blessin's 
dey  hab  as  fo'  de  dinnah  dey  gits.  I  reckon  ma  Tanksgivin' 
will  be  when  dis  day's  ovah.  Da  !  I  spicioned  somebody  was 
a-knockin'. 

Who's  dat  ?  De  grocerman  ?  Good  mawnin.  Yes,  suh. 
I'm  tol'able  busy  dis  here  mawnin'.  Hey  da,  Claudius  Eben- 
ezer ;  go  'long  an'  tell  Misstus  dat  de  grocerman  is  here.  Yas, 
suh,  dem  is  pumkin  pies.  Dey  is  golicious.  How  do  I  know  ? 
Wal,  I  reckon  I  made  'em  maself.  Ain't  dat  a  'ficient  reason  ? 
Mawnin,  Misstus.  Yas,  Misstus,  an'  some  spices  fo'  de  sea- 
sonin'  of  dat  fine  burd.  No,  Misstus,  I  tink  dat  is  —  'clare  to 
gracious,  Misstus,  I  clean  fohgot  de  buttah.  No,  Misstus,  I's 
can't  tink  of  nothin'  mo',  nohow. 

Tank  goodness,  dat  interpr'tation's  ovah.  Fo'  de  law's 
sake,  I's  pow'rful  glad  Tanksgivin'  don't  come  but  onct  in  a 
yeah.  I's  projectin'  'bout  Tanksgivin'  in  Heaben.  De  preacher 
said  dis  mawnin  dat  in  Heaben  dere  was  Tanksgivin'  all  de 
time.    I  don't  want  to  go  dar  if  I  hab  to  cook ;  foh  I  reckon  de 


"F^RIENDSHIP  is  to  me  one  of  the  most  powerful  and  most 
beautiful  things  in  the  world.  Friendship  that  is  true,  I 
mean,  sincere,  loyal  friendship  of  the  noblest  order ;  for  there 
are  many  things  that  pass  under  the  name  of  friendship  that 
come  far  short  of  the  highest  idea. 

This  ideal  friendship  seems  to  rest  on  many  pillars,  and  as 
men's  ideals  are  different  according  to  their  natures,  so  they  see 
the  names  for  the  pillars  of  friendship  differently  ;  but  of  this  I 
am  sure,  that  the  pillars  are  there,  for  without  them  friendship 
would  have  neither  strength  or  beauty.  The  greatest  of  these  to 
me  is  love,  a  natural  tenderness,  strong  and  unchanging,  for 
without  love,  what  influence  would  friendship  have  ?  Love 
keeps  friends  close  together ;  love  is  a  mighty  inspiration  for 
helpfulness  and  patience  ;  love  is  all-powerful,  and  makes  men 
rejoice.  Surrounding  love,  and  supporting  it,  are  all  the  pillars 
of  service :  unselfishness,  faithfulness,  loyalty,  sympathy  and 
understanding.  Then  comes  the  pillar  of  respect,  or  admiration, 
for  it  seems  to  me  that  to  have  a  friend  a  man  must  be  respected 
for  himself,  for  his  manner  of  living,  and  for  his  principles.  If 
he  cannot  be  respected  he  isn't  worthy  of  the  friendship,  and  it 
ceases  to  be  ideal.  Beside  the  pillar  of  respect  stands  the 
pillar  of  honor,  naturally,  and  after  that  a  pillar  with  many 
names.  I  call  it  the  pillar  of  mutual  attraction,  for  there  must 
be  some  sympathy  of  personality ;  something  that  draws  a  man 
almost  unwittingly  to  his  friend ;  some  common  interest  and 
taste. 

Taken  altogether,  these  pillars  seem  to  me  to  support  a  per- 
fect friendship  ;  but  as  men  fall  far  short  of  being  faultless,  they 
cannot  know  perfect  friendship.  The  happy  thing  about  it  is, 
that  as  men  becomes  higher  and  nobler  through  its  power,  they 
raise  their  friendship  with  them. 

In  all  these  ways  friendship  is  a  most  precious  thing  to  a 
man.  He  treasures  it  carefully,  and  values  it  as  it  is  worth.  To 
his  friend  he  may  tell  all  his  ambitions,  his  most  foolish  desires, 
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and  even  perhaps  his  ideals.  In  the  light  of  friendship  life  be- 
comes more  worth  while  ;  joys  become  fuller,  sorrows  lighter 
and  temptations  easier  to  overcome. 

This  is  as  much  as  I  can  see  and  understand  of  friendship. 
I  believe  in  it  heartily,  and  it  seems  to  me  that  he  who  has  it  is 
fortunate  above  other  men,  and  he  who  has  it  not  must  miss  the 
richness  of  living.  Sarah  Hincks,  igo6. 


Cfye  (Eloper  anb  tfye  Bee 

Once,  in  a  field,  far,  far  away. 
There  grew  a  clover  red ; 
Now  to  her  flew  a  bumble-bee 
And  this  is  what  he  said  :  — 

"  O  lady  sweet,  O  lady  fair, 

How  came  you  there  to  grow  ?  " 

"  My  seed  blew  here  from  the  great  Somewhere, 

But  that  was  long  ago." 

With  this  she  turned  her  head  away, 
For  a  lady  true  was  she, 

Then  flushing  and  modest  she  courtesied  low  — 
Did  the  clover  love  the  bee  ? 

Rosalind  Kempton. 


\\T E  wanted  to  go  for  a  stroll,  so  after  supper  we  started  off 
*  *  down  over  the  hill,  by  the  deep  red,  crimson  and  pink 
bonnets  of  the  hollyhocks,  by  the  rows  of  bushes  full  of  juicy 
raspberries,  on  down  to  the  end  of  the  garden  and  the  fence. 
The  tall  grass  looked  so  nice  for  a  little  run.  In  a  minute  we 
had  slipped  under  the  fence  and  were  wandering  on  down 
towards  the  river ;  but  not  far,  for  only  the  faintest  tints  of  the 
fading  glow  were  reflected  from  the  red  clouds  behind  us,  on  the 
quiet  edge  of  the  river.  There  we  sat  down  to  watch  the  linger- 
ing glimmer  of  the  windows  in  the  low  rambling  brick  kilns  far 
across  the  water.  Old  Storm  King  a  little  farther  down,  held  his 
proud  head  high,  like  the  great  sphinx  in  Egypt,  and  the  tiny 
little  ripplets  became  night-capped  waves  as  they  hastened 
around  his  feet. 

The  dark  shadows  and  greys  began  to  grow  ;  the  white 
smoke  of  a  train  sliding  around  the  mountain,  off  there  where 
the  world  seemed  to  have  melted  into  a  deep  thunder-cloud  blue, 
rose  like  a  startled  bird  from  the  far  side  of  the  mountain  ;  the 
sound  of  falling  chains  and  bolts  told  us  that  a  ferry-boat  on  the 
other  side  was  swinging  into  the  yawning  mouth,  and  in  the 
stillness  of  the  air  we  could  feel  the  jar,  and  the  thud  of  the 
horses'  hoofs.  Very  soon  the  little  lights  in  the  village  up  the 
river  began  to  burn  one  by  one  like  little  fire-flies  at  play.  And 
then  around  the  bend  a  great  flash  of  light,  a  long  arm  stretched 
far  up  the  river,  to  the  right  and  left  and  the  right  again,  seem- 
ing to  reach  out  for  something,  while  the  long  black  shadows  on 
the  shore  struggled  hard  to  run  away.  Then  the  mass  of  light 
was  around  the  mountain  and  coming  like  a  great  monster  of 
olden  days.  With  the  searching  gaze  of  its  fiery  eye,  the  labor- 
ious windy  breathing,  on  it  came,  with  the  splash  and  rush  of  the 
water  over  the  huge  side-wheels,  and  then  was  by.  Another 
bend  and  the  Mary  Powell  was  gone,  carrying  her  tumult  of 
lights  with  her.  The  wavelets  of  her  train  soon  reached  the 
banks  and  the  katy-dids  and  crickets  chirruped  as  before. 
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Other  companions  came  to  join  the  scene.  The  mosquitoes 
too,  liked  the  Hudson  at  night ;  so  we  crept  back  up  under  the 
fence  and  through  the  rustling  corn-field,  to  crawl  into  our 
beds  and  think  and  think,  about  the  great  magnitude  of  things 
around  us,  and  what  little  creatures  we  are,  not  much  greater 
than  the  mosquitoes  that  had  so  thoughtlessly  driven  us  away 
from  the  great  river  and  its  many  wonders  and  noises. 


"  Wl)0  Sfaii  Be  Harmless  " 

TT  was  somewhere  between  eleven  and  twelve  o'clock  on  the 
twenty-fourth  of  December,  and  my  wife  and  I  had  finished 
our  labors  on  the  Christmas  tree  that  should  delight  our  baby's 
eyes  in  the  morning.  Now  it  stood  in  the  corner  of  the  big, 
dark  library,  glimmering  faintly  in  the  light  of  the  dying  fire, 
before  which  hung  three  lumpy  and  much-distended  stockings. 
My  youthful  son  had  insisted  upon  our  making  the  same  demand 
on  Santa  Claus's  resources  that  he  had  made,  and  there  had 
been  much  fun  later  when  Peggy  and  I  had  unskillfullv  endeav- 
ored to  play  Santa  Claus  to  one  another  without  being  perceived. 
Finally  Peggy  had  left  me  there,  to  the  companionship  of  the 
gay,  sweet-smelling  tree,  and  had  gone  upstairs  to  bed,  with  a 
"  You  won't  be  long,  will  you,  dear  ? "  and  left  me  to  smoke  for 
a  while  alone. 

While  I  sat  there,  musing  on  Christmases  past  and  Christ- 
mases  to  come,  and  all  the  other  delightful  thoughts  that  natu- 
rally come  to  a  very  young  husband  and  father  on  Christmas 
eve,  there  came  a  timid  knock  at  the  door,  and  I  called  a  sleepy 
Come  in,"  without  so  much  as  troubling  myself  to  turn  and 
see  who  my  interrupter  was.  I  heard  diffident,  shaky  steps,  as 
of  a  large,  clumsy  man  who  is  endeavoring  to  make  as  little 
noise  as  possible,  and  then  a  stout  and  florid  person,  with  a 
waistcoat  which  could  have  been  heard  half  a  block  away,  an 
exceedingly  evident  watch-chain,  and  an  appearance  of  com- 
bined bad  taste  and  prosperity  much  in  evidence  from  his 
yellow  spats  and  the  huge  diamond  sunburst  in  his  tie.  I  will 
not  deny  that  it  was  a  very  brilliant  sunburst,  almost  as  brilliant 
as  his  nose,  which  spoke  eloquently  of  good  cheer  evidently 
quite  recent,  but  it  seemed  at  times  so  positively  fiery  that  I  be- 
gan to  suspect  electricity  or  something  akin  thereto. 

This  remarkable  personage,  whom  I  would  have  sworn  I 
never  saw  before,  and  yet  who  seemed  unaccountably  familiar, 
while  still  repulsive  to  me,  advanced  calmly  enough  toward  the 
fire,  and  jauntily  seated  himself  in  the  easy-chair  opposite  with 
me.    It  was  the  easy-chair  my  wife  usually  occupied,  and  I 
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should  customarily  have  resented  this,  to  my  mind,  desecra- 
tion, but  somehow  or  other  I  felt  the  strangest  lassitude,  and 
telling  myself  that  it  was  not  worth  while  to  quarrel  with  my 
guest,  who,  though  uninvited,  certainly  seemed  to  have  come  to 
stay,  and  whom  I  did  not  intend  to  prevent  from  doing  so,  if  he 
so  desired,  I  let  the  matter  rest. 

My  nocturnal  visitor  accepted  the  cigar  which  I  found 
sufficient  energy  to  offer  him,  but  promptly  produced  a  pipe,  of 
some  black  material  so  shot  with  streaks  of  red  that  it  seemed 
almost  to  be  itself  on  fire,  and  surrounded  with  dancing  flames. 
He  coolly  broke  my  cigar  to  bits,  and  stuffed  the  bowl  of  his  pipe 
with  this  costly  tobacco,  and  soon  was  puffing  away  energetically. 
I  did  not  distinctly  see  him  light  his  pipe,  but  at  this  time  I  was 
very  nearly  asleep,  and  I  presume  I  dozed  a  little  just  then. 

Once  comfortably  installed,  my  guest,  hitherto  as  silent  as 
I,  delayed  no  longer  for  me  to  open  the  conversation,  but  began 
with  assurance,  "  I  presume  you  remember  me  ? " 

"  I  don't  know,  I'm  sure,"  I  mumbled  lazily  from  the  depths 
of  my  comfortable  chair,  and  I  was  going  on  to  talk  the  usual 
banalities  about  a  familiar  face  and  a  forgotten  name,  when  he 
stopped  me. 

"  I  know  just  what  you  were  about  to  say,"  he  observed 
calmly,  "  but  you  need  not  trouble  yourself,  my  dear  fellow. 
You  will  remember  me  soon  enough,  I  dare  say,  and  if  you  don't 
I'll  leave  my  card  when  I  go.  Suffice  it  to  say  that  I  know  you 
a  great  deal  better  than  you  do  me,  or  I  shouldn't  be  here 
tonight.    This  is  my  night  for  making  calls,  you  know." 

"  Indeed  ? "  I  murmured,  feeling  that  some  reply  was  nec- 
essary, and  meantime  dimly  wondering  if  I  could  have  been 
mistaken  about  the  non-existence  of  Santa  Claus,  and  if  this  could 
really  be  my  one-time  fairy-saint,  modernized  and,  incidentally, 
vulgarized,  beyond  recognition.  This  certainly  would,  in  a 
measure,  at  least,  have  cleared  up  the  mystery  of  his  means  of 
entrance,  for  assuredly  he  would  have  come  down  the  one  good- 
sized  chimney  in  the  house.  But  his  next  speech  dispelled 
finally  all  such  ideas. 


"  WHO  SHALL  BE  NAMELESS  " 
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"  I  see  you  still  cling  to  these  old-fashioned  notions,"  he 
said,  jerking  his  thumb  toward  the  tree  in  the  corner.  "  I  should 
think  you,  of  all  men,  would  have  emancipated  yourself  from  the 
tyranny  of  this  foolish  Santa  Claus  business.  You  ought  to 
have  more  sense.  1  The  poor  ye  have  always  with  you,'  you 
know.  Now,  honestly,  wouldn't  the  cost  of  that  tree  and  those 
ornaments  have  gone  a  good  way  towards  making  a  happy 
Christmas  for  some  poor  family  ?  " 

"  I  guess  so,"  I  admitted  feebly.  "  But  I  thought  I  had 
surely  done  enough  for  the  poor  this  year  to  do  a  little  for  my 
own  family  "  — 

"  No,  sir"  said  my  monitor  firmly.  "  Look  !  This  is  what 
you  ought  to  do." 

He  rose  quickly  as  he  spoke,  and  before  I  could  divine  his 
intentions,  or  prevent  him  from  carrying  them  out,  he  made  a 
step  to  the  fireplace,  jerked  the  three  stockings  from  their  nails, 
and  flung  them  into  the  fire,  where  they  instantly  blazed  up, 
though  not  filled  with  peculiarly  imflammable  articles,  and  in  a 
few  moments  were  utterly  consumed.  I  half  rose  to  stop  him, 
and  then,  seemingly,  I  forgot  all  about  the  incident,  for  I  do  not 
remember  thinking  of  it  again  till  now.  The  stout  man  seemed 
to  hold  me  in  a  sort  of  trance,  by  some  mysterious,  irresistible 
power,  while  he  went  on  talking.  Presently  I  became  dimly 
aware  that  not  only  was  he  tearing  the  tree  to  pieces,  and  send- 
ing it  and  its  glittering  burden  in  the  wake  of  the  stockings,  but 
that  I  was  consenting  to  it,  and  even  aiding  in  the  work  of  de- 
struction. All  my  joyful  anticipation  of  the  pleasure  of  my  dear 
wife  and  my  little  son  in  the  morning  of  Christmas  day  had 
given  place  to  a  feeling  of  fierce  anger  at  having  to  give  presents 
at  all,  and  a  determination  never  to  do  so  again.  I  did  not 
know  what  had  come  over  me,  nor  did  I  care.  I  was  in  a 
frenzy  of  anti-Christmas  feeling.  My  companion  chatted  away, 
skillfully  arguing  my  side  of  the  matter,  and  I  grew  momentarily 
surer  that  I  was  right.  Christmas  should  be  abolished  !  It  was 
all  hypocrisy,  all  show.  The  world  was  evil.  There  was  no 
such  thing  as  good.    I  was  mad,  frenzied.    And  through  all  my 
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ravings  my  companion's  voice  ran  steadily,  smoothly  on,  imper- 
ceptibly urging  me  on  to  wilder  ecstacies  of  fury. 

Suddenly  the  tall  clock  in  the  darkness  of  one  corner  of 
the  room,  began  to  strike.  One !  Two  !  It  boomed  its  way 
solemnly  up  to  twelve,  and  I  saw  a  great  change  coming  over 
my  companion's  countenance.  The  twinkling  eyes  seemed  to 
shoot  forth  sparks,  the  face  grew  more  and  more  evil,  and  as  the 
last  stroke  sounded  he  sprang  from  his  chair,  and  I  saw  under 
the  yellow  spats  the  cloven  hoof  whose  presence  I  might  have 
suspected,  but  had  not.  With  one  mighty  bound  the  Devil  was 
off  out  of  the  window,  leaving  the  room  devastated,  but  I  was 
in  my  right  mind  again,  thank  Heaven,  and  his  Satanic  majesty 
for  once  was  foiled.  It  was  Christmas  day,  when  the  Devil, 
though  so  potent  on  Christmas  eve,  is  powerless,  and  I  fled  up- 
stairs to  bed. 

But  in  the  dawn  we  found  that  all  was  undisturbed,  and  I 
thanked  Heaven  fervently  that  it  was  but  a  dream. 

E.  Deebh,  igoy 


HDosak 


"  Life  in  general "  is  a  large  subject.  And  by  large  I  mean 
an  extensive  idea,  one  that  reaches  to  many  and  strange  places 
and  covers  sundry  matters.  It  is  unlike  the  history  of  a  fish, 
but  is  as  the  history  of  the  ocean.  The  jolly  things,  the  round 
little  black  babies  in  the  South,  or  the  clowns  in  the  circus  — 
even  the  sadder  ones,  the  willow  by  the  brook,  or  the  old  hen 
who  has  lost  her  chick,  though  so  different,  are  but  phases  of 
this  same  "life  in  general."  Then  too,  we  might  ponder  on 
some  difficult  questions  :  why  birds  fly  South  when  we  most 
need  their  cheerful  little  songs,  or  why  pumpkins  are  yellow  in- 
stead of  green  ;  until,  like  a  little  dew  drop,  we  were  at  last,  after 
long  ways  and  wanderings,  lost  in  the  great  river  of  thoughts, 
which  rolls  on  without  an  end. 

And  if  we  took  away  from  it  one  subject  after  another  until 
we  had  narrowed  it  to  a  place  where  we  could  comprehend  and 
be  able  to  put  into  words  these  vast,  vague  things,  life  would  be 
a  monotony.  The  pleasure  of  getting  up  in  the  morning  would 
soon  be  gone  if  we  no  longer  liked  to  stay  in  bed.  We  leave  it 
so,  just  as  it  is,  for  we  can  realize  no  more  about  it  than  the 
little  dew  drop  about  the  mighty  river. 


Along  the  sides  of  the  walk  are  two  long  rows  of  poplars. 
They  look  to  me  like  tall,  alert  soldiers,  marching  in  double  file. 
The  branches  are  their  arms  which  they  hold  close  to  their 
sides,  and  the  muskets  they  are  shouldering.  They  always  look 
straight  ahead  and  they  march  in  such  precise  order  that  I  often 
wonder  that  they  do  not  get  tired  sometimes.  But  they  are  tall 
and  wiry  and  look  as  if  they  could  stand  a  good  deal  of  work. 
These  poplars  are  very  neatly  dressed  soldiers,  too.  Do  you 
suppose  they  know  how  well  they  look  ? 


From  the  den  comes  the  incessant  ticking  of  the  clock. 
Clocks  are  always  ticking,  they  were  meant  to  tick  and  they  al- 
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ways  will  tick,  yea,  even  unto  the  end.  No  matter  whether  you 
are  in  the  land  of  dreams  or  in  one  of  those  splendid  castles  in 
Spain  which  you  have  to  build  at  twilight,  the  clock  keeps  right 
on  ticking.  Perhaps  it  enjoys  ticking,  who  knows  ?  Perhaps  it 
says  to  itself  in  its  simple  little  clock  way,  "I  must  do  something, 
therefore  I  will  tick." 

But  why  not  strike  once  in  a  while  like  your  friend,  the 
hall  clock  ?  It  is  pleasant  to  hear  the  rhythm  of  its  clear  voice. 
But  you  are  not  like  the  hall  clock,  are  you  ?  Striking  is 
scarcely  in  your  line.  You  do  nothing  but  tick,  tick,  tick.  One 
can't  endure  it  forever.  Tick,  tick,  br-r-r-r — .  Well  wonders 
of  wonders  !    You've  stopped  ! 


Flocks  of  black-birds  were  holding  their  noisy  sessions 
among  the  trees.  I  stopped  to  watch  them  for  a  moment. 
They  were  all  chattering  at  the  same  time  but  suddenly  they 
quieted  down  and  a  big,  black  fellow  seemed  to  be  making  a 
speech.  Every  one  listened  till  it  was  through  and  then  the  bab- 
ble began  again  louder  than  before.  This  was  repeated  twice 
and  then  they  flew  off,  a  few  at  a  time,  as  if  they  were  satisfied 
with  the  way  things  had  turned  out.  I  wondered,  as  I  walked 
on,  if  I  had  seen  a  black-bird  election  at  which  those  who  made 
the  speeches  had  been  elected  to  lead  the  others  South. 


To  a  wee  little  girl,  old  apple  trees  are  different  from  all 
others.  She  will  love  the  big  gnarled  thing  with  so  many 
long  arms  seeming  to  be  stretched  out  towards  her,  all  the  year 
around.  In  the  spring  time  she  will  be  happy  with  her  arms  full 
of  fragrant  snow  flakes,  while  the  little  birds  sing  about  it  and 
shake  down  pale,  pink  dishes  for  the  paper  doll  children.  When 
the  summer  comes  and  there  is  not  a  shady  spot  to  be  found 
anywhere  else,  high  up  in  the  top  of  our  old  tree  there  will  be  a 
little  seat  formed  by  those  big  brown  arms,  that  will  hold  her  so 
snugly,  while  the  numberless  little  green  fans  are  ever  busy. 
But  when  the  fall  wind  wants  to  blow  her  hat  far  away  and  the 
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squirrels  are  gathering  their  winter  supplies,  our  brown  sister 
is  laden  with  the  roundest,  reddest,  most  shiny  apples.  It  will 
make  the  wee  little  girl  smile  to  see  the  tree  so  jolly,  and  with  its 
lap  so  full  of  goodies.  Somehow,  it  is  as  different  from  the  cool, 
ever-murmuring  poplar  as  the  fuzzy  little  chicks  at  grandmother's 
are  from  the  ones  in  a  toy  shop. 


EMtorfals 


Many  of  our  readers  will  be  glad  to  see  the  face  opposite 
this  page.  Professor  Downs  has  done  so  much  to  raise  the 
ideal  of  music  for  individuals  as  well  as  for  the  school  and  town 
of  Andover,  that,  in  spite  of  his  modest  reserve,  we  desire  to  ex- 
press our  debt  to  him  as  a  "  teacher  who  not  only  works  for  a 
fine  technique,  but  who  is  highly  cultivated  in  the  literature  of 
music  ;  whose  prophetic  ear  interprets  the  dream  of  the  com- 
poser, and  who  is  able  to  tell  it  to  those  who  heard  the  sound 
but  did  not  catch  the  message  ",  as  Miss  McKeen  writes  in  the 
history  of  the  school. 

The  annual  Recitals,  which  he  has  planned,  have  educated 
Andover,  as  well  as  generations  of  passing  school-girls,  by  the 
finest  performances  on  piano,  violin,  or  with  the  voice,  given  by 
the  most  eminent  virtuosi.  Let  us  again  speak  our  deepest 
thanks  for  a  man  who  has  sent  out  all  over  the  country  an 
inspiration  of  the  highest  kind.  Such  centres  of  influence  are 
forces  incalculable  in  the  elevation  of  the  Nation,  and  we  are 
proud  to  be  one  through  Professor  Downs. 

We  are  missing  very  sincerely  this  year  two  of  our  chiefest 
friends  who  have  been  closely  connected  with  the  school  for  the 
past  few  years,  but  who  have  left  us  for  positions  in  the  West  — 
Miss  Bosher  and  Miss  Knowles.  Miss  Bosher  had  been  with  us 
for  ten  years,  occupying  the  position  of  librarian  and  registrar 
most  admirably,  and  always  finding  the  time  to  do  various 
smaller  duties  in  connection  with  the  school,  both  on  the  busi- 
ness and  on  the  social  side.  She  seemed  to  fill  an  indescribable 
niche  as  no  one  else,  we  thought,  could  and  we  love  her  for  her 
sympathy  and  her  thoughtfulness.  She  was  a  graduate  of  the 
school  and  was  devoted  to  it  and  to  all  connected  with  it.  She 
was  tireless  in  energy,  enthusiastic  in  friendship,  keen  in  watch- 
fulness, and  always  at  the  service  of  any  one  in  need.  She  has 
left  an  empty  place  in  the  town  as  well  as  in  the  school.  She  is 
now  in  Colorado  College  at  Colorado  Springs,  Colorado. 
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Although  Miss  Knowles  had  not  been  on  our  faculty  more 
than  five  years,  she  has  made  us  look  upon  History  and  English 
as  subjects  far  more  delightful  than  we  had  imagined,  and  outside, 
as  well  as  inside  school  hours,  she  made  her  presence  quite  in- 
dispensible  with  her  ready  help  and  her  fund  of  humor.  At 
present,  Miss  Knowles  is  teaching  in  Berkeley,  California,  in 
Miss  Head's  School,  and  we  extend  to  her  our  heartiest  good 
wishes  for  her  success  and  happiness  in  her  work  there. 

But  much  as  we  miss  these  true  friends,  it  is  pleasing  to 
have  their  places  so  delightfully  filled.  Miss  Slocum,  whom  we 
knew  before  as  Miss  Means'  secretary,  is  now  ably  occupying, 
with  the  help  of  Miss  Burr,  Miss  Bosher's  position  as  well  as  her 
own  ;  and  in  Miss  Towle  we  are  glad  to  welcome  "  the  new 
teacher",  and  are  congratulating  ourselves  upon  our  good 
fortune  in  having  one  whom  we  are  so  glad  to  meet  as  our  in- 
structor and  friend.  Miss  Towle  is  a  graduate  of  Bryn  Mawr, 
and  has  recently  returned  from  a  year's  trip  abroad. 

The  library  is  conducted  in  a  much  more  systematic  way 
this  year,  and  is  more  like  a  public  library  in  its  management 
than  it  ever  has  been  before.  To  prevent  misbehavior  the 
rules  have  been  hung  up,  and  looking  forth  from  their  black 
frames  they  seem  to  take  away  all  shadow  of  excuse  from 
would-be  offenders.  The  librarian's  desk  offers  a  new  object  of 
interest  in  a  tiny  box  attached  to  one  side,  the  slot  in  the  top 
of  which  makes  us  wonder  what  valuable  possessions  may  be 
concealed  within.  Then  we  see  near  the  box  a  pencil  and 
tablet,  with  "  Title,  Number,  Date,  and  Signature  "  printed  upon 
it,  and  it  is  clear  to  us  that  the  mysterious  box  is  only  the  recep- 
tacle for  these  slips,  filled  out  by  girls  taking  books  from  the 
library.  The  girls  look  forward  with  great  pleasure  to  Wednes- 
day and  Sunday  afternoons  and  all  those  extra  minutes  when 
they  can  enjoy  the  many  new  books  added  to  the  library  this 
year  by  generosity  of  old  girls  and  other  friends  of  the  school. 
Another  improvement  is  a  table  for  reference  books  in  use  by 
any  of  the  classes,  and  these  are  so  popular,  especially  among 
the  Seniors,  that  the  girls  have  races  every  night  at  the  begin- 
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ning  of  study  hour  to  see  which  can  first  obtain  Robinson's 
"  History  of  Western  Europe  ",  or  some  other  required  favorite. 
This  table  is  a  great  convenience,  as  it  saves  much  time  to  have 
the  books  wanted  right  at  hand,  and  not  thrust  into  some  out  of 
the  way  place  on  the  wrong  shelf  by  the  last  careless  reader. 

A  few  mornings  before  the  girls  left  for  the  Christmas 
vacation,  Miss  Means  announced  in  chapel  that  a  literary 
society  had  been  formed  in  the  school.  Its  name,  she  said,  was 
to  be  the  Odeon,  its  membership  limited,  and  its  object  to 
"  encourage  the  appreciation  of  good  literature  and  its  produc- 
tion ".  She  said  that  the  society  had  been  organized  with  her 
approval,  and  that  she  hoped  the  girls  would  accomplish  some 
excellent  work.  The  school  has  had  some  well  known  authors 
among  its  pupils, —  writers  like  Kate  Douglas  Wiggin,  Octave 
Thanet,  and  Anna  Fuller, —  so  there  is  reason  to  hope  that  the 
girls  may  be  stimulated  by  the  thought  of  such  predecessors  and 
do  something  worth  while.  We  hope  that  the  whole  school  will 
take  an  interest  in  the  society,  and  that  it  may  gain  in  force  and 
character  as  it  gains  in  age. 

There  has  always  been  musical  ability  in  the  school,  and 
this  year  there  is  more  than  usual.  For  those  who  do  not  play 
or  sing  it  is  really  hard  to  realize  just  how  much  there  is ;  but, 
through  the  kindness  of  Miss  Means  who  often  has  musicals  in 
her  room  on  Sunday  evenings,  we  keep  in  touch  with  the  talent 
of  the  school.  The  musicals  themselves  are  very  informal 
affairs,  and  unless  Mr.  Downs  conducts  them  they  are  quite 
impromptu.  All  of  the  girls,  both  those  who  take  part  and 
those  that  do  not,  sit  on  the  floor  rather  than  in  chairs,  because 
it  makes  it  cosier.  Although  the  music  that  is  rendered  is  on 
the  classical  order  it  is  not  given  for  simply  an  educational 
purpose,  and  those  that  take  part  in  the  programme  know  that 
their  attempts  are  not  received  by  a  critical,  but  by  a  sympa- 
thetic audience.  All  the  girls  are  very  glad  of  the  opportunity 
of  having  these  musicals,  for  it  breaks  up  the  Sunday  evening 
which  is  often  a  very  homesick  time.    On  the  whole,  these  musi- 
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cals  not  only  are  great  sources  of  pleasure  to  the  girls  who  do  not 
play  or  sing,  but  they  also  give  encouragement  and  self-reliance 
to  those  who  do.  The  whole  school  has  always  enjoyed  these 
little  musicals  because  of  the  homelikeness  and  sociability  con- 
nected with  them,  and  it  is  sincerely  hoped  that  the  future  has 
many  in  store. 

The  time  has  come  to  speak  another  word  about  school 
sports,  and  I  do  not  think  it  will  pass  unnoticed,  for  the  girls 
have  shown  more  spirit  and  enthusiasm  this  fall  than  for  many  a 
long  day.  In  this  respect  the  Bradford  hockey  game  was  a 
splendid  success,  in  spite  of  the  sore  disappointment  about  the 
defeat,  for  it  was  the  first  time  in  the  history  of  these  games  that 
the  girls  turned  out  for  practice  in  sufficient  numbers  to  make  us 
feel  that  they  were  interested  in  the  athletic  standing  of  the 
school.  We  sincerely  hope  that  this  spirit  will  continue  through 
the  year,  so  that  we  may  make  the  Indoor  Meet  and  Field  Day 
noted  for  records,  and  win  the  basketball  game  in  the  spring. 
For  we  want  to  win  the  next  basketball  game — we  have  been 
defeated  three  times  to  Bradford's  twice  ;  we  have  been  out- 
played for  two  years.  We  have  been  told  lately  that  it  is  a  great 
thing  to  learn  to  be  defeated  cheerfully  ;  we  have  studied  that 
lesson,  and  hope  we  have  learned  it  thoroughly ;  but  it  is  just  as 
great  a  thing,  and  incidentally  much  more  fun,  to  learn  to  take 
victory  wisely.  So  let  us  be  up  and  doing  something  in  the  way 
of  sports,  and  whatever  we  do,  whether  we  play  hockey,  skate, 
run,  jump  or  play  basket  ball,  let  us  play  first  for  the  sake  of 
the  game,  and  then  for  the  love  of  the  school  and  the  hope  for 
victory. 

By  a  mistake  in  the  material  sent  to  the  printer  for  the  last 
Courant,  a  false  statement  about  the  day  scholars  of  long  ago 
was  inserted,  instead  of  a  corrected  one.  The  mistaken  statement 
was  not,  perhaps,  unnatural,  if  one  can  recollect  how  far  away 
and  strange  long  past  events  seem  to  young  and  active 
people.  But  it  was  as  far  from  the  real  meaning  of  the  present 
day-scholars  as  it  is  from  the  truth,  to  say  that  those  of  Miss 


32 


THE  ABBOT  COURANT. 


McKeen's  day  were  "  An  entirely  different  body,  of  no  interest 
and  no  consequence  outside  the  class-room  ".  From  many  a 
woman  who  remembers  the  hearty  and  united  school  life  would 
come  a  protest.  But  with  this  apology  and  correction  we  are 
sure  that  all  our  readers  who  noticed  the  paragraph  will  pardon 
the  youthful  misconception,  as  well  as  the  carelessness  in  per- 
mitting the  mistake  in  print. 


Scbool  3ournaL 


Commencement  Exercises 

The  Commencement  Exercises  of  the  seventy-sixth  Anniversary  of 
Abbot  Academy  began  on  Saturday  evening,  June  seventeenth,  1905, 
with  the  Draper  Reading. 

PROGRAMME. 

Duet:  Turkish  March  (Ruin  of  Athens)    ,       .  Beethoven 

MISS  WARDWELL  AND  MISS  MACKINTIRE. 

1.  First  Aid  to  Kitty  James     .       .       .       Elizabeth  Jordan 

*  CORNELIA  GRANT  SATTLER,  Belleville,  111. 

2.  Nannie's  Theatre  Party      ....     Anna  Fuller 

Constance  parker,  Winchester. 

3.  The  Man  without  a  Country      .       Edward  Everett  Hale 

laura  howell,  Middleton,  N.  Y. 

4.  The  Thousand  Quilt      .       .         Annie  Hamilton  Donnell 

sarah  hincks,  Andover 

5.  The  Boy  Orator  of  Zepata  City       .      .      .  Adapted 

rena  c.  porter,  Walpole,  N.  H. 

6.  A  Piece  of  Red  Calico        .       .      .    Frank  R.  Stockton 

Cornelia  Williams,  Andover. 

7.  The  Sire  de  Maletroit's  Door        Robert  Louis  Stevenson 

MARGARET  VENNETTE  HERRON,  Auburndale. 

8.  Jane  Kate  Douglas  Wiggin 

HARRIET  hildreth  seaton,  Ashland,  Kentucky. 

9.  A  Chariot  of  Fire         .       .         Elizabeth  Stewart  Phelps 

ruth  lovisa  adams,  Brattleboro,  Vt. 

10.    A  Social  Event       .  Florence  Tinsley  Cox 

Elizabeth  Williams,  Andover. 

*  Absent. 

On  Monday  evening,  June  19,  came  the  musicale  given  by  the 
the  pupils  of  Mr.  Downs,  assisted  by  the  Fidelio  Society. 
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PROGRAMME  —  PART  FIRST. 


Vocal  —  Hail,  Smiling  Morn!  Handel 

MEMBERS  OF  THE  F1DELIO  SOCIETY. 

Piano  —  March  Heroique  Schubert 

MISSES  MACK1NTIRE,  HOWELL,  KORN  AND  RUSSELL. 

Vocal  —  Music  Borne  on  Zephyr's  Wing  Gade 

Haidenroslein  Gade 

MISSES  WEISSBROD,  JOHNSON  AND  RUSSELL. 

Piano — Impromptu  (C  sharp  minor)        ....  Reinhold 

MISS  WARDWELL. 

Piano — Deutsche  Tanze  Seiss-Beethoven 

MISSES  MACKINTIRE,  HOWELL,  KORN  AND  RUSSELL. 


PROGRAMME  —  PART  SECOND. 

A  DAUGHTER  OF  THE  SEA. 
F.  H.  Cowen. 


SOLOISTS  : 
miss  JOHNSON,  Sea  Maid. 
miss  weissbrod,  Sea  Witch. 

On  Tuesday,  June  20,  at  10.15  a.m.,  the  Tree  Exercises  were  held. 

Transfer  of  the  Spade  

miss  shirkie,  miss  carmichael. 


Tree  Song 


miss  searle. 

In  love  for  Abbot  nineteen-five 

Plant  we  our  linden  tree ; 

In  love  and  hope  we  part  today, 

May  thou  our  symbol  be. 

And  ever  onward,  upward  strive, 

Our  linden  tree  for  nineteen-five. 
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Each  year  may  thou  in  beauty  grow, 

And,  after  winter's  strife, 

Each  spring  send  forth  thy  tender  leaves, 

With  battle  strengthened  life. 

'Gainst  tempests  ever  brave  to  strive 

Dear  linden  tree  for  nineteen-five. 

May  we,  too,  when  we  meet  life's  storms, 

By  struggles  be  made  strong, 

Uplifted,  greater  beauty  show, 

And  triumph  over  wrong. 

And  may  we  towards  perfection  strive 

The  loyal  class  of  nineteen-five. 

Ivy  Planting  

senior  college  preparatory  class. 

Transfer  of  the  Trowel 

miss  mason,  miss  castle. 

Directly  after  these  exercises  the  school  assembled  in  the  South 
Church  for  the  graduating  exercises. 

Voluntary  and  March  

Chant  —  Psalm  145  S.  M.  Downs 

CHOIR. 

Invocation  

rev.  john  phelps  taylor. 

Chorale  —  "  Let  All  Men  Praise  the  Lord  "     .       .  Mendelssohn 

choir. 

Address  

rev.  professor  james  hardy  ropes. 

Presentation  of  Diplomas  

rev.  daniel  merrim an,  d.d. 

Parting  Hymn  S.  M.  Downs 

Prayer  and  Benediction  

Mr.  Bartlett  Harding  Hayes,  Marshal. 
Alumnae  Meeting  at  Abbot  Hall  at  2.00  p.m. 
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SENIOR  CLASS. 


Marion  Louise  Audette 
Amy  Thayer  Blodgett 
Mildred  Winters  Cleworth 
Muriel  Abbott  Closson  . 
Fannie  Joanna  Erving 
Helen  Baker  Heath 
Winifred  Peirson  . 
Emma  Louisa  Pevey 
Elizabeth  Ripley 
Clara  Evelyn  Searle 
Lila  May  Shirkie  . 
Mary  Katherine  Woods 


Jamestown,  N.  Y. 

Chicago,  111. 

Cambridge 

New  York,  N.  Y. 

Andover 

Winchester 

Newark,  N.  Y. 

Cambridge 

Troy,  N.  H. 

Lawrence 

Terre  Haute,  Ind. 

Clearfield,  Pa. 


COLLEGE  PREPARATORY  SENIOR  CLASS. 


Kathryn  Francis  Ahern 
Abbie  Elizabeth  Cole 
Frances  Wentworth  Cutler 
Fanny  Vose  Hazen 
Elsie  Wyman  Jeffers 
Ruth  Ord  Mason  . 
Ruth  Heiton  Mary  Pringle 
Clara  Evelyn  Searle 
Georgia  Harris  Stearns 
Frances  Louise  Tyer 
Mabel  Louise  Wardwell 


Lawrence 
Andover 
Bangor,  Me. 
Hanover,  N.  H. 
Chelsea 

Bloomfield,  N.  J. 

Methuen 

Lawrence 

Watertown 

Andover 

Brockton 


fjall  Exercises 

On  Saturday,  September  16,  Miss  Johnson  sang  two  charming 
songs,  and  Miss  Parker  and  Miss  Hincks  recited  the  selections  they 
gave  at  the  Draper  Reading  last  June.  Miss  Means  spoke  to  the  girls 
on  the  rules  and  obedience  necessary  to  school  government. 

On  September  23,  after  the  school  had  been  seated  according  to 
classes,  Miss  Upham  sang  the  "Spring  Song"  by  Rubenstein,  and 
Miss  Means  talked  on  4i  Conduct ". 

On  October  28,  Miss  Means  addressed  the  school  on  the  value  of 
language,  its  uses  and  abuses.  "  We  should  make  the  most  of  our 
studies,"  she  said,  "  in  improving  our  vocabularies,  use  the  utmost  care 
in  our  speech,  and  as  language  is  the  test  of  breeding,  above  all  avoid 
dialect  and  slang." 
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On  Saturday,  November  4,  Colonel  Higginson  gave  the  first  regu- 
lar lecture  of  the  year :  "  In  Touch  with  Fairyland,"  and  children's 
fancies.  He  said  there  is  an  immense  theme  for  study  in  children,  far 
more  than  we  realize.  Their  imagination  is  boundless,  they  know  no 
limitations  of  space  and  time,  and  living  in  a  land  of  make-believe, 
never  wholly  discriminate  between  the  real  and  the  unreal.  They  are 
at  the  receptive  age,  and  are  easily  influenced,  but  they  have  their 
plays  apart,  and  seldom  share  their  secrets  with  older  people.  A 
favorite  scheme  is  the  invention  of  a  dialect,  something  entirely  new  in 
the  way  of  sound,  with  such  words  as  these  :  — 

"  Bogewasses,"  the  just-about-to-jump  feeling. 

"  Spygri,"  the  feeling  when  you  have  just  jumped  and  are  awfully 
proud. 

"  Mingy,"  the  feeling  in  an  elevator. 
"  Glouberish,"  smooth  and  white,  and 
"  Pipper-dokey,"  stiff  and  starched. 

The  whole  thing  is  spontaneous,  and  each  word  is  the  record  of 
some  phase  of  feeling.  Imagination  should  never  be  discouraged 
in  children ;  it  has  marvelous  results,  and  next  to  love  is  the  most  puri- 
fying quality. 

On  Saturday,  November  11,  Dr.  Grey  lectured  on  the  heart  and 
lungs :  their  position,  structure,  and  uses.  She  also  described  the 
circulatory  system  of  the  blood,  and  illustrated  her  talk  clearly  with  the 
manikin.  Above  all  she  emphasized  the  importance  of  good  air,  deep 
breathing  and  proper  exercise  to  good  health. 

On  Saturday,  November  n,  Dr.  Grey  spoke  on  the  digestive 
system.  She  warned  the  girls  against  improper  diet  and  unseasonable 
eating,  and  recommended  simple  and  nourishing  food. 

(Entertainments  anb  Ctmusements 

September  19,  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  gave  a  pleasant  reception  to  the 
old  as  well  as  to  the  new  girls  in  Davis  Hall.  Miss  Means,  Miss  Edith 
Gutterson,  and  Miss  Elsie  Weissbrod  received  the  girls,  and  the  even- 
ing was  spent  in  dancing. 

On  September  27,  Miss  Kelsey  chaperoned  a  party  of  eighteen 
down  Boston  Harbor  to  Nantasket.  The  little  company  left  Rowe's 
Wharf  about  half  past  two,  and  was  gone  over  two  hours  and  a  half. 
As  they  passed  Governor's  Island  and  Castle  Island  they  had  a  good 
view  of  Forts  Winthrop  and  Independence.    When  farther  out  in  the 
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harbor  Miss  Kelsey  called  attention  to  the  smooth  roundness  of  the 
islands  scattered  all  around  and  of  the  hills  in  the  distance.  This 
peculiarity  was  due,  she  said,  to  the  work  of  the  great  glacier  which 
covered  northern  North  America  centuries  ago.  The  boat  stopped  a 
few  miuutes  at  Hull,  and  then  went  on  past  Fort  Andrew  on  the  right, 
and  on  the  left,  in  the  distance,  Nantasket  Beach  :  far  beyond  which 
the  Minot  Ledge  Light  could  be  seen. 

After  a  very  short  stop  at  Paragon  Park  Wharf,  during  which  the 
party  did  not  leave  the  boat,  they  returned  by  the  same  route  and 
reached  Rowe's  Wharf  a  little  before  five  o'clock,  thus  giving  plenty  of 
time  to  reach  the  North  Station  and  take  the  five-fourteen  train  to 
Andover. 

It  was  agreed  that  the  trip  had  been  most  pleasant,  and  Miss 
Kelsey  was  urged  to  conduct  other  similar  expeditions. 

On  the  evening  of  October  3,  the  College  Senior  Middlers  met 
together  as  a  class  for  the  first  time.  Their  sumptuous  spread  was  held 
over  in  the  old  gymnasium  in  Abbot  Hall. 

On  October  4,  a  number  of  girls  took  a  most  delightful  trip  to  Cam- 
bridge. They  went  first  to  Lowell's  home,  but  were  not  allowed  to 
enter  the  house.  Then  they  walked  on  to  Longfellow's  home.  Here, 
they  were  shown  into  the  study,  which  is  kept  just  as  it  was  when 
the  great  poet  lived  there,  with  a  chair  made  from  "  the  spreading 
chestnut  tree",  and  other  interesting  curios.  After  the  visit  to  this 
lovely  old  house,  came  the  most  novel  feature  of  the  day  —  lunch  at 
Radcliffe.  Through  the  kindness  of  Miss  Lawrence,  the  girls  had  per- 
mission to  eat  at  the  lunch  counter,  to  which  most  of  the  non-resident 
college  girls  go.  Each  girl,  with  her  tray,  selected  from  the  counter 
what  she  wanted  ;  and  then,  at  a  side  table,  enjoyed  to  the  full  her 
delicious  lunch.  For  a  while,  the  girls  really  felt  themselves  a  part  of 
the  college,  and  indeed  one  person  was  likewise  deceived,  presenting 
them  with  her  cards  for  dancing  classes.  After  looking  a  while  at  the 
Radcliffe  buildings,  they  went  on  to  Harvard  ;  they  walked  through 
the  campus ;  went  into  Memorial  Hall,  where  they  saw  Commons;  and 
into  the  Peabody  Museum,  where,  among  other  things,  they  admired 
the  wonderful  glass  flowers.  Then  the  girls  came  back  to  school,  after 
a  most  enjoyable  and  interesting  day. 

The  Senior  Middlers  held  their  annual  spread  on  Tuesday  even- 
ing, October  10,  in  the  old  gymnasium  in  Abbot  Hall.  This  was  the 
first  social  gathering  of  the  class,  and  all  the  proceedings  were  very 
secretive.    Miss  Means  attended  the  spread  as  a  guest  of  honor. 
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Tuesday  evening,  October  10,  Miss  Slocum  chaperoned  a  party  of 
girls  on  a  straw  ride.  It  was  a  beautiful  evening,  and  the  spirit  of  the 
girls  was  at  its  height.  After  a  long  ride  around  North  Andover  pond, 
the  girls  returned  to  Draper  Hall  tired  but  happy. 

On  the  afternoon  of  October  u,  a  party  of  girls  attended  the  foot- 
ball game  between  Andover  and  Williston,  which  resulted  in  a  score  of 
18-0  in  favor  of  Andover. 

A  football  game  between  Andover  and  the  Yale  University  Fresh- 
men, on  October  14,  was  witnessed  by  a  small  delegation  from  Abbot. 
The  score  was  17-5  in  favor  of  Andover. 

On  Tuesday  evening,  October  1 7,  the  faculty  gave  a  reception  to 
which  the  school  was  invited.  The  drawing-room,  library,  reading- 
room  and  senior  parlor  were  thrown  together  and  made  to  look  very 
cosy  with  couches,  pillows  and  rugs.  Miss  Means  and  Miss  Kelsey 
received  in  the  McKeen  rooms.  The  Seniors  served  refreshments  in 
the  reading-room,  while  the  College  Seniors  acted  as  ushers.  The 
whole  school  is  greatly  indebted  to  the  faculty  for  a  very  pleasant 
evening. 

October  21,  a  group  of  Abbot  girls  saw  Andover  defeat  the  Har- 
vard Freshmen  by  a  score  of  5-4. 

THE  BRADFORD  GAME. 

On  Wednesday,  October  25,  the  twenty-two  girls  on  the  hockey 
teams,  accompanied  by  most  of  the  seniors,  Miss  Slocum  and  Miss 
Howey,  took  the  car  to  Bradford.  They  were  most  cordially  welcomed, 
and  in  a  short  time  were  dressed  and  lined  up  on  the  field.  The 
Abbot  girls  wore  their  white  sweaters  with  the  blue  As,  and  the  Brad- 
ford girls  sweaters  with  their  yellow  letters,  B  A,  in  monogram,  while 
most  of  the  girls  looked  unusual,  to  say  the  least,  in  their  short  skirts. 

The  whistle  blew,  the  girls  stopped  their  songs.  Then  came  the 
bully,  and  the  ball  flew.  Back  and  forth  across  the  field  it  bounded, 
with  girls  rushing  after  with  their  sticks,  sometimes  hitting  the  ball, 
sometimes  the  empty  air,  and  sometimes  the  shins  of  their  opponents. 
The  Bradford  girls  were  exceedingly  strong  in  two  points  essential  to 
good  playing  —  hitting  and  defending.  They  sent  the  ball  clean,  hard 
and  swift  the  length  of  the  field  again  and  again,  and  five  times  through 
Abbot's  goal.  The  Abbot  girls,  on  the  other  hand,  were  good  in  their 
team  play  and  their  freedom  from  fouling.  The  game  as  a  whole  left 
nothing  to  be  desired  in  the  way  of  fairness  and  in  the  impartiality  of 
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the  officials.  The  score  at  the  finish  was  5-2  in  favor  of  Bradford, 
but  the  teams  cheered  each  other  with  mutual  good  feeling. 

After  the  game,  and  after  the  girls  had  been  over  to  the  parlors 
for  a  cup  of  tea,  the  four  teams  were  taken  over  to  the  gymnasium  for 
dinner.  The  hall  was  beautifully  decorated  with  banners,  and  seven  or 
eight  small  tables  were  glowing  in  the  candle  light  with  autumn  leaves 
and  paper  flowers.  Altogether  the  girls  enjoyed  themselves  immensely, 
and  indeed  forgot  their  defeat  in  the  kindly,  generous  and  royal 
entertainment. 

The  line-up  :  — 


BRADFORD 

ABBOT 

Marjorie  Hayes 

c.  f. 

Sarah  Hincks 

Persis  Spenser 

L  i.  f. 

Clara  E.  Castle 

Alice  Beal 

r.  i.  f. 

Clara  J.  Hukill 

Helen  Fickardt 

L.  w. 

Katrina  Williamson 

Leona  Curtis  * 

r.  w. 

Alice  Perkins 

Frances  Chadwick(Capt.) 

c.  h.  b. 

Ada  Brooks  (Capt) 

IVlarion  Shattuck 

1.  h.  b. 

Lydia  Clark  f 

Helen  Jordan 

r.  h.  b. 

Louise  Richards 

Ruth  Thorn 

1.  f.  b. 

Helen  Hulburt 

Helen  Hall 

r.  f.  b. 

Marjorie  Bellows 

Florence  Bassett 

g- 

Mary  De  Windt 

*  Miss  Curtis  did  not  play  in  the  game.  Beatrice  Farnsworth, 
sub.,  took  her  place. 

f  On  account  of  a  slight  injury,  Miss  Clark  was  replaced  by  Mary 
Luce  for  the  last  few  minutes  of  play. 

October  31,  the  Hallowe'en  amusement  consisted  of  a  fair  which 
the  "  County  of  Abbot  Academy  "  held  in  the  "  Town  of  Draper  Hall ". 
Miss  Means,  from  the  judge's  stand,  viewed  the  baby  show,  horse 
races,  the  animal,  vegetable,  and  flower  exhibits,  and  awarded  the  ribbons, 
while  a  crowd  of  interested  spectators  in  grotesque  country  costumes 
witnessed  the  proceedings.  The  neat  bar  maid  poured  into  cups  cider 
or  water  at  request,  and  peanuts,  apples,  pop-corn  balls,  and  lolly-pops 
appeased  the  hungry  throng.  After  a  grand  march,  so  that  the  judge 
might  award  a  prize  to  the  person  most  originally  dressed,  a  Virginia 
reel  ended  the  festivity. 

Miss  Converse  entertained  Miss  Elizabeth  Ripley,  t '°5>  and  some 
of  the  old  girls  around  the  teapot  late  in  the  afternoon  of  November  1. 

Eight  girls  went  to  Boston  on  Friday  afternoon,  November  3,  to 
hear  Mme.  Gadski  sing  at  the  Symphony  concert.    Everything  on  the 
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programme  was  from  Wagner,  and  Mme.  Gadski's  solos  were  from 
Tannhauser  and  Die  Meistersinger. 

November  4,  Miss  Lawrence  gave  a  very  delightful  tea  party  for  a 
few  of  the  old  girls  in  honor  of  Miss  Ruth  Pringle,  f  '05,  who  was  here 
for  the  afternoon.    This  is  Miss  Pringle's  first  year  at  Radcliffe. 

On  Wednesday  afternoon.  November  8.  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  sent  four 
delegates  to  the  thirty-eighth  annual  meeting  of  the  Woman's  Board  of 
Missions  held  in  Park  St.  Church,  Boston.  The  session  was  intended 
particularly  for  young  women,  which  made  it  doubly  interesting.  Mrs. 
Thurston,  Mrs.  Bridgman  of  South  Africa,  Miss  Fowler  of  India,  and 
Mrs.  Sangster  were  the  speakers  of  the  afternoon. 

Through  the  hospitality  of  the  Seniors  and  College  Seniors,  the 
school  and  the  friends  of  the  two  senior  classes  were  invited  to  a  recep- 
tion on  the  evening  of  November  14.  Miss  Means,  Miss  Persis  Mack- 
intire,  and  Miss  Clara  Castle  received  the  guests  in  the  McKeen  room, 
and  the  parlor,  library,  and  hall  were  thrown  open  for  the  evening. 
Refreshments  were  served  in  the  reading-room,  where  the  table  was 
prettily  decorated  with  violets.  The  rooms  were  transformed  by  com- 
fortable chairs,  cushions,  and  rugs;  and  the  violet  and  gold  of  the 
Senior  class  were  the  predominating  colors.  The  sehool  wishes  to 
thank  its  hostesses  for  the  pleasure  of  the  evening. 

The  first  in  the  series  of  Abbot  Academy  musicals  was  held  in  the 
November  Club  House  at  four  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  of  November 
16.  The  program  is  one  never  to  be  forgotten  by  its  listeners.  Mr. 
Ernst  Perabo,  Mr.  Jaques  Hoffmann,  and  Mr.  Carl  Barth  have  made  a 
lasting  impression  on  the  Abbot  girls,  and  the  suspense  with  which  the 
rich  music  was  heard  showed  how  deeply  it  was  appreciated. 

Through  the  kindness  of  some  of  the  teachers  quite  an  assembly 
of  girls  went  to  hear  Miss  Anna  Fuller  read  k4  Aunt  Betsy  "  and  "  The 
Valentine"'  in  the  November  Club  House  on  the  afternoon  of  Novem- 
ber 20.  As  Miss  Fuller  is  an  Abbot  graduate  the  interest  was  doubled, 
but,  had  she  not  been,  the  simple  charm  of  her  writings  would  have 
been  sufficient  attraction. 

November  25,  a  very  large  party  of  girls  left  Andover  on  the  noon 
train  to  witness  the  Harvard-Yale  football  game  in  Cambridge. 

On  Thanksgiving  Day  the  girls  who  "stayed  over"  received  an 
invitation  to  go  up  to  Mr.  Steam's  to  a  progressive  game  party.  Six  of 
them  went,  with  Miss  Howey  as  chaperon,  and  had  a  very  enjoyable 
evening  playing  all  sorts  of  funny  games. 
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December  4th,  some  of  the  girls  were  invited  to  go  to  the  Novem- 
ber Club  House  to  a  stereopticon  lecture  by  Mr.  W.  E.  Clarke.  Mr. 
Clarke's  lecture  gave  them  an  idea  of  the  work  being  done  by  the 
Society  for  the  Prevention  of  Cruelty  to  Children. 

On  the  evening  of  December  5th,  the  Senior  Middle  class  enter- 
tained the  school  in  Abbot  Hall  with  a  musical  program,  carried  out 
by  Martha  King,  Anna  Richards,  Cornelia  Cushman  and  Margaret 
Payne,  and  a  little  play  entitled  "  Love  in  a  Lighthouse",  the  cast  of 
which  was  as  follows  :  — 

Mrs.  Maria  Capel  Robinson      .      .      .      Maria  Pillsburv 
Wife  of  the  late  Captain  Artemus  Robinson  of  Quakog 
Light,  Clamshell  Island. 
Edith  Capel,  a  daughter  of  old  Virginia,     .       .       Agnes  Smith 
Polly  Potts,  the  bound  girl,        .      .       .      Leonora  Parsons 
Philip  Ross,  the  indispensable  lover,     .      .      .    Hilda  Seaton 

Sam  Robinson  >  ,  ~    ,  T .  ,  .         <        Oena  Whyte 

Jem  Robinson  \  KeePers  of  QuakoS  Ll-ht'   ■    ]  Ethel  Jellerson 

The  girls  took  their  parts  well,  and  the  humor  of  the  play  added 
much  merriment  to  the  evening's  entertainment.  Candy  and  pop-corn 
balls  were  sold  at  the  entrance  to  the  hall. 

December  7th,  the  second  in  the  series  of  Abbot  concerts  -took 
place  in  Davis  Hall,  McKeen  Memorial  Building.  This  was  a  vocal 
recital  by  Mrs.  Mary  M.  Brackett,  soprano,  and  Mrs.  Helen  A.  Hunt, 
contralto,  with  Miss  Lida  J.  Low  as  accompanist.  The  program  was 
for  the  most  part  light,  and  the  full  rich  voices  of  the  artists  were 
greatly  enjoyed. 

Late  in  the  afternoon  of  December  8,  some  of  the  girls  assembled  in 
Miss  Slocum's  room  to  make  merry  over  the  tea  cups. 

December  8,  after  dinner  the  girls  sitting  at  the  two  German 
tables  met  together  in  Miss  Schiefferdecker's  room  to  celebrate  the  com- 
ing Christmastide.  For  four  days  a  note  of  mystery  had  been  hanging 
over  the  two  tables  as  each  girl  purchased  a  small  gift  for  her  right- 
hand  neighbor  and  handed  it  in  its  neat  wrappings  to  Miss  Schieffer- 
decker  ;  so  when  the  door  was  opened  and  the  light  turned  on,  a  large 
tin  pail,  covered  with  the  German  stripes  and  suspended  from  the 
ceiling,  greeted  the  expectant  eyes  of  the  girls.  From  the  pail  hung 
long  narrow  black,  white  and  red  ribbons,  one  for  everbody  present, 
and,  all  pulling  at  the  same  moment,  discovered  a  small  toy  or  joke  at 
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the  end  of  each.  The  girls  then  formed  a  procession  and  marched 
through  the  lower  corridor,  disbanding  at  Miss  Means'  door,  after  bid- 
ding Miss  Schiefferdecker  goodnight. 

On  Monday  afternoon,  January  8,  the  last  of  the  Abbot  Academy 
musicals  was  given  in  Davis  Hall  by  the  Kneisel  Quartet.  This  is  the 
fourth  year  the  Kneisel  Quartet  has  played  for  the  school,  and  each 
year  it  is  heard  with  increasing  interest.  The  program  was  a  delightful 
one,  and  the  enthusiasm  over  it  was  not  lacking  in  the  audience. 

Heligtous  Holes. 

Last  summer  five  girls  went  with  Miss  Converse  to  a  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Conference  held  at  Silver  Bay,  Lake  George,  New  York.  The  journey 
up  was  pleasant  and  when  in  the  late  afternoon  they  took  the  boat  at 
one  end  of  Lake  George  it  seemed  as  if  they  were  traveling  right  into 
the  heart  of  a  beautiful  sunset.  Lake  George  is  surrounded  by  moun- 
tains and  the  hotel,  where  the  girls  stayed,  is  at  the  foot  of  one  of  them. 

There  were  students  there  from  all  Colleges  and  Academies  and 
one  of  the  pleasures  of  the  Conference  was  the  opportunity  offered  for 
meeting  girls  of  other  schools  and  Colleges. 

A  day's  program  consisted  of  meetings  in  the  morning,  Bible  Study 
and  Mission  Study  Classes,  meetings  for  the  business  details  concern- 
ing the  running  of  an  association  and  a  Platform  meeting,  at  which 
there  were  well  known  and  interesting  speakers.  After  lunch,  the  after- 
noon was  spent  in  recreation,  the  chief  attractions  being  the  boating  on 
the  lake,  the  bathing  and  the  beautiful  walks  around  Silver  Bay. 
There  were  also  launch  trips  to  interesting  and  historic  places,  among 
these  was  a  visit  to  the  ruins  of  Fort  Ticonderoga. 

In  the  evening  there  was  another  Platform  meeting,  then  the  dele- 
gation meetings  of  the  individual  schools  which  were  perhaps  one  of 
the  chief  enjoyments  and  inspirations  of  Silver  Bay.  The  girls  stayed 
about  ten  days,  each  of  which  was  crowded  full  of  enjoyment,  interest 
and  awakening  of  ideas. 

At  the  first  Saturday  evening  service  of  the  year,  held  in  Abbot 
Hall  on  September  16,  Miss  Means  spoke  upon  the  "  Beginnings  of 
Life,"  taking  up  first  the  growth  of  vegetable  life  and  then  comparing 
it  with  human  life.  She  said  that  whatever  nature  a  tree  or  plant  had 
in  the  beginning  it  kept  always  and  no  amount  of  growth  could  alter 
the  materials  of  which  it  was  composed.  So  it  is  with  us  and  we  should 
be  careful  of  our  beginnings  in  every  direction  as  what  we  begin  with 
stays  with  us  always. 
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One  Tuesday  morning  early  in  the  term  Rev.  Daniel  Merriman, 
President  of  the  Board  of  Trustees  of  Abbot  Academy,  spoke  in  chapel 
about  the  building  up  of  character. 

On  Saturday,  September  23,  the  evening  was  given  up  to  the  ac- 
count of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Conference  at  Silver  Bay  last  summer.  In 
the  absence  of  Miss  Gutterson,  the  President  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  Miss 
Converse,  who  was  one  of  the  delegates  to  the  conference,  conducted 
the  meeting,  and  with  the  help  of  Miss  Hukill,  Miss  Jordan,  Miss 
Parker  and  Miss  Weissbrod,  the  other  delegates,  gave  the  girls  a  very 
interesting  and  vivid  account  of  the  work  and  play  at  Silver  Bay. 

Friday  morning,  September  29,  Rev.  George  T.  Berry  of  the 
McAll  Mission  told  us  of  its  origin,  growth,  influence,  and  present  work 
in  France. 

Rev.  Charles  O.  Day  of  the  Andover  Theological  Seminary  gave 
the  school  a  very  interesting  and  helpful  address  on  Saturday  evening, 
September  20. 

On  Saturday,  October  7,  Prof.  Hincks  talked  to  the  school  upon 
the  subject,  "  The  beauty  of  the  Lord  our  God  be  upon  us,"  speaking 
of  the  inspiration  of  the  beauty  in  nature,  literature,  music,  and  art ; 
and  of  the  moral  beauty  as  shown  in  the  character  of  God.  He  said 
that  we  should  enjoy  this  beauty  and  make  the  character  of  Christ  real 
to  us. 

In  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  meeting  on  Sunday  eveniug,  October  8,  illus- 
trating the  difficulties  met  with  in  missionary  work,  Dr.  Root  told  the 
girls  some  of  her  experiences  in  India. 

Prof.  Taylor  led  the  meeting  on  Saturday,  October  14,  speaking 
upon  the  text,  "  All  things  are  yours."  He  said  that  every  Christian 
was  an  owner  of  Scripture  and  culture,  Church  and  world,  present  and 
future,  and  that  we  should  try  to  come  nearer  to  Christ  by  cultivating 
the  qualities  which  He  possessed  and  avoiding  those  which  were  not 
His. 

On  Saturday,  October  21,  Prof.  Ryder  spoke  upon  the  text  in 
Paul's  Espistle  to  the  Philippians  "  Whatsoever  things  are  true,  whatso- 
ever things  are  honorable,  whatsoever  things  are  just,  whatsoever 
things  are  pure,  whatsoever  things  are  lovely,  whatsoever  things  are  of 
good  report ;  if  there  be  any  virtue,  and  if  there  be  any  praise,  think  on 
these  things  " ;  emphasizing  that  learning  is  of  value  simply  as  it  de- 
velops character  to  enable  us  to  judge  rightly  and  practice  these 
things. 
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Saturday  evening,  October  28,  Rev.  J.  Edgar  Park  of  the  West 
Parish  spoke  upon  the  advantage  gained  by  the  possession  of  the  sense 
of  humor.  He  said  it  was  the  most  valuable  and  dangerous  possession 
a  person  could  have.  It  kept  him  from  taking  himself  too  seriously, 
from  being  in  morbid  relations  with  other  people,  was  the  best  antidote 
against  conceit,  a  most  delightful  relaxation  and  very  useful  for  one 
teaching  or  wishing  to  do  good  in  the  world.  He  said  that  a  sense  of 
humor  has  a  very  close  connection  with  a  good  character  and  that 
Christianity  today  depends  upon  our  use  of  it. 

On  November  4.  Rev.  Frederic  H.  Palmer  based  his  talk  upon  the 
42nd  Psalm,  and  after  explaining  its  construction  and  the  circum- 
stances of  its  being  written  and  pointing  out  the  personal  element  and 
intensity  of  feeling  in  it,  spoke  of  the  tremendous  importance  of  a 
personal  religion  and  emphasized  the  intimate  relation  and  love  which 
should  exist  between  man  and  God. 

Sunday,  November  12,  Miss  Means  spoke  of  our  duty  to  help  each 
other  and  said  that  we  often  neglected  opportunities  to  give  out  posi- 
tive help,  thinking  that  we  could  not  do  it — that  we  were  not  good 
enough  perhaps  —  but  that  perfection  is  not  necessary  for  one  to  be 
helpful  and  we  should  all  try  to  aid  our  friends  as  much  as  possible. 

Saturday  evening,  November  18,  Rev.  Markham  Stackpole  applied 
the  parable  of  the  sower  to  our  work — study.  He  said  there  is  no 
education  except  self-education  and  that  the  mind  must  take  hold  of 
the  thoughts  presented  to  it.  The  true  student  studies  with  enthusi- 
asm and  enjoys  it.  As  grain  grows  for  some  purpose  knowledge  and 
education  are  not  for  their  own  sakes  and  education  is  the  capacity  for 
service. 

On  Sunday  evening,  November  26,  Miss  Means  spoke  to  us  about 
keeping  the  sense  of  proportion  in  our  duties  clearly  before  us.  She 
said  that  we  must  have  worship  combined  with  daily  duty  to  show 
ourselves  how  to  escape  from  the  pressure  of  little  things. 

On  account  of  a  severe  storm  on  Sunday  morning,  December  3,  a 
simple  service  was  held  in  the  library,  where  Miss  Means  read  a  ser- 
mon of  Phillips  Brooks  upon  timeliness  and  on  seeking  our  right 
places  in  the  world. 

In  the  evening  of  December  3,  Miss  Matthews  gave  us  a  picture  •> 
of  Jesus  Christ  in  his  relation  to  other  people,  speaking  especially  of 
the  wideness  of  Christ's  loving  kindness  and  of  His  power,  and  draw- 
ing a  parallel  between  the  people  of  His  time  and  ourselves. 
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On  December  6,  Miss  Lawrence,  Miss  Katrina  Williamson  and 
Miss  Anna  Steckel  went  as  delegates,  to  the  convention  of  the  Church 
Students'  Missionary  Association,  held  in  Cambridge,  Mass.,  December 
5th,  6th  and  7th.  The  schools  and  colleges,  many  of  which  were  repre- 
sented, reported  of  their  progress  during  the  past  year  both  in  practical 
mission  work  and  in  its  study.  An  address  was  delivered  on  China 
and  Dr.  Mann  spoke  on  "  The  Board  of  Missions  and  the  Parish." 
The  delegates  were  very  cordially  entertained  at  Radcliffe  College. 
They  found  the  convention  a  source  of  interest  and  inspiration. 

On  Sunday  morning,  December  10,  owing  to  another  storm,  service 
was  again  held  in  the  library  and  Miss  Means  read  Phillips  Brooks' 
sermon  on  the  text:  "There  was  no  room  for  them  in  the  inn."  The 
theme  was  that  we  should  not  fill  our  souls  too  full  with  our  worldly 
interests  (like  the  crowded  inn  filled  with  common,  thoughtless  men) 
so  that  there  is  no  room  for  our  thoughts  of  Jesus  Christ  (as  there  was 
no  room  for  the  Christ-child  in  the  inn.) 

Sunday  evening,  December  10,  after  the  usual  Christmas  service 
by  the  school,  Rev.  Cuthbert  Hall,  President  of  Union  Seminary,  spoke 
upon  the  text  1,4  In  the  beginning  was  the  Word,  and  the  Word  was 
with  God,  and  the  Word  was  God."  He  said  in  substance: — Christ 
is  the  great  message  of  the  Father  to  us.  His  life  is  the  expression  of 
the  Word  and  in  so  far  as  we  follow  him  our  lives  are  expressions  of 
the  Word.  Paul  says  that  life  is  a  living  letter.  Each  life  is  unique 
and  has  a  unique  message.  The  living  letter  is  being  written  all  the 
time  whether  we  wish  it  or  not  and  nothing  once  put  down  can  ever  be 
erased.  We  cannot  tell  when  the  signing  of  the  name  may  be  required 
and  we  should  live  so  that  we  should  not  be  ashamed  to  sign  at  any 
time.  Our  lives  should  be  full  of  love  and  sacrifice  and  obedience  to 
the  divine  will  —  letters  of  Christ,  known  and  read  of  all  men. 

On  Saturday  evening,  January  6,  Rev.  George  H.  Gutterson  of 
Winchester  spoke  to  us  on  what  it  is  to  be  a  Christian,  and  particularly 
emphasized  that  Christian  lite  does  not  consist  in  the  acquiring  of 
"  things  "  —  the  laying  up  for  ourselves  treasure  on  earth. 

The  Y.  W.  C.  A  has  held  its  regular  Sunday  evening  meetings 
this  year.  The  officers  are :  President,  Edith  Gutterson ;  vice  presi- 
dent, Mollie  Jordan ;  secretary,  Persis  Mackintire ;  treasurer,  Elsie 
Weisbrod. 
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3tems  of  (general  3nterest. 

The  school  is  very  fortunate  in  having  the  Rev.  Dr.  George  A. 
Gordon  of  the  Old  South  Church  in  Boston,  come  upon  its  board  of 
trustees.  Dr.  Gordon  was  born  in  Scotland,  but  lived  as  a  boy  with 
his  mother  near  Boston,  where  his  unusual  promise  was  discovered. 
He  took  a  Theological  course  at  Bangor  Seminary,  Bangor,  Maine,  and 
then,  feeling  dissatisfied  with  his  foundation,  the  regular  course  at  Har- 
vard college,  graduating  with  distinction,  especially  for  his  acquire- 
ments in  Greek  and  Philosophy.  After  a  short  pastorate  at  Greenwich, 
Conn.,  he  was  called  to  the  Old  South,  where  he  has  become  one  of  the 
most  beloved  and  admired  of  Boston's  preachers  and  pastors.  The 
breadth  and  liberality  of  his  thought  and  the  largeness  of  his  heart 
make  a  man  whose  influence  among  us  will  be  most  enriching  and 
effective. 

The  Courant  takes  pleasure  in  acknowledging  the  receipt  by  the 
school  from  the  Board  of  Lady  Managers  of  the  Louisiana  Purchase 
Exposition,  of  a  copy  of  the  Final  Report  of  the  Board,  forwarded  by 
its  president,  Mary  Margaretta  Manning. 

The  last  two  of  the  Abbot  Academy  Concerts  have  been  given  in 
our  large  new  Davis  Hall,  instead  of  at  the  November  Club  as  hereto- 
fore. This  is  perhaps  the  most  delightful  among  the  many  uses  to 
which  Davis  Hall  has  been  put,  and  numerous  were  the  comments  on 
its  perfect  acoustic  properties  and  general  suitability  for  such  events. 

The  friends  of  Abbot  Academy  have  been  unusually  generous 
since  the  last  issue  of  the  Courant,  and  it  is  our  pleasant  duty  to  ac. 
knowledge  many  useful  and  beautiful  gifts  — 

Four  large  photographs  have  been  framed  by  the  class  of  '86  and 
hung  in  the  corridor  of  the  second  floor  of  McKeen  Hall. 

Miss  Anne  Means  has  given  a  number  of  valuable  and  carefully 
selected  works  of  fiction  to  the  library. 

Anna  Fuller  has  given  her  complete  works  to  the  library. 

Professor  Taylor  delighted  us  with  a  New  Year's  gift  of  $100  to 
McKeen  Hall. 

The  beautiful  desk  which  holds  an  honored  place  in  the  senior 
parlor  is  the  commencement  gift  of  the  class  of  1905.  It  adds  mater- 
ially to  the  comfort  of  the  room  and  constantly  calls  to  mind  the  gen- 
erous donors. 
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Mrs.  Draper's  gift  of  money  to  the  seniors  on  the  occasion  of  their 
reception  was  much  appreciated,  and  was  used  to  buy  a  desk  chair. 

Sometimes,  not  to  name  a  friend  is  to  name  her.  May  it  be  so 
now !  From  a  loving  old  scholar,  whose  name  we  withhold,  there  came 
to  Miss  Schiefferdecker  and  to  Miss  Merrill,  in  the  autumn,  a  gift  of 
twenty  dollars  each,  for  the  purchase  of  German  and  French  books  for 
the  library.  Fine  new  dictionaries  of  the  two  languages  have  been 
bought,  several  volumes  of  modern  German  plays  and  prose,  a  diction- 
ary of  French  Synonyms,  a  book  entitled,  "  Some  Stumbling  Blocks  of 
The  French  Language,  Muzzarelli's  Antonymes  de  la  Langue  Fran- 
chise.   Neither  fund  is  yet  exhausted. 

This  year  we  depend  largely  on  the  members  of  the  English  III 
and  English  IV  classes  for  our  knowledge  of  what  is  going  on  in  the 
world,  for  each  night  one  of  these  girls  tells  us  the  news  during  dinner. 

As  some  of  the  preparatory  class  have  been  found  to  need  super- 
vision in  studying  their  lessons,  a  study  room  has  been  provided  for 
their  benefit,  as  well  as  for  certain  members  of  the  more  advanced 
classes,  on  the  second  floor  of  McKeen  Hall.  The  room  is  in  charge 
of  the  teachers  and  of  Miss  Fannie  Erving,  t'°5- 

As  the  weather  has  been  so  beautiful  this  autumn  we  have  devoted 
nearly  all  of  our  Saturday  afternoons  to  out-door  recreation,  with  an 
occasional  excursion,  and  have  had  but  few  lectures.  The  lectures  will, 
however,  come  with  greater  frequency  during  the  second  semester. 

(Dbttuartes. 

Mrs.  Helen  G.  Coburn  was  the  daugher  of  parents  eminent  for 
their  piety.  Trained  in  such  a  home  she  grew  up  loving  duty  and 
prone  to  beneficence.  Of  quiet,  unassuming  deportment,  sympathetic, 
kind,  charitable  in  judgment  and  in  speech,  uncomplaining  in  bereave- 
ment and  disappointment,  not  perhaps  gifted  with  initiative  but  ever 
prompt  to  help  others  in  plans  of  benevolence,  by  her  death  has  been 
removed  a  wise,  generous  benefactor  of  many.  To  Abbot  Academy 
she  gave  a  scholarship  for  Andover  girls,  and  another  as  a  Memorial  to 
the  pastor  of  her  girlhood  and  his  wife.  Now  her  last  gift  is  ten 
thousand  dollars.  She  was  a  pupil  at  Abbot  during  Miss  Hassel tine's 
administration,  but  left  after  Miss  Hasseltine's  resignation.  Residing, 
after  her  marriage  in  Boston,  she  united  with  Park  Street  church, 
and  entered  heartily  into  Mr.  Coburn's  efforts  for  safeguarding 
and  promoting  the  religious  life  of  young  men.     So  reticent  was  she 
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about  her  own  good  works,  so  unconscious  of  doing  anything  worthy 
of  mention,  it  was  only  through  others  we  ever  learned  of  her  activity. 
Her  bequests  testify  what  objects  especially  interested  her  —  missions, 
both  home  and  foreign ;  hospitals ;  homes  for  the  aged,  poor  widows 
and  for  friendless  children  ;  and  schools,  particularly  those  for  the  negro. 
Prof.  Park  said,  "  Let  us  not  think  of  our  pious  friends  as  torn 
from  us,  but  rather  as  waiting  to  receive  us.  Let  us  not  think  of 
their  graves,  but  rather  of  their  companionship  with  angels."  So  we 
will  look  upward  as,  one  after  another,  God  calls  our  old  schoolmates 
and  friends  Home.  L.  E.  J. 

The  death  of  Ida  Barrett  Adams,  (Mrs.  Charles  E.  Adams)  of  Lowell, 
('68),  on  July  16,  1905,  makes  another  sad  break  in  our  Alumnae  list. 
Executive,  warm-hearted  and  popular,  she  has  been  widely  known  and 
useful  in  her  native  town  and  elsewhere,  in  connection  with  various 
organizations  of  women.  She  was  charter  member  and  President  of 
the  A.  A.  Club  of  Boston ;  active  in  the  beginning  of  the  Ladies'  Aid 
Association  of  the  Lowell  General  Hospital ;  President  of  the  Middle- 
sex Woman's  Club  of  Lowell ;  director  and  secretary  of  the  Mass. 
Federation  of  Women's  Clubs ;  Daughter  of  the  American  Revolution, 
member  of  the  Society  of  Mayflower  Descendants ;  etc.  We  shall  miss 
her  cordial  greeting  and  helpful  enthusiasm  at  the  Abbot  Club  re- 
unions, but  we  wish  to  record  our  gratitude  for  the  active  and  bene- 
ficient  life  of  another  of  our  Abbot  Academy  girls  who  has  entered  into 
rest. 

We  sadly  recall  another  death  among  our  alumnae :  Mrs.  Susan 
Harriet  Chase  Bradley  (Mrs.  Charles  Frederick  Bradley  '71)  died  at 
Annisquam,  Massachusetts,  her  summer  home,  September  16,  1905. 
Mr.  Bradley  was  a  student  in  the  Theological  Seminary  when  Miss 
Chase  was  in  school.  Some  years  after  graduation  here  she  taught  in 
the  school  as  a  substitute.  After  their  marriage  they  went  west,  Mr. 
Bradley  being  professor  of  Greek  at  Hamlin  University,  St.  Paul, 
Minnesota,  and  after  an  interval  of  foreign  travel  with  his  wife,  pro- 
fessor in  the  Garrett  Biblical  Institute,  Northwestern  University,  Evans- 
ton,  Illinois,  until  1900,  when  ill  health  made  sojourns  abroad  and  life 
in  the  south  necessary.  None  who  knew  Mrs.  Bradley  could  fail  to  be 
impressed  by  her  sincerity,  her  gentleness,  her  refinement  and  her  love 
for  the  best  things  in  art,  literature  and  life.  She  always  felt  much 
gratitude  to  the  school  and  its  influence  over  her,  and  especially  to 
Miss  McKeen  and  Miss  Phebe.  Her  life  was  very  happy,  and  its  grace 
and  beauty  won  for  her  devoted  love. 
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August  10,  1905,  Julia  Wright  Wallace  Y85,  died  of  burns  received 
in  a  trolley  accident.  She  had  been  living  for  several  years  with  an 
aged  aunt  in  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.,  leading  a  useful  and  happy  life.  Her 
last  visit  to  Andover  was  made  in  June,  1904.  and  it  was  a  great  satis- 
faction to  see  her,  and  to  hear  her  express  her  gratitude  and  love  for 
Abbot  Academy. 

December  3,  1905.  In  Grafton,  Massachusetts,  Francis  Helen. 
(Griggs)  wife  of  Henry  C.  Warren.  Frances  Griggs  Warren  gradu- 
ated in  the  Class  of  '81.    Her  death  is  the  first  in  the  class. 

February  19,  1905.  In  Andover,  Massachusetts,  Julia  A.  (Farnum) 
wife  of  Darius  Richardson.  Mrs.  Richardson's  death  was  very  sudden. 
She  will  be  greatly  missed  by  her  friends  and  neighbors.  She  is  sur- 
vived by  her  aged  husband  and  one  daughter.  Mrs.  Richardson  was  a 
member  of  the  class  of  1844. 

July  24,  1905.  Mrs.  Anna  Josephine  (Clement)  wife  of  J.  Warren 
Berry.  Mrs.  Berry  was  a  member  of  the  class  of  i860.  It  is  hard  to 
realize  that  this  loving  wife,  mother,  and  friend  has  left  us.  We  shall 
miss  her  greatly,  and  her  numerous  friends  will  recall  her  many  gener- 
ous acts  of  kindness.  Mrs.  Berry  is  survived  by  her  husband,  a  daugh- 
and  a  son. 


Hlumnae  Motes, 


We  wish  all  success  to  the  Abbot  Alumnae  of  Pittsburgh  and 
Chicago  who  are  planning  to  form  Abbot  Clubs  in  those  cities.  At  the 
request  of  our  flourishing  New  York  Abbot  Club  we  gladly  print  the 
following :  — 

The  November  meeting  of  the  Abbot  Academy  Club  of  New  York, 
held  at  the  Hotel  Somerset,  47th  Street,  near  Broadway,  was  unusually 
interesting.  Miss  Knevals  presided  at  the  business  meeting  where 
several  new  members  were  initiated  into  the  mysterious  rites  and  cere- 
monies by  which  their  minds  were  attuned  to  the  laudable  aims  and 
praiseworthy  intentions  of  the  Abbot  Club  of  New  York. 

Those  present  at  the  luncheon  were  Miss  Emily  Knevals,  Mrs. 
Spalding,  Miss  Spalding,  Mrs.  Lena  Hinchman  Townsend,  Mrs. 
Blanche  Archer  Smith,  Mrs.  Penelope  Bond  Lee,  Mrs.  Minnie  Cobb 
Quimby,  Miss  Carolyn  Mathews,  Miss  Elizabeth  Cox.  Be  it  understood 
that  it  is  not  necessary  to  become  a  member  of  the  Club  in  order  to 
partake  of  the  material  benefits  the  Club  provides  in  the  form  of  a 
luncheon.  The  mere  fact  that  some  time  you  may  have  been  a  student 
at  Abbot  Academy  insures  to  you  a  most  cordial  welcome.  Perhaps 
you  are  planning  to  be  in  New  York  City  on  Saturday,  April  15th, 
1906,  when  the  next  meeting  of  the  Abbot  Club  will  be  held  at  Hotel 
Somerset.    If  so  why  not  arrange  to  meet  your  Abbot  friends  there 

and  assist  in  answering  the  questions :  "  Do  you  remember  "  and 

"  What  has  become  of  ,  do  you  ever  hear  from  her?"    In  short, 

come  and  learn  something  to  your  advantage.  Any  information  in 
regard  to  the  time  and  place  of  meeting  will  be  gladly  furnished  upon 
application  to  Miss  Emily  Knevals,  117  West  70th  Street,  New  York 
City,  or  Mrs.  Charles  Townsend,  231  Liberty  Street,  Newburgh,  New 
York. 

The  Secretary  of  the  Class  of  '95  requests  that  all  the  members  of 
the  Class  of  Abbot  '95,  who  can  conveniently  do  so  will  attend  the 
April  meeting  in  New  York  City;  and  if  unable  to  materialize  in  the 
flesh,  will  they  kindly  evidence  their  presence  in  spirit  by  letters 
addressed,  before  April  15th,  to  the  Class  Secretary,  Miss  Elizabeth  Cox, 
Ellenville,  N.  Y. 

And  this  from  our  no  less  prosperous  Boston  Abbot  Club  — 

The  Abbot  Academy  Club  held  its  first  meeting  of  the  season  on 
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the  first  Saturday  of  November.  It  was  merely  a  social  meeting,  no 
program  being  provided.  The  President  was  not  there  and  H  when 
the  cat's  away  the  mice  do  play, "  so  they  did  play  and  had  a  very  good 
time.  At  the  second  meeting  Miss  E.  I.  Tryon  formerly  a  teacher  at 
Abbot,  read  a  very  interesting  paper  on  the  girls'  schools  near  Boston  — 
comparing  them  with  Abbot.  At  the  third  meeting,  in  January, 
Miss  Capen  (daughter  of  the  late  Pres.  Capen  of  Tufts  Col- 
lege) read  a  Norse  Saga,  to  which  music  by  Grieg  added  a  weird 
pathos.  The  meeting  in  February  will  be  the  usual  combination  of  the 
Alumnae  Association  and  the  Abbot  Academy  Club,  where  we  shall 
hope  to  see  all  who  read  this  brief  account  of  this  very  fine  and  enjoy- 
able Club. 

Its  officers  for  the  year  are  :  President,  Miss  E.  Josephine  Wilcox  ; 
vice-presidents,  Mrs.  Frances  Kimball  Harlow,  Mrs.  Margaret  Duncan 
Phillips;  recording  secretary,  Mrs.  Harriet  Brown  Farrington;  corre- 
sponding secretary,  Miss  Edna  F.  Kidder;  treasurer,  Miss  Ethel  N. 
Shumway. 

Mrs.  Ruth  Paul  Crofut's  home  is  in  Cleveland,  Ohio,  No.  3  Cor- 
nell Place.    She  has  a  little  son. 

Mrs.  Henry  B.  F.  Macfarland  (Daisy  Douglas)  sailed  January  6, 
for  Switzerland  where  she  will  spend  the  winter,  returning  home  via 
Paris  and  London  in  June. 

The  Misses  Mary  and  Dora  Spalding  sailed  for  Egypt  about  the 
middle  of  December,  their  cousin,  Honora  Spalding  f  '02,  went  with 
them. 

Miss  Anne  Means  is  traveling  in  Egypt. 

Annie  F.  Frye,  f  '82,  is  living  in  Colorado  Springs,  at  409  N. 
Tejon  street. 

Mrs.  Charles  F.  Meyer  (Helen  Wilbur)  is  living  at  1888  Sheridan 
Road,  Chicago. 

Mrs.  William  P.  Abbott  (Mary  Eastman)  with  whose  party  Miss 
Bosher  made  the  Alaska  trip  last  summer,  is  living  at  711  Pujo  Street, 
Lake  Charles,  La.,  this  winter. 

Beatrice  Reed  is  spending  the  winter  in  Colorado  Springs, 
lone  Bedell,  f  '02,  spent  last  summer  abroad. 

Helen  Heath,  f  '05,  is  at  the  Boston  Normal  School  of  Gymnastics. 
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Miss  Patterson,  who  went  to  the  Philippines  last  year,  is  returning. 
She  has  written  that  she  expected  to  spend  a  month  at  least  in  Japan 
on  the  way  home  and  that  she  may  reach  New  York  in  February. 

From  our  other  representatives  in  the  Philippines,  Mercer  Mason 
Kemper,  Anne  Mason  Gregory  and  Clara  Thomson  Blackford,  we 
have  good  news,  though  the  exigencies  of  army  life  have  separated 
them  from  each  other. 

Grace  Chapman  Spear,  f  1900,  is  enjoying  the  novelty  of  keeping 
house  in  Paris  with  her  artist  husband. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gilbert  Congdon  Wood  (Beulah  Field)  sailed  for 
Europe,  Dec.  19,  1905,  the  day  after  their  wedding. 

We  were  sorry  to  have  our  nearest  neighbors,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Shearer,  go  away  for  a  time,  but  it  is  pleasant  to  have  their  house  open 
and  to  enjoy  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Markham  Stackpole  (Agnes  Smith)  and 
their  baby  boy,  Pierre. 

Alice  Joy  Arms,  f  '89,  reports  herself  from  her  Chicago  home  as 
busy  with  her  three  children  John,  who  has  begun  to  go  to  school, 
Mary,  and  Betty,  the  last,  born  in  May,  1905.  Mr.  Arms  is  at  the  head 
of  the  Oxford  School,  a  fine  preparatory  school  for  boys,  on  Calumet 
Avenue,  Chicago. 

From  Mabel  Kittredge  Dunn,  '93,  come  cheery  letters  from  her 
new  home  in  Bennetsville,  South  Carolina. 

The  present  address  of  Emily  J.  Smith,  f  '88,  is  714  Prospect 
Avenue,  Hartford,  Conn. 

Mrs.  Mabel  Norris  Oakley,  '98,  is  living  in  Dorchester,  at  38  Clay- 
bourne  Street. 

Mrs.  Edith  Royce  Oakley,  f  '97,  has  been  living  in  the  West  since 
her  marriage  and  expects  to  be  in  Chicago  this  winter. 

Anna  Fuller  dined  in  Draper  Hall  on  November  20,  after  reading 
delightfully  from  her  works  at  the  November  Club. 

Kate  Douglas  Wiggin  has  received  an  honorary  degree  of  doctor 
of  literature  from  Bowdoin  College,  and  has  been  elected  a  member  of 
the  Lyceum  Club  of  London. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  Wood  Spaulding  (Abbie  T.  Stearns  f  '68)  of 
the  Sanatarium,  Clifton  Springs,  N.  Y.,  celebrated  the  twenty-fifth 
anniversary  of  their  wedding,  October  20,  1905.    Mrs.  Spaulding  has 
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sent  us  the  very  pretty  programme  of  music  and  readings  which  marked 
the  occasion  and  we  send  her  and  Dr.  Spaulding  our  heartiest  congrat- 
ulations. 

Anna  M.  Gilchrist,  f  '98,  is  at  the  head  of  the  Domestic  Science 
Department  in  the  University  of  Tennessee,  Knoxville,  and  Dean  of 
the  Women's  College  also. 

Mabel  O.  Fordham,  f  '04,  is  spending  the  winter  with  her  brother 
in  South  America. 

Mrs.  Constance  Albee  Ingram,  '04,  is  living  in  Lowell,  at  10  Park- 
view Avenue,  and  making  a  very  successful  beginning  at  housekeeping. 

L.  Jennie  Smith.  '79,  is  spending  the  winter  in  Andover. 

The  friends  of  Mrs.  Hall  (Delight  Twichell)  and  of  her  sisters, 
Olive  Twichell  Crawford  and  Julia  Twichell,  will  be  sorry  to  hear  of 
the  death  of  their  beloved  mother  whose  home  has  been  with  Mrs. 
Hall  and  Miss  Julia  for  several  years  past,  in  Andover.  Mrs. 
Twichell's  interest  in  Abbot  Academy  has  for  years  been  very  real  and 
constant  and  she  has  enjoyed  welcoming  the  teachers  and  the  girls  to 
her  home.  We  shall  miss  her  genial  welcome  and  her  dear  face,  but 
we  are  glad  for  the  joy  into  which  we  believe  she  has  entered. 

We  should  like  very  much  to  see  Gertrude  Ware,  f  '97,  herself,  but 
in  lieu  of  that,  the  picture  postal  representing  her  surrounded  by  her 
little  Atlanta  Georgia  Kindergarten  is  very  attractive. 

If  Miss  Bosher,  f  94,  could  hear  the  returning  old  scholars  say 
confidently  "  We'll  go  see  Miss  Bosher  now, "  she  would  wonder  how 
she  could  leave  the  place  in  which  everybody  expects  to  find  her.  We 
who  live  here  all  the  time,  can  not  get  used  to  her  absence. 

Many  thanks  to  the  brides  who  have  sent  us  newspapers  contain- 
ing full  accounts  of  their  wedding.  It  is  most  interesting  to  read  them 
all,  even  though  they  can  not  be  reprinted  in  the  Courant. 

The  friends  of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  William  J.  Long  (Frances  Bancroft,  f 
'88,)  will  be  interested  to  hear  that  Dr.  Long  is  supplying  the  pulpit  of 
the  Park  Congregational  Church  of  Hartford,  Conn.,  during  the 
absence  of  the  pastor.  He  is  preaching  with  all  his  old  time  power  and 
eloquence,  and  we  rejoice  with  him  that  he  can  again  do  the  work  of 
his  choice. 

Miss  Bertha  M.  Terrill,  A.  B.,  who  resigned  her  position  as 
teacher  of  Greek  here  a  few  years  ago  to  study  Domestic  Science  is 
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now  teacher  of  Home  Economics  in  Hartford  School  of  Religious 
Pedagogy.  She  is  one  of  the  instructors  in  the  Correspondence 
Courses  of  the  American  School  of  Home  Economics,  Chicago,  and 
besides  being  the  author  of  some  U.  S.  Government  Bulletins,  she  has 
recently  had  published  a  three  part  text  book  on  Household  Manage- 
ment which  looks  very  practical  and  interesting. 

Mrs.  Minot,  who  was  housekeeper  in  Draper  Hall  some  years  ago, 
is  now  living  in  Miss  Baldwin's  School,  Bryn  Mawr,  Pa.,  and  her 
daughter  Louise  is  studying  Kindergarten  with  Miss  Wheelock  in 
Boston. 

(£•  p-  '05. 

Kathryn  F.  Ahern  and  Ruth  H.  M.  Pringle  are  at  Radcliffe  ; 
Frances  W.  Cutler,  Ruth  Ord  Mason,  Frances  L.  Tyer  at  Vassar ; 
Elsie  W.  Jeffers,  Clara  E.  Searle  and  A.  Elizabeth  Cole  are  at  Mt. 
Holyoke. 

Fanny  V.  Hazen  was  expecting  to  enter  Smith,  but  was  prevented 
by  ill  health,  and  Mabel  L.  Wardwell,  who  received  her  diploma  for 
college  preparatory  work  here  last  June,  is  devoting  herself  to  music 
instead  of  going  to  college. 

Georgia  H.  Stearns  writes  enthusiastically  from  Smith  where  she 
is  enjoying  college  life  to  the  full. 

Ptsttors 

Mrs.  Frances  K.  Harlow,  Miss  Chickering,  Miss  Tryon,  Mrs. 
Jennie  Pearson  Stanford,  Mrs.  Fannie  Fletcher  Parker,  Miss 
Mary  Merriam,  f  '70,  Kathryn  Ahern,  f  '05,  Florence  M.  True, 
'95,  Ruth  Pringle,  f  '05,  Clara  Searle,  f  '05,  Elizabeth  Gilbert, 
f  '04,  Mary  B.  Smith,  f  '04,  Elvena  L.  Bell,  f  '99,  Elizabeth 
W.  Marsh,  'oo,  Mary  Davis,  f  '04,  Emily  W.  Stearns,  '04,  Julia 
Wallace,  f  '04,  Mrs.  Helene  Baldwin  Burdick,  f  '97,  Christine  Wyer, 
'05,  Ella  Robinson,  f  '94,  Myra  Hayes,  f  '94,  Elizabeth  Ripley,  t  '°5> 
Mrs.  Edith  Pond  Ferrando,  f  '95?  Eliza  P.  Dudley,  '03,  Marian 
Laury,  '03,  Eleanor  Butters  Farnham,  Mildred  A.  Mooers,  t'OI> 
Anna  Fuller,  Viola  A.  Blanchard,  '03,  Mrs.  Mildred  Guild  Marshall, 
'00,  Annah  J.  Kimball,  f  '84,  Muriel  Closson,  f  '05,  Alice  Fuller,  05, 
Alfreda  Gleason,  '05,  Florence  Lindenberg,  f'o2,  Mary  Lindenberg,  '96, 
Amy  H.  H.  Slack,  f  '04,  Mary  Castle,  '03,  Sarah  S.  Mills,  '03,  Edna  F. 
Kidder,  '01,  Elinor  C.  Barta,  '03,  Helen  E.  Nason,  f  '03.  Helen  B. 
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French,  '03,  Emma  Chadbourne  Wood,  Florence  E.  Fletcher,  f  '02, 
Mabel  Wardwell,  f  '05,  Alice  Barbour,  '05,  Isabel  Macbride,  '05,  Mrs. 
Edna  T.  Towle,  '80,  Susan  A.  Storer,  '67,  Harriet  D.  Smith,  '03,  Beat- 
rice H.  Slack,  '04,  Edith  Royce  Oakley,  f  '-97,  Mabel  Norris  Oakley, 
'98,  Nellie  W.  Bampton,  '04,  Mrs.  Cynthia  Page  Brooks,  t'65,  Mrs. 
Sarah  Allen  Benner,  f  '66,  Mrs.  Charlotte  Blodgett  Richards,  f  '78, 
Mrs.  Gertrude  Holt  Gustin,  |  '94,  Mrs.  Mary  Pease  Page,  '76,  Miss 
Caroline  A.  F.  Holmes,  f  71,  Mary  E.  Kelsey. 

(Engagements 

Florence  Estelle  Fletcher,  f  '02,  to  Frederick  Barrett  Preston  of 
Manchester,  N.  H. 

Annie  Smart,  f  '98,  to  John  Cathie  Angus  of  Andover. 

Nancy  M.  Holland,  '02,  to  Robert  Arnold  Hubbard  of  Boston. 

Cornelia  W.  Pickard,  '99,  to  Albert  Lyman  True  of  Lancaster, 
Mass. 

Evelyn  Putnam  Reed,  '92,  to  Dr.  John  M.  Ahern  of  Liverpool, 
England. 

Faith  Leonard,  foi,  to  Ralph  Standish  Bryden  of  Brookline. 
IHarrictges 

Ingram-Albee.  —  In  Oshkosh,  Wisconsin,  November  7,  1905, 
Constance  Fenimore  Albee,  '03,  to  Ralph  Osborne  Ingram.  At  home 
10  Parkview  Avenue,  Lowell,  Massachusetts. 

Mills-Todd.  —  In  Saint  Stephen,  New  Brunswick,  September  6, 
1905,  Christine  Winifred  Todd,  f'oo,  to  Nehemiah  Marks  Mills. 

Wasson-Randall.  —  In  Waterbury,  Vermont,  October  n,  1905, 
Pearl  Belle  Randall,  '97,  to  Dr.  Watson  Lovell  Wasson.  At  home  in 
Waterbury,  Vermont. 

Dabney-Gunter.  —  In  Brookline,  Massachusetts,  June  26,  1905, 
Beatrice  Mildred  Gunter,  f  '04,  to  John  Pomeroy  Dabney,  2nd. 

Wood-Field. —  In  Greenwich,  Connecticut,  December  18,  1905, 
Beulah  Field,  '00,  to  Gilbert  Congdon  Wood. 

Reynolds-Ray. —  In  North  Adams,  Massachusetts,  October  2 
1905,  Clara  Phebe  Ray,  '89,  to  Marcus  T.  Reynolds. 
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Oakley-Royce. —  In  Middletown,  New  York,  June  28,  1905, 
Edith  Catherine  Royce,  t  '97,  to  Warren  Briggs  Oakley. 

Mackintosh  -  Richards.  —  In  Andover,  November  1,  1905, 
Marcia  Starr  Richards,  f  '96,  to  Dr.  Albert  Ira  Mackintosh.  At  home 
24  Albion  Street,  Hyde  Park,  Massachusetts. 

Robinson-Hosmer.  —  In  Manchester,  New  Hampshire,  July  19, 

1905,  Grace  Belle  Hosmer,  '93,  to  Dr.  John  Franklin  Robinson.  At 
home  605  Union  Street,  Manchester,  New  Hampshire. 

Spear-Chapman.  —  In  Portland,  Maine,  October  19,  1905,  Grace 
Carter  Chapman,  f  '00,  to  Arthur  Prince  Spear. 

Price-Morton.  —  In  Redlands,  California,  March  20,  1905,  Anna 
Elizabeth  Morton,  f  '97,  to  Rev.  E.  H.  Price. 

Drake-Whitney.  —  In  Haverhill,  Massachusetts,  January  31, 

1906,  Georgia  Mayhew  Whitney,  f  '99,  to  Charles  Sumner  Drake. 

Births 

July  17,  1905.  A  son,  John  Morton,  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  Edgar 
Bean  (Blanche  Morton,  f  '92,)  of  Hamilton,  Missouri. 

August  23,  1905.  A  daughter,  Genevra  Caroline,  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
C.  P.  Miller  Rumford  (Belle  P.  Johnston,  f  '02,)  of  Manchester,  New 
Hampshire. 


Class  Organizations 


Academic,  *0€> 

President  Persis  Louise  Mackintire 

Vice-President         ....       Mary  Truesdale  Jordan 

Secretary  Rena  Carrie  Porter 

Treasurer  Elsie  Theresa  Weissbrod 

Class  Colors      ....     Purple  and  White. 

Class  Flower    ....  Violet. 


College  Preparatory,  *06 

President  Clara  Edna  Castle 

Secretary  and  Treasurer        .       .       Helen  Gertrude  Jones 

Class  Colors      ....     Yellow  and  White. 

Class  Flower    ....  Daisy. 


Academic,  '07 

President  Maria  Pillsbury 

Vice-President        ....       Harriet  Hildreth  Seaton 

Secretary  Laura  Howell 

Treasurer  Agnes  Washbourne  Smith 

Class  Colors      ....     Red  and  White. 

Class  Flower    ....     Red  Carnation. 


College  Preparatory,  '07 

President  Clara  Jackson  Hukill 

Vice-President        ....       Marjory  Bond 
Secretary  and  Treasurer       .       .       Ada  Brooks 

Class  Colors      ....      Green  and  White. 

Class  Flower    ....     White  Rose. 


ScHool  Organizations 


Glee  CHib 

Leader  Gertrude  Russell 

Business  Manager        .      .       .       Evaline  Louise  Korn 

Fidelio  Society 

President  Persis  Louise  Mackintire 

Vice-President        ....       Carrie  Ella  Johnson 

Secretary  Louise  Frances  Richards 

Treasurer  Gerturde  Russell 

AtHletic  Association 

President  Clara  Jackson  Hukill 

Vice-President        ....       Mary  Truesdale  Jordan 

Secretary  Elsie  Theresa  Weissbrod 

Treasurer  Carrie  Ella  Johnson 

Hochey  Team 

Captain  Ada  Brooks 

Manager  Edith  Gutterson 

BasKetball  Team 

Captain  Elsie  Theresa  Weissbrod 

Manager  Sarah  Hincks 


Officers  of  Alumni  Association 

president: 
MRS.  KATE  BUSS  TYLER. 

vice-presidents  : 

Mrs.  Laura  Wentworth  Fowler,  Miss  Evelyn  Carter, 

Miss  Julia  E.  Twichell,  Miss  Emily  Knevals, 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  Goddard  Heald,  Miss  Susanna  W.  Smith. 

SECRETARY  AND  TREASURER ! 

Miss  Agnes  Park. 


COMMITTEE  OF  APPROPRIATION: 

Miss  Emily  A.  Means,  Mrs.  Warren  F.  Draper, 

Miss  Agnes  Park. 


Abbot  Academy  Faculty 


EMILY  A.  MEANS,  Principal, 

Psychology,  Ethics,  Theism,  Christian  Evidences. 

MARIA  STOCKBRIDGE  MERRILL, 

French. 

KATHERINE  R.  KELSEY, 
Mathematics. 

NATALIE  SCHIEFFERDECKER, 

German. 

NELLIE  M.  MASON, 
Science. 

EVELYN  FARNHAM  DURFEE, 

Elocution  and  Physical  Culture. 

FANNY  LOUISE  LAWRENCE,  A.M., 
Latin. 

ETHEL  DEAN  CONVERSE,  A.B., 
*  English  and  Greek. 

MARTHA  HOWEY.  B.L., 

Literature. 

MARY  RUTTER  TOWLE,  A.M., 
History. 

Prof.  SAMUEL  MORSE  DOWNS, 

Vocal  Music,  Pianoforte,  Organ  and  Harmony. 

S.  EDWIN  CHASE, 

Violin  and  Mandolin. 


Mrs.  HERMAN  D.  MURPHY, 

Drawing  and  Painting. 


Mlle.  MARIE  LOUISA  CAMUS, 
French  Conversation. 


AGNES  E.  SLOCUM,  A.  B., 

Librarian  and  Principal's  Assistant. 

HELEN  L.  BURR,  A.B., 

Registrar. 

In  charge  of  Draper  Hall. 


Lecturers 


Col.  THOMAS  WENTWORTH  HIGGINSON, 

In  Touch  with  Fairyland. 


Dr.  ELIZABETH  T.  GRAY, 
Physiology. 


Calendar 


The  school  year  (September  14,  1905,  to  June  19,  1906)  is 
divided  into  semesters. 

The  present  year  closes                    Tuesday,    June  20,  1905 

School  begins  at  9.00  a.m.                Thursday,  Sept.  14,  1905 

School  closes  at  2.15  p.  m.                 Tuesday,    Dec.  12,  1905 
Vacation  of  three  weeks. 

School  begins  again  at  9.00  a.m.        Thursday,  Jan.  4,  1906 

First  semester  ends                                         Feb.  3,  1906 

Second  semester  begins                                   Feb.  5,  1906 

School  closes  at  2.15  p.  m.                 Tuesday,    Mar.  27,  1906 
Vacation  of  two  weeks. 

School  begins  at  9.00  a.  m.                Thursday,  Apr.  12,  1906 

School  closes  at  12  m.                     Tuesday,     June  19,  1906 

For  information  and  admission  apply  to  the  Principal,  Abbot 
Academy,  Andover,  Mass. 


IN  THE  LIBRARY. 
Tune  —  "  Jingle  Bells." 
There's  stillness  in  the  air — 

And  silence  all  around 
What  can  have  happened  here 

To  stop  the  all  too  well  known  sound. 


T.  A.  HOLT  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 

DRY  GOODS  AND  GROCERIES 

Basement  of  Baptist  Church 
AN DOVER 


But  suddenly  a  form 

Appeareth  at  the  door 
Some  teacher's  heard  the  racket  and 

Now  silence  reigns  supreme. 


BUCHAN  &  FRANCIS 

Isolators 

AND  FURNITURE  DEALERS 

Goods  Stored,  Packed  and  Shipped. 

tO  PARK  STREET,  ANDOVER 


Over  $27,000,000  pre- 
ferred business  attests 
the  attitude  of  insurers 
toward  the 

MERRIMACK  MUTUAL  FIRE  INS.  CO. 

(Incorporated  1828) 


Chorus— In 

The 

Library,  the  Library, 
And  reading  room  as  well 
Some  teacher's  heard  the  racket  and 
Has  come  the  noise  to  quell. 

Fine  AtKletic  Goods 

KODAK  AND  PHOTO  SUPPLIES 
EXPERT  BICYCLE  REPAIRING 

H.  F.  CHASE 

Telephone  Connection.  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

.*  HENRY  McLAWLIN  * 

DEALERJN  HARDWARE 

Cutlery  and  Cordage,  Horse  Clothing,  Farming  Tools, 

Window  Glass,  Paint,  Brushes,  Etc  

MAIN  STREET,  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


FRANK  E.  GLEASON 


CO/VL,  WOOD,  HAY  AND  STRAW 


CARTER'S  BLOCK,  MAIN  STREET 
Mill  Wood  for  Kindlings.  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

in 


How  hard  we  study  now  ! 

The  pens  all  scratch  away 
The  blotter — illustrators  have  ceased  working 

For  the  day. 

TUTTLE'S  EXPRESS 

6oods  Shipped  to 
HU  parts  of  the  Gloria 

Errands  in  Boston  attended  to  personally.  Furniture 
and  Piano  Moving  and  General  Jobbing. 

Boston  Offices: 

34  COURT  SQUARE  77  KINGSTON  SRREET 

ORDER  BOX— 42  MERCHANTS  ROW 

ANDOVER  OFFICE,      -      -      18  PARK  STREET 


The  Metropolitan 

Hndow'e 

Candy  Store 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

HIGH  GRADE 
CHOCOLATES 

.   .  42   MAIN  STREET 

ANDOVER 


The  teachers  disappeared 

But  all  is  still  as  death 
The  atmos  "fear"  has  grown  so  cold 

That  we  can  see  our  breath. 


JOHN  STEWART 
CLEANING  and  PRESSING  GARMENTS 

SHOES  SHINED 

P.  O.  AVENUE.  ANDOVE.R 

j&   T.  J.  FARMER  ^ 

Dealer  in  Fresh,  Salt,  SmoKed  and  PicKled  FisH, 
Oysters,  Clams,  Lobsters,  Canned  Goods,  E-tc. 
Maine   Sterilized  Cream.       j&      j&      j&      j&  j& 

15  BARNARD  STREET,  ANDOVER 


ESTABLISHED  1866  jf;  valpey 


VALPEY  BROTHERS 


MEATS,  VEGETABLES,  POULTRY,  CANNED  G.OODS,  Etc. 

TEA  AND  COFFEE,  CREAMERY  BUTTER 
IN  FIVE-POUND  BOXES,  PRINT  BUTTER 


Telephone  Connection  No.  2  Main  St.,  Andover 
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Chorus — In 

The 

Library,  The  Library, 
And  reading  room  as  well 
Some  teacher's  heard  the  racket  and 
Has  come  the  noise  to  quell. 


A  ttmrii  from  ttf?  German  ^tuitn 


Portraits  on  Platinum  Paper, 
in  Black  or  Sepia  a  Specialty 

Something  new  are  the  Col- 
ored Platinum  Prints,  the  best 
that  can  be  made,  of  Andover's 
picturesque  buildings  and  at- 
tractive corners.  : :  :  :  :  :  : : 

CALL  AND  SEE  THEM 


VI 


Some  day  in  years  to  come 
Alumnae  staid  and  stern 

We'll  come  to  visit  Abbot  and 
Libraryward  we'll  turn. 

WILLIAM  J.  BURNS 


Tailor  and 
Men's  Furnisher 

Agent  for  First-Class  Laundry 

ANDOVXR,        -        -  MASS. 


VII 


Then  we  shall  hear  the  talk 

Until  our  forms  they  see 
And  then  will  come  the  same 

Old  hush  that  falls  on  you  and  me. 


MRS.  F.  J.  MAIN 

DRESSMAKER 

3  BARNARD  STREET 


Near  Town  Hall 


J.  IL.  WHITINQ 

"Jeweler  and  Optician 

ANDOVER  SOUVENIR  SPOONS 
ABBOT  SCHOOL  PINS  .\    .-.  .-. 

Main  Street  -       Andover,  Mass. 

SMITH  &  MANNING 

Dry  Goods  and  Groceries 

Essex  Street,  Andover 
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Chorus — In 

The 

Library,  The  Library, 
And  reading  room  as  well 
Some  teacher  dear  will  hear  the 
Talk  and  come  the  noise  to  quell. 


Artistic  Footwear 

You'll  be  sure  of  a  Right  Shoe  if  you  come  here 

THE  LATEST  STYLES 

Herrick  Shoes  at  $3.00,  $3.50,  $4.00  and  $5.00 


Other  makes:  "KNICKERBOCKER", 
"CROSS,"  "DORIS"  and  many  more. 


When  you  are  ready  to  make  your  selection  if  you  come  and  see 
us,  we'll  show  you  Shoes  that  are  nothing  short  of  Perfect  and 
Ideal  Footwear. 


W.  C.  Crowley 


5  Main  Street,   Andover,  Mass. 

IX 


In 

Those 

Future  days,  when  we  come  back 
To  see  the  old  "  Fem-Sem." 
They'll  never  guess  when  we  come  back 
That  we  once  were  girls  like  them — E.  D. 

ALBERT  W.  LOWE 

Ipbarmadst 

Draper's  Block  Main  Street  Andover,  Mass. 

LA  FLEUR  DE  LIS 


Pillows..     ..flags  Jl.  K  Colors 

41  Main  Street       -       -       Andover,  Mass. 


BENJAMIN  BROWN 

BOOTS  AND  SHOES 

For  Ladies',  Children's  and  Misses'  Wear.    A  full  line  of  Bald- 
win Lambkin's  goods  always  on  hand.    Also  a  full 
line  of  Rubbers 

MAIN  STREET       -  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


H.  W.  TARBELL 

.landscape  Gardener** 

No.  85  MYKTLE  ST.   .    .    LOWELL,  MASS. 


Telephone  252-12 

x 


"  Why  do  they  call  Miss  S.  Fraiilein, 

Do  Germans  always  call  each  other  by  their  first  names  ?" 


WAX  BROTHERS 

jflortets 


143  Tremont  St.,  Boston 

Near  Temple  Place 


Choice  Roses  and  Violets  constantly 
on  hand 

TELEPHONE,  CONNECTION 


XI 


Found  —  In  English  III  a  vocabularical  genius. 


For  Several  Years  We  Have  Made 

Gymnasium 

Suits    :    :  : 

For  many  Public  and  Private 
Schools*  We  shall  be  glad  to 
send  you  samples  of  Materials 
and  Quote  Prices  if  Desired 


R.  H.  STEARNS  &  CO. 

Tremont  Street  and  Temple  Place 

BOSTON 

XII 


E.  W. :  Please  tell  the  nurse  when  you  go  downstairs  that  I  want 
a  M  sleep-over." 

C.  M. :  Shall  I  ask  her  to  bring  it  up  ?" 


MARTIN  L  HALL  &  CO. 

Uljolraalr 

USE 

MARTIN  L.  HALL  &  CO  S 
RED  LILY  BRAND  CANNED 
GOODS 

HIGHEST  GRADE  OBTAINABLE 

10,  11,  12,  13  and  14  South  Market 

33,  34,  35  and  36  Chatham  Streets 

BOSTON 


XIII 


Teacher  :  Who  was  Niobe  ? 

Pupil  :  Niobe  was  a  woman  who  ate  and  ate  and  ate. 


•»  COBB,  BATES,  &  YEBXA  •* 
COMPANY 

importers 

$c  (&rams 

Schools,  Clubs,  Hotels  and  Public  Insti- 
tutions  Supplied   Upon  Most 
Favorable  Terms 

222   SUMMER  STREET  (Wholesale  Only) 

ALSO  AT 

55  to  61  SUMMER  STREET 

6  and  8  FANEUIL  HALL 

89  CAUSEWAY  STREET 

AND  274  FRIEND  STREET 


XIV 


Teacher  :  Who  was  Homer  ? 
Pupil:  Homer  was  a  Scotchman. 


SHATTUCft  <H  JONES 


Dealers  in  Jill  Kinds  of  Tresb  jm 


128  FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET        -       BOSTON,  MASS. 


B.  S.  COLE 

Mutton,  Lamb,  Veal,  Poultry 
and  Game 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 


STALLS  13  AND  15  FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET 
Telephone  Connection  BOSTON,  MASS. 
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"  KNICKERBOCKER  " 

The  Swell  Shoe  for  College  Girls 

NEWEST  STYLES 

$3.50  and  $4.00 

PUMPS  in  Fancy  Colors,  Patent,  White  Buck  and 
Grey  Calf 


Buy  of  the  manufacturers 

E.  W.  BURT  &  CO.,  40  West  Street 
BOSTON 

STICKNEY  &  SMITH 

157  TREMONT  ST.,  BOSTON 

^  €J  Allow  10  per  cent,  discount  to  teachers  and  pupils  of  Abbot 

Academy  on 

Ladies'  Costumes,   Street  and  Walking  Suits, 
Skirts,  Garments  of  all  kinds,  Waists 
and  Furs 


OUR  ONLY  STORE 

XVI 


DR.  LEITCH 

OFFICE  AND  RESIDENCE  COR.  MAIN  AND 
LOCKE  STS.,  ANDOVER,  MASS. 
I  have  facilities  for  the  accommodation  of  four  or  five  patients  at 
my  house  and  will  be  pleased  to  furnish  particulars 
to  anyone  interested. 

A.  E.  HULME,  D.  M.  D. 

93  MAIN  STREET 

OFFICE  hours: 
8.30  to  12  m . ,  1.30  to  5  p.  M. 


C.  H.  GILBERT,  M.  D.  S. 

E>enti0t 

Bank  Block,  Main  Street       -       -       ANDOVER,  MASS. 

ALLEN  HINTON,  ::  CATERER 


PLAIN  AND   FANCY  CREAMS 
SHERBETS  AND  FRAPPE.S 
FANCY  CAKE  A  SPECIALTY 
ORDER  TWO  DAYS  IN 
ADVANCE.  -6>  Telephone  109-4 


HIDDEN  ROAD  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


XVII 


WRIGHT  &  DITSON 


HIGH  GRADE, 

ATHLLTIC 

SUPPLIES 

Base  Ball  Implements  and 
Uniforms,    Tennis  Rackets 


Championship  Tennis  Ball 

Everytnihg  Pertaining 
to    Atkletic  Sports 

SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE 

Wi       O    I\  312  Washington  St.,  Boston 

right*  C7  UirSOh  Harvard  Square,  Cambridge 


Thayer,  McNeil  &■  Hodgkins 

47  TEMPLE  PLACE,  BOSTON 


A.  STOWELL  Sr  CO.,  m 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 
NOVELTIES  IN   .    .  . 


JLWLLRY 

SILVERWARE 

BRIC-A-BRAC 


24  WINTER  STREET       -         -       BOSTON,  MASS. 

XIX 


Better  than  Coffee 
Richer  than  Coffee 
Seven-Eights  Coffee 

Gymnasium  Suits 

FOR 

Ladies,  Misses  and  Children 

Made  in  the  most  correct  and  approved 
style  for  physical  exercise 
Manufactured  under  perfect  sanitary  conditions  and  bearing  the 
Consumers'   League  Labels 

COLUMBIA  QYMNASIUM 
AND  BATHING  SUIT  CO. 

145  South  Strcect,  Boston,  Mass. 


XX 


T.  E,.  Moseley  &  Co. 


College  Outfitting 
a  Specialty.  Shoes 
for  All  Occasions 
$3.50  to  $8.00 


145  Tremont  Street,  Boston 


THE  FIRST  WEEK  IN  FEBRUARY 

Mxbb  iFtflk 

144  ulmmmt  Bttttt,  Itoatntt 
will  have  an  opening  of  Lingerie  Waists 
and  she  asks  the  young  Ladies  to  make  a 
special  effort  to  look  at  these  pretty  things. 
She  gives  them  a  discount  of  six  per  cent  on 
any  purchase  in  her  store.    She  shows 


XXI 


fbtyttbt,  Crump  $c  Horn  Co. 

SILVERSMITHS  and  JEWELERS 

FINE  STATIONERY 

Programs,  Class  Invitations,  Calling 
Cards,  Class  and  Society  Pins,  Mono- 
grams, Etc.  ::::::::: 

Designs  and  Estimates  Furnished 


PALMER,  PARKER  &  CO. 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  variety  and  thickness  of 

Foreign  and  Domestic  Cabinet  Woods 
MaHogany,  Hard  Wood  Lumber,  Veneers 

Warerooms,  Mill  and  Yard,  81-105  Medford  St.,  Charlestown  Dist. 
Office,  103  Medford  Street,  Charlestown  Dist.  Boston,  Mass. 

FREDERICK  T.  WIDENER 

Successor  to  Henry  Guild  &  Son. 

Hanufartttrittg  StmUtB 

Class  and  Society  Pins.  Makers  of  the  Fidelio  Pin 
2B  Wtzt  £imt,      -      -      -      luflimt,  Mubb,, 


XXII 


JOHN  N.  GOLiE 
Treasurer 


Finest  Preaaes  and  Type 


The  Andovcr  Press 


™cGR^cGN,NG        Andovcr,  Mass. 


XXIII 


TKe    Andover  BooKstore 

(established  1 8O9) 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 


Most  complete  line  this  side  of  Boston  in  Books  and  Stationery  of 
all  kinds.      Crepe  and  Tissue  Papers,  Andover  Photographic 
Souvenirs,  Weekly  and  Monthly  Periodicals,  Etc. 
Branch    Store  at  the  Academy. 


G.  A.  HIGGINS  &  CO.,    -    -    37  Main  Street 


STREXT  STABLES 

W.  H.  HIGGINS,   -  -  Proprietor 


Carriages  Furnished  for  all  Occasions.  A  First-class 
Livery,  Sale  and  Boarding  Stable.  New  Brake  for 
Pleasure  Parties.  Fine  Hacks  For  Weddings  and 
Funerals. 


PARK  STREET,  ANDOVER 
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ANDOVER,  MASS. 
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Among  the  pines  the  drowsy  breeze 
Is  tangled  in  the  green  and  dies: 

The  undertone  of  dust}-  bees 
To  flowers,  in  their  siesta,  singing  lullabies. 
Tis  summer  noonday,  and  the  world's  asleep. 

The  locust's  sudden  rattle  shrills 
Breaking  the  calm  of  silent  sound, 

And  far  away  the  low  blue  hills 
Seem  wavering  heated  walls,  that  compass  me  around. 
'Tis  summer  noonday,  and  the  world's  asleep. 

A  gust  of  wind  upon  the  road. 
An  earthly  whirl  of  cloudy  white, 

A  passing  horse  beneath  his  load 
Slow  lagging ;  these  appear  blazing  in  cruel  light. 
'Tis  summer  noonday,  and  the  world's  asleep. 

E.  DcebU.  C.  P.,  7907. 


^TpHE  voice  of  "  Little  Rivers  "  seems  to  say  :  "  Come,  let  us 
go  a-fishing  and  you  go  out  doors  into  the  woods  and 
fields,  and  fish  in  many  enchanted  waters.  You  cross  the  open 
moorland  and  hunt  for  the  white  heather  in  Scotland,  float  down 
the  peaceful  Ristigouche  explore  the  Dolomites,  watch  the  moon 
rise  over  the  Traun,  and  paddle  and  camp  in  the  Canadian  for- 
ests. It  is  all  so  natural,  so  simply  told  that  you  forget  that  it  is 
only  a  book ;  you  are  the  little  boy  yourself,  catching  your  first 
trout,  and  sleeping  on  the  balsam  boughs.  You  hear  the  hushing 
sound  and  catch  the  gleam  of  the  falls  beyond  the  trees.  You 
see  the  little  river  twisting  in  and  out  between  the  sunlit  banks 
of  meadow  grass  and  spicy  spearment,  and  you  listen  with  beat- 
ing heart  to  the  most  heavenly  song  you  ever  heard — the  song  of 
the  hermit  thrush.  It  is  all  so  beautiful  and  so  real — you  forget 
the  snow  is  on  the  ground.  It  is  summer  again,  and  you  are 
free,  and  happy,  so  happy,  living  in  the  big  outdoors  and  feeling 
the  wind  against  your  face.  For  if  you  have  ever  lived  in  the 
woods  yourself  and  followed  your  own  little  rivers,  it  is  like  meet- 
ing a  good  friend  to  read  the  book  ;  and  here,  you  think,  is  a  man 
who  knows,  too. 

But  there  is  something  more  to  the  book  than  mere  descrip- 
tion ;  as  Van  Dyke  himself  says,  the  idleness  is  profitable.  For 
just  as  surely  as  you  live  out  of  doors,  and  love  the  living  of  it, 
serious  thoughts  come  with  the  happy  ones,  and  somehow  the 
best  of  you  comes  to  the  top.  You  think  of  the  things  of  life  as 
well  as  those  of  nature,  and  under  the  greatness  of  the  stars  you 
despise  your  smallness. 

So  in  this  book  of  essays,  with  his  wish  that  you  may  share 
his  out  of  door  gladness,  with  his  inimitable  touches  of  humor, 
his  point  of  view,  sometimes  quizzical  and  sometimes  sym- 
pathetic, you  have  also  the  vein  of  soberness,  and  as  he  says, 
you  think  of  "goodness  and  honor  and  peace  and  pure  living." 

Sara  A  Hincks,  C.  P.,  igo6. 


"LITTLE  RIVERS." 
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Van  Dyke  shows  to  us  the  great  simplicity  of  life.  When 
we  stop  to  think  that  we  are  living  in  this  huge  world  so  full  of 
so  many  things,  a  great  sense  of  responsibility  comes  over  us 
and  we  feel  that  we  must  do  something  and  assert  ourselves  and 
make  our  strength  and  independence  be  felt  somehow  or  some- 
where. When  we  stop  and  think  of  that,  a  feeling  of  heaviness 
seems  to  fill  even  the  air,  the  heaviness  of  a  great  trust  placed 
upon  us>  Van  Dyke  would  have  us  make  this  simple  and  easy, 
not  a  great  thing,  but  a  natural  desire,  a  part  of  ourselves.  He 
would  have  us  remember  that  we  are  only  children  and  given 
this  big  world,  overflowing  with  all  the  good  and  beautiful,  in 
which  to  live  and  play.  Let  us  not  make  it  a  great  responsibility, 
but  let  us  be  as  children  trusting  and  finding  pleasure  in,  and 
learning  from  all  things  around  us.  Let  us  allow  our  lives  to  run 
on  like  little  rivers  with  laughter  and  with  still,  deep  parts ;  with 
undaunted  courage  and  contentment.  A  child  without  courage 
and  a  life  without  contentment  are  unwholesome.  Let  us  all 
remember  too,  that  the  simple  little  brooks  make  the  mighty 
ocean. 

C.J.        C.  P.,  IQ07, 


(a  monologue.) 

"  /^OME  in,  sir,  come  in,  take  a  chair  by  the  fire,  —  it's  grow- 
V_  ing  cold  outside.  Shouldn't  wonder  if  we'd  have  snow 
soon,  although  it's  pretty  early.  You  must  have  had  a  cold  ride 
from  the  station.  It's  no  joke  to  ride  ten  miles  on  a  raw  day 
like  today.  Wife,  this  is  a  friend  of  Mr.  Sheldon's.  You  know 
he  said  he'd  send  some  one  with  the  contract  for  me  to  sign. 
Yes,  do  take  off  your  coat,  sir,  and  make  yourself  at  home. 
Wife'll  bring  you  a  glass  of  cider  in  a  minute.  Here  'tis,  — 
thank'ee,  yes,  we  make  it  ourselves.  The  cider  press  is  out 
behind  the  barn  there.  Father  put  it  up  when  I  was  a  boy. 
Yes,  I've  always  lived  here  and  my  father  before  me;  but  you 
know  my  boy,  he's  a  lawyer  up  in  the  city.  He's  done  well  and 
he  thinks  it's  no  more  than  right  that  Mother  and  I  should  go  to 
live  with  him.  Course  we  kind  of  hate  to  leave  the  farm,  but 
it's  not  every  son  would  be  so  anxious  to  have  his  old  father 
with  him,  after  he  got  to  be  a  great  man,  is  it  ?  But  our  boy's 
all  right.  Yes,  we're  mighty  proud  of  him.  What's  the  matter, 
wife  ?  Anybody'd  think  you  didn't  want  to  go.  Course  we're 
glad  to  go.  I'm  getting  pretty  old  to  have  to  git  up  at  daybreak 
to  feed  the  cattle,  and  the  cold  winters  are  bad  for  Mother's 
rheumatism.  She'll  be  glad  to  have  a  warm  room  in  Sonny's 
beautiful  house,  won't  you,  Mother  ?  You  say  Mr.  Sheldon's 
going  to  tear  down  the  house  and  build  a  summer  place  ?  Well, 
we  liked  the  house,  but  it  is  gettin'  old.  He  couldn't  find  a 
prettier  place  to  build  a  summer  home  than  right  here  under 
those  big  trees  and  with  the  river  right  there  at  the  foot  of  the 
hill,  and  you  can't  get  better  water  anywhere  in  the  country 
than  that  in  our  well.  But  I  do  hope  he  won't  disturb  the 
orchard.  You  see  our  little  girl  is  buried  there.  She  only  lived 
to  be  two  years  old.  No,  there  isn't  anything  to  mark  it  except 
that  big  rose  bush.  I'm  glad  we're  going  to  stay  till  spring 
though,  for  Wife  and  I  always  plant  flowers  there,  and  I 
wouldn't  like  to  go  off  leaving  it  all  bare  like  that.  You  good 
and  warm,  now  ?    Well,  draw  up  to  the  table  and  I'll  sign  that 
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contract.  Let  me  see, —  farm  of  75  acres  —  including  50  acres 
woodland  —  25  acres  hay  —  um  !  —  Yes,  that's  all  right  —  to  be 
evacuated  and  handed  over  December  1st, — why,  that's  next 
week  and  I  thought  —  he  wants  the  men  to  tear  down  now  — 
But  I  didn't  think  to  go  so  soon.  Well,  it  had  to  come  —  yes, I'll 
sign.  There !  Never  mind  now,  Wife,  our  guest  is  goin'. 
Wrap  up  good  and  warm,  sir,  for  it's  beginning  to  snow  and  it'll 
be  bitter  cold  'fore  you  git  back  to  town.  Good-bye.  There, 
there,  dear,  it  had  to  come  some  time." 

Vinnette  Her r on,  igo6. 


Spring 
Is  coming. 
Hark! 

'Tis  the  voice  of  the  lark. 
Singing  because  winter's  gone, 
Singing  because  it  is  morn, 
Singing  because  Spring  is  born. 
Hark! 

'Tis  the  voice  of  the  lark. 
Spring 
Is  coming. 

Mary  Luce,  C.  P.  igo6. 


A|^HE  roar  of  Niagara  Falls  sounded  like  the  dull  rumble  of 
a  muffled  cannon.  It  fascinated  me,  seemed  to  draw  me 
down,  and  I  had  to  hold  tight  to  the  rail  or  I  should  have 
plunged  into  the  water.  Such  a  maddening  roar,  not  like  the 
ocean  which  stops  and  heaves  a  sigh  and  then  goes  on,  but  a 
steady  roar,  never  hurrying,  never  ceasing —  falling  —  on  —  on. 
Now  and  then  there  would  be  a  harder  splash  and  the  spray 
would  dash  up  and  wet  my  face.  I  stood  on  the  bridge  which 
goes  from  one  of  the  islands  to  another,  and  I  could  hear  the 
water  rush  under  me,  stumbling  and  gushing  and  whirling 
along,  hurl  itself  down,  only  to  splash  up  high  again  as  if  trying 
to  get  back.  It  seemed  like  a  monstrous  brook,  talking  and 
scolding  and  then  ending  in  a  mighty  roar.  There  was  no  com- 
plaining tale  for  it  to  tell  —  no  great  sorrow  which  the  world 
must  know ;  its  work  was  to  show  the  world  the  power  of  beauty. 

Laura  Howell,  igoj. 


On  Reading  "The  Brushwood  Boy". 

I  closed  the  book  and  laid  it  gently  by, 
And  sat  in  silence  for  a  little  space 
Musing  on  all  the  mystery  of  our  race, 

Asking  myself  how  this  man  knew,  and  why. 

Through  all  the  maze  of  life  before  we  lie 

At  length  in  our  own  proper  resting-place, 

—  Six  feet  of  that  same  earth  whence  springs  the  race, — 

The  power  of  knowing  more  than  meets  the  eye 
Is  known  to  a  much-gifted  one  or  two, 
And  this  man  one ;  who  through  a  glass  saw  dark 
Knowledge  to  come,  which  one  day  we  shall  see 
More  clearly,  "face  to  face",  than  even  he, 
The  master  of  the  mind  and  pen,  could  mark 
The  real  behind  the  veil  that  hides  the  True. 


On  Reading  "  Kuhla  Khan  ". 

"  The  milk  of  Paradise."  So  ends  the  rime, 
The  fragment  of  a  poet's  magic  dream 
Snapped  rudely  in  the  center,  it  would  seem, 

By  a  rude  lout,  who  entered  at  a  time 

When  in  the  master's  mind  the  lines  sublime 

Were  half  complete,  while  yet  his  words,  agleam 
With  elfish  light,  lit  with  their  wondrous  beam 

The  face  of  their  creator,  and  the  grime 

Of  life,  which  even  poets  must  acquire, 

Seemed  naught  before  the  flood  of  wizard  fire  — 

At  such  a  time  the  golden  cord  was  snapt 

In  twain  forever.    And  'tis  better  so, 

For  this  we  read  in  silence,  fancy-wrapt, 

And  'tis  God's  will  that  we  no  more  should  know. 

E.  Decblc,  C.  P.,  1907. 


Once,  long  long  ago,  a  little  fly  lived  high  up  on  a  bluff 
that  overlooked  a  great  ocean  bay.  In  the  day  time,  he  stayed 
under  the  grass,  sleeping  in  the  warm  sand.  But  when  the 
twilight  came  and  the  sound  of  the  dark  waters  creeping  up 
among  the  rocks  grew  louder,  when  the  breeze  purred  and  the 
murmur  of  the  sleepy  katydids,  became  stronger,  the  little  fly 
climbed  up  among  the  spears  of  grass,  and  close  beside  the  edge 
of  the  bluff,  watched  the  light-house  out  in  the  water.  It  glim- 
mered out  of  the  dimness  for  a  few  seconds  and  was  gone. 

The  fly  was  always  sad.  Around,  the  songs  of  the  crickets 
rang  merrily  and  the  grass-hoppers  were  stretching  their  legs  for 
another  gallop.  The  twilight  of  blue  with  pale  lines  of  gold  grew 
to  be  a  memory  and  in  its  place  the  little  stars  blinked  at  the  fly, 
like  myriads  of  minature  light-houses.  The  light  across  the  water 
burned  clearly  now.  The  fly  waited  from  one  flash  to  another, 
and  each  time  when  the  great  gleam  stole  so  quickly  yet  so 
quietly  over  the  water,  felt  that  his  little  heart  would  thump 
through  his  ribs.  "  Oh !  "  he  thought,  "  What  a  great  thing  it  is  to 
be  like  that, "  and  his  little  self  grew  greater  with  longing. 
Night  after  night  the  fly  sat  on  the  edge  of  the  bluff  and  gazed 
at  the  great  light.  "  How  strong  and  big  it  is  and  how  happy. " 
The  sailors  all  turn  to  smile  at  it ;  they  trust  it  to  guide  them  as 
their  fast  friend.  If  I  could  only  be  to  some  one,  what  that  great 
light  is  to  them.  But  no ;  I  am  not  even  happy  like  these  katydids 
and  crickets  who  sing  so  joyfully.  They  do  not  like  me,  but 
hasten  by,  and  I  am  of  no  use  to  anyone,"  he  sighed.  Night 
after  night  the  fly  sat  on  the  edge  of  the  bluff  and  poured  out 
his  dumb  little  entreaty  to  the  great  light. 

One  night  the  stars  did  not  come  twinkling  through  the  blue 
and  grey ;  the  water  did  not  purr  among  the  rugged  rocks ;  the 
clouds  did  not  wander  far  away  over  the  heavens,  and  the  katy- 
dids and  crickets,  fearing  rain,  hastened  to  leave  the  bluff.  But 
soon  came  plaintive  cries,  and  calls  not  so  joyful  as  before.  "  I 
cannot  find  my  way."    "  This  is  the  wrong  path."    "  Oh  dear !  I 
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have  bumped  into  a  rock."  "  Look  at  the  stupid  fly  sitting 
there;  why  doesn't  he  do  something?"  Then  the  little  fly's 
heart  swelled  within  him  ;  he  felt  he  must  do  something  or 
die.  And  see  !  why  it  is  light  all  around  him  !  The  little  fly 
had  gathered  some  of  the  glory  of  the  great  light.  Up  and  away 
he  went  twinkling  merrily  over  the  grass  like  a  little  star,  and 
helping  each  cricket  and  lady-bug  safely  home.  He  was  happy 
to  fly  back  and  laugh  at  the  big  light  house,  one  jolly  little 
chuckle. 

C.  J.  H.,  C.  P}  1907. 


Qtyr  Unattainable. 

The  child  with  hands  outspread  and  lisping  tongue 
Seeks  the  bright  orb  which  in  the  heav'n  is  hung. 
While  they  who  the  fair  garb  of  wisdom  wear 
Spend  all  their  days  in  asking  why  'tis  there. 

Mary  Luce,  C.  P.  1906. 


011)*  fHntor-OIar. 


The  throbbing  car  awaits  the  well  known  touch 
Of  master  hand  to  start  his  headlong  course 
Through  living  town  and  plain.    He  pulses  fast, 
Controlled,  impatient,  with  his  quivering  force. 

He  feels  the  signal,  and  with  answering  beat 

He  slides  away  ;  now  rushing  at  full  speed, 

Now  carefully  slow,  he  twists  and  turns  and  swerves, 

Through  surging  press  with  quick  and  watchful  heed. 

At  last  he  takes  the  road ;  the  bustling  strife 
Lies  far  behind.    Ahead  with  throttle  wide 
He  shoots,  nor  seems  to  touch  the  frozen  ground 
In  joyous  flight,  that  master  hand  his  guide. 

Dim  twilight  swiftly  ends  the  autumn  day 
With  shafts  of  ruddy  gold  across  the  sky ; 
A  wind  hurls  high  the  hemlocks',  shadow-black, 
And  raging,  tears  away  with  bitter  cry. 

Through  night  and  cold  he  lays  the  miles  behind ; 
He  feels  no  weariness,  his  lamps  burn  bright, 
He  knows  the  strength  that  drives,  and  trusts  it  full, 
And  sweeps  on  for  the  loadstar's  steadfast  light. 

Sarah  ffincks,  C.  P.,  igo6. 


HEN  we  read  Emerson's  essays  we  are  wonderfully  sur- 


prised  to  find  them  not  unintelligible  and  stupid,  but  on 
the  other  hand,  most  interesting  and  stimulating.  After  we  have 
read  "  The  American  Scholar  ",  we  know  what  a  charming  and 
sincere  writer  he  is.  In  fact,  Emerson  himself  is  a  grand  type 
of  The  American  Scholar,  strong,  able,  and  always  aiming  for 
the  highest  ideals.  And  he  gives  you  those  truths  so  tersely  and 
in  such  a  forcible  and  telling  manner,  that  you  can't  help  feeling 
a  desire  to  live  more  nobly. 

One  of  these  important  lessons  which  he  taught  and  is  now 
teaching  through  his  works,  is  to  be  always  active.  There  is 
room  for  even  the  scholar  to  be  active.  For  Emerson  says  all 
must  be,  in  order  to  live  truly.  He  states  his  opinion  very 
clearly,  when  he  says,  "  I  do  not  see  how  any  man  can  afford,  for 
the  sake  of  his  nerves  and  his  nap,  to  spare  any  action  in  which 
he  can  partake.  "  In  addition  to  activity,  Emerson  tells  us  that 
we  must  be  individual.  We  must  be  ourselves  and  not  pattern 
our  lives  after  others.  Thus,  in  closing  "  The  American 
Scholar  ",  this  model  essayist  says,  "  The  world  is  nothing,  the 
man  is  all.  "  If  we  fulfil  these  dictates  of  our  better  selves,  by 
being  active  and  individual  and  doing  our  little  part  to  make  up 
the  whole  man,  we  thereby  become  great.  Another  truth  that 
Emerson  impresses  upon  us  is  to  realize  how  much  nature  is  a 
part  of  us  and  how  essential  it  is  to  our  being. 

But  not  only  are  the  lessons  Emerson  teaches  us  worth- 
while, but  we  find  his  style  significant.  His  use  of  apt  similes 
and  metaphors,  his  short  and  often  abrupt  sentences,  his  use  of 
parallel  structure  many  times,  where  it  tends  to  make  the 
thought  more  effective,  and  most  of  all,  I  think,  his  poetic 
touches  are  unusual  and  refreshing.  Just  as  a  little  brooklet 
runs  where  you  least  expect  to  hear  its  tumble,  so,  in  the  midst 
of  a  dictatorial  passage,  your  soul  responds  with  joy  to  a  won- 
drously  poetical  fancy.  Thus  in  the  essay  on  "  Nature  ",  this 
dry  essayist,  as  we  would  say  before  we  know  him,  gives  this  to 
us  :  —  "  Her  mighty  orbit  vaults  like  the  fresh  rainbow  into  the 
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deep,  but  no  archangel's  wing  was  yet  strong  enough  to  follow 
it,  and  report  of  the  return  of  the  curve  ".  Or  again,  in  "  The 
American  Scholar ",  "  Every  day  the  sun,  and,  after  sunset, 
Night  and  her  stars.  Ever  the  wind  blows  ;  ever  the  grass 
grows".  And  so,  when  we  consider  how  rich  and  varied  are 
the  ways  in  which  Emerson  teaches,  we  find  that  our  first  view 
was  hasty  and  mistaken.  We  cannot  call  Emerson's  essays 
uninteresting  and  unreadable,  for  they  are  filled  with  the  most 
vital  and  beautiful  utterances  of  life. 

Now  let  us  see  what  kind  of  man  it  was,  from  whom  the 
world  has  gained  so  much.  Above  all,  he  was  a  man  who  prac- 
tised what  he  preached.  He  was  not  afraid  to  be  individual,  to 
hold  to  his  own  opinions,  neither  was  he  ashamed  to  be  active. 
We  find  a  very  striking  example  of  individuality  in  his  own  life, 
for  in  1832  he  gave  up  the  ministry,  against  the  wishes  of  his 
people,  in  order  to  enter  a  broader  ministry,  by  which  he  has 
benefited  all  the  world.  In  private  life,  we  find  him  an  unob- 
trusive, retiring  and  modest  gentleman,  having  lived  a  large 
part  of  his  life  in  Concord,  and  so  becoming  one  of  the  group  of 
eminent  writers  who  were  gathered  there.  He  travelled  exten- 
sively, but  I  think  he  enjoyed  most  his  quiet  study  in  the  top  of 
his  house,  approached  by  the  trap-door.  Here  Emerson  was 
never  disturbed,  and  here  it  was  that  he  gave  vent  to  those  feel- 
ings by  which  all  the  world  has  profited.  He  had  few  friends, 
but  those  who  were  fortunate  enough  to  know  him,  found  they 
were  well  repaid  for  their  efforts.  Carlyle,  the  great  Scotchman, 
was  a  loyal  and  respected  friend  of  Emerson.  In  fact,  these 
two  men  seemed  to  understand  each  other,  although  the  broad 
ocean  rolled  between  them.  As  Emerson  himself  said,  neither 
time  nor  space  can  separate  kindred  spirits.  In  many  respects 
their  ideas  of  living  were  identical.  For  instance,  Carlyle,  like 
Emerson,  believed  that  nature  and  human  nature  were  bound  as 
closely  together  as  each  link  of  the  chain.  They  likewise  both 
realized  the  necessity  of  action  and  individualism,  and  these 
doctrines  were  strongly  set  forth  in  both  their  own  lives. 

Emerson's  teachings  were  not  at  first  received  warmly. 
The  people  of  his  day  did  not  understand  him  nor  the  thoughts 
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he  was  uttering.  They  criticised  his  ideas,  yet  strangely 
enough,  they  admired  the  man.  But  little  by  little  the  world 
comprehended  and  acknowledged  these  new  and  striking  truths. 
They  realized  that  Emerson  was  giving  them  the  noblest  helps 
for  existence,  until  now  we  know  that  our  New  England  essayist 
is  one  of  the  greatest  men  that  ever  lived.  The  good  that  he 
accomplished  through  his  essays  can  never  be  known,  but  he  has 
reached  and  quickened  many  hearts  and  minds.  It  is  as  true  of 
him  as  of  Shakespeare  that,  "  He  was  not  for  an  age,  but  for  all 
time  ".  Frances  Page. 


0%  Inrtor  — A  £k*trt?. 


^  I  ^HE  Doctor  was  sitting  on  the  side  piazza  in  the  Spring 
sunshine.  Was  there  ever  anything  like  it  after  all  ? 
He  took  his  hat  off  and  let  the  cool  breeze  stir  his  white  locks, 
and  thought  how  good  it  was  to  be  alive.  The  arm-chair  was 
very  comfortable  ;  the  Doctor  elapsed  his  hands  over  his  gold- 
headed  cane,  let  his  head  fall  back  among  the  cushions  and 
half  closed  his  eyes.  The  merry  songs  of  robins  and  thrushes 
trilled  from  the  nearby  trees ;  the  daffodils,  tulips,  and  crocuses 
held  out  their  blossoms  as  if  to  give  thanks  for  the  sunshine  ; 
the  sky  was  a  real  Spring  blue,  delicate  and  soft. 

The  old  man  gently  wondered  if  Heaven  itself  could  by  any 
better  than  this  joyous  earth  ;  he  wished  he  might  live  to  see 
another  Springtime.  Well,  who  knows,  perhaps  he  might.  He 
forgot  his  days  of  weakness  and  nights  of  pain  ;  the  winter  was 
over  and  Spring  had  come  ! 

And  yet  his  thoughts  turned  again  to  that  dear  child  taken 
from  him  in  all  her  sweetness  and  beauty  so  many  years  ago, 
taken  from  him  in  the  winter,  oh  that  she  might  come  back  to 
him  with  the  return  of  Spring !  But  no,  that  was  not  to  be,  and 
the  Doctor  rebuked  himself  for  having  permitted  such  a  thought 
to  form  itself  in  his  mind. 

A  carriage  drew  up  before  the  garden  gate,  and  the  Doctor 
was  startled  by  the  sound  of  three  voices  crying  in  as  many 
different  keys,  "  Grandpa,  oh  Grandpa  !  "  There  they  were,  run- 
ning up  the  garden  path,  their  chubby  hands  filled  with  Spring 
flowers,  their  little  selves  overflowing  with  Spring  gladness. 
The  boys  held  back  while  their  little  sister  climbed  to  Grandpa's 
knee  and  thrust  a  mass  of  wood-anemones  and  violets  into  his 
big  hand  ;  together  they  buried  their  faces  in  the  blossoms  and 
the  Doctor  left  a  kiss  on  the  child's  forehead.  Then  it  was  the 
boys'  turn  to  show  their  treasures  of  Quaker  ladies  and  pussy 
willows,  and,  last  but  not  least,  a  can  filled  with  dear  little 
"  pollywogs ".  They  all  climbed  into  the  arm-chair  beside 
Grandpa  while  he  told  wonderful  stories  of  the  old  swimming- 
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pool  where  he  used  to  go  when  a  boy,  or  of  his  exciting  adven- 
tures in  the  apple-orchard.  Grandpa's  soft  voice  and  the  low 
"ohs  "  and  "  ahs  "  of  the  children  were  wafted  up  to  the  sitting, 
room  where  Grandmother  sat  mending  stockings.  Soon  she 
came  out  on  the  piazza  with  a  huge  plate-full  of  cookies  and 
offering  them  to  the  children,  said  to  the  Doctor,  "  Now,  Father, 
you've  told  the  children  enough  stories  for  one  day,  come  into 
the  house  and  rest."  The  good  Doctor  looked  up  with  a  sly 
smile  and  said  quickly,  "  Why,  Mother,  I  was  just  thinking  what 
a  perfect  day  it  would  be  to  go  a-maying.  Do  you  remember 
the  first  time  we  went  together  ?  " 

"  Well,  Father,  if  you  are  going  to  talk  about  that  I'd  better 
get  a  chair  and  sit  down,"  said  Grandmother.  But  the  children 
noticed  that  Grandpa  followed  Grandma  into  the  house,  and 
they  thought  how  fine  his  stories  had  been  that  morning,  and  the 
cookies  too  were  good. 

Margaret  Belville  Payne,  1Q07. 


On  May  10  the  ground  was  broken  for  the  new  fireproof 
building  for  which  $40,000  was  left  by  Mrs.  Esther  Smith  Byers 
in  her  will,  and  which  she  wished  to  have  contain  the  pictures, 
statuary  and  bronzes  which  were  in  her  New  York  house.  She 
desired  the  building  to  be  called  the  "  John-Esther  "  gallery,  so 
combining  her  own  name  with  that  of  her  husband.  It  will  look 
like  a  wing  to  Abbot  Hall,  between  that  and  the  street,  but  will 
really  be  separate,  because  it  must  be  fireproof ;  and  in  style  it 
will  carry  out  that  of  the  old  hall,  somewhat  as  the  wings  of 
colonial  houses  in  the  South  do.  Brick  and  limestone  are  the 
materials.  There  will  be  a  large  room  upstairs  for  paintings, 
lighted  from  above,  and  two  below  for  drawings,  engravings  and 
photographs.  Names  of  famous  sculptors  and  painters  will  be 
cut  on  panels  on  the  front  and  sides,  thus  explaining  the  purpose 
of  the  building.  The  door  towards  the  street  will  be  for  the 
public,  but  there  will  be  an  entrance  at  the  side  of  Abbot  Hall, 
for  the  school.  The  collection  consists  of  fifty-nine  paintings, 
some  modern  statuary  and  bronzes,  some  engravings  and  one  or 
two  bits  of  furniture  and  ornament.  The  contractors  expect  to 
complete  the  work  by  February,  1907. 

In  connection  with  this  work  Abbot  Hall  will  be  changed. 
The  old  "  Hall "  where  old  scholars  remember  so  many  gather- 
ings, will  be  kept  as  it  has  always  been,  except  that  it  will  be 
heated  by  steam  and  well  ventilated,  and  that  there  will  be  a 
good  broad  staircase  with  a  large  landing,  to  come  up  in  old 
"No.  1."  Below  will  be  fully  equipped  Chemical  and  Physical 
Laboratories,  a  Biological  and  Geological  one ;  and  a  room  for 
general  industrial  work.  In  the  next  issue  of  the  Courant  we 
shall  hope  to  have  much  to  say  of  the  completed  changes,  and  of 
their  great  usefulness. 

There  are  a  few  rights  which  society  has  assigned  to  every 
individual,  the  trangression  of  which  is  a  real  offense.  Aside 
from  looking  at  these  rights  ethically,  the  rights  of  custom  and 
habit  have  laid  heavy  hands  on  us  and  we  are  all  bound  to  obey 
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them  because  they  make  up  such  a  great  part  of  our  lives.  No 
one  who  prides  himself  on  his  honesty  and  good  manners  would 
think  of  walking  into  his  friend's  or  neighbor's  house  without  at 
least  knocking  and  generally  waiting  to  receive  some  sort  of  an 
invitation  to  enter;  but  in  school  these  same  people,  who  so 
pride  themselves,  seem  perfectly  oblivious  to  the  fact  that  rules 
for  good  manners  apply  here  as  elsewhere.  They  take  it  for 
granted  that  they,  at  least,  may  do  things  not  permitted  to  ordi- 
nary mortals.  In  fact  they  even  go  further  by  entering  when 
they  come  face  to  face  with  such  a  request  as,  "  Busy,  Please  Do 
Not  Disturb,"  or,  "  Keep  out,  this  means  You"  They  look 
upon  themselves  as  privileged  characters  and  never  seem  to 
dream  that  they  are  the  very  ones  for  whom  the  sign  was  es- 
pecially put  up.  Again  these  people  not  only  disregard  the 
courtesies  which  should  be  observed  before  entering  the  rooms 
even  of  their  nearest  friends,  but  they  also  consider  that  whatso- 
ever is  therein  is  theirs  to  do  with  howsoever  it  may  please  them. 
Now  borrowing  in  itself  is  not  a  good  habit,  but  it  can  be 
conducted  on  a  scale  that  is  at  least  honest,  and  to  walk  off  with 
a  person's  things  without  even  mentioning  the  fact,  is  not  exactly 
honest,  even  though  it  was  not  meant  dishonestly.  The  borrow- 
ing of  clothes  seems  to  be  one  of  things  least  thought  of. 
Dresses  and  waists,  not  to  mention  gloves  and  girdles  are 
borrowed  without  the  least  thought  by  the  borrower  of  the  harm 
she  is  doing  to  her  friend  and  to  herself.  For  who  likes  to  go  in 
a  hurry  to  her  own  bureau  drawer  and  find  that  some  one  has 
borrowed  her  white  gloves  and  returned  them  —  dirty;  or  to 
have  some  one  take  her  hat  because  it  is  thought  to  be  the  best 
looking  in  the  school.  Almost  every  one  can  wear  out  and  soil 
her  own  clothes  quickly  enough  without  help  from  others.  And 
these  things,  so  rude  and  dishonest,  are  often  done  by  the  people 
who  most  pride  themselves  on  their  moral  and  refined  character. 
If  you  hinted  to  them  how  these  little  acts  and  disregards  of 
others  rights  were  looked  upon  you  would  receive  the  answer 
"  Stung,"  which  is,  being  interpreted,  "  I  know  what  I  am  doing 
and  I  shall  continue  to  do  it."  Most  of  us  commit  these  offenses 
to  some  degree  or  other  and  we  fail  to  realize  the  effects  of  them. 
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While  they  tend  to  make  us  unpopular  they  also  drag  us  down 
and  we  should  stop  and  realize  that  "  trifles  make  perfection  and 
perfection  is  no  trifle." 

"  Politics  ?    Oh  !  it's  too  hot  to  talk  politics." 

We  will  all  be  going  home  this  summer  and  very  likely  every 
one  of  us  will  feel  like  saying  these  very  words  to  a  father,  uncle, 
or  brother  who  has  broached  that  tiresome  subject.  Now,  why 
don't  we  enjoy  talking  politics?  It  isn't  interesting  ?  Perhaps 
not  to  us  but  certainly  to  our  fathers  and  brothers.  Then  isn't  it 
just  possible  that  we  don't  know  anything  about  the  subject? 
Of  course  it  isn't  interesting  then.  Why  not  make  a  trial  of 
politics  as  we  would  of  tennis  or  rowing  —  find  out  what  there  is 
in  it  before  we  say  we  don't  like  it  ?  If  our  fathers  and  brothers 
find  it  interesting  why  shouldn't  we?  Men  like  political  dis 
cussions  and  we  cannot  even  be  appreciative  listeners  unless  we 
have  sufficient  knowledge  to  ask  an  intelligent  question  now  and 
then.  Men  are  constantly  talking  politics  at  home.  Why 
deliberately  turn  a  deaf  ear  to  their  conversation  ?  Perhaps  if 
they  avoided  the  discussion  of  political  questions  when  with  us 
they  would  rouse  our  inborn  curiosity  and  we  would  find  ourselves 
intensely  interested  in  the  subject,  for  really  we  wouldn't  want 
to  be  thought  as  dull  as  we  sometimes  appear.  We  don't  want 
to  be  behind  the  times,  in  fact  we  pride  ourselves  on  breadth  of 
mind  and  knowledge  of  up-to-date  subjects.  Who  that  is  keep- 
ing abreast  of  the  times  does  not  also  keep  in  touch  with  politics, 
if  not  with  enthusiasm,  at  least  with  a  moral  and  intellectual 
interest  ? 

If  a  violin  string  is  left  strung  tightly,  after  a  while  it  will 
break  but  while  it  s  tense  it  gives  forth  better  music  than  a 
string  which  is  loose,  though  the  loose  string  will  not  break.  It 
is  that  way  with  girls  in  school.  Some  are  so  tense  about  every- 
thing they  do,  that  in  time  they  break  down,  though  before  this 
they  accomplish  a  great  deal.  Others,  like  the  loose  string,  seem 
lackadaisical  about  everything  and  though  they  do  not  break 
down,  they  never  accomplish  anything. 

When  there  is  anything  to  be  done,  basketball  or  hockey 
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to  be  played,  singing  to  be  practiced  or  entertainments  to  be 
arranged,  there  are  always  certain  girls  who  come  forward  and 
take  hold,  girls  who  can  be  depended  upon  to  help  willingly. 
Other  girls  stay  back,  look  on,  enjoy  the  results  but  never  help 
much  to  further  those  results,  and  naturally  do  not  get  so  much 
out  of  school  life  as  the  others. 

But  there  must  be  a  golden  mean  in  this  as  in  everthing. 
The  girls  that  work,  must  not  work  with  such  enthusiasm  and 
energy  that  they  do  not  know  or  realize  where  they  ought  to  stop. 
For  then,  like  the  violin  string,  there  is  sure  to  be  reaction.  The 
other  girls  must  wake  up,  bestir  themselves  and  do  something  — 
not  drift  along,  busy  with  their  own  little  private  businesses  and 
concerns,  or  the  school  life  will  leave  them  behind. 

School  honor  is  a  wide  subject,  and  a  deep  one,  to  be  only 
lightly  touched  on  here,  but  we  cannot  help  feeling  that  the  idea 
is  full  of  suggestive  possibilities.  No  matter  how  thoughtless 
we  may  be,  we  cannot  avoid  a  certain  sense  of  responsibility  in 
belonging  to  a  school  like  Abbot.  We  know  that  the  school  has 
a  long  history  to  be  proud  of,  we  know  her  standing  is  good,  and 
her  name  fair  ;  we  know,  too,  that  these  things  have  been  en- 
trusted to  us,  and  are  in  our  hands  to  make  brighter  or  to  mar. 
We  know  that  none  of  us  would  deliberately  wish  to  hurt  the 
school,  but  it  is  hard  to  realize  how  much  depends  on  each  girl. 
If  one  of  us  is  the  least  bit  conspicuous,  the  whole  school  is 
judged  by  her ;  it  seems  hardly  just,  but  public  prejudice  and 
opinion  seldom  reason.  So  we  feel  in  honor  bound  not  to  do 
anything  that  may  call  the  reputation  into  question,  to  be  sure 
that  any  little  thing  will  not  betray  the  trust  of  tradition,  and  to 
try  our  utmost  to  make  the  general  criticism,  even  of  casual 
spectators,  favorable. 

But  still  more  difficult  to  speak  of,  and  be  certain  of,  is  the 
Honor  of  Loyalty.  All  of  us  often  feel  the  thrill  of  love,  of  glad- 
ness that  we  are  in  the  school,  but  few  of  us  show  enthusiasm  or 
feel  it,  continually.  It  is  a  hard  thing  always  to  be  able  to  praise 
the  school  frankly ;  to  say  honestly  "  It  is  a  good  school,  and  I 
am  glad  I  came."    Judging  impetuously,  and  seeing  imperfectly, 
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as  we  do,  it  is  hard,] we  know,  but  isn't  it  what  honor  asks  of  us  ? 
A  chain  is  as  strong  as  its  weakest  link  —  cannot  we  make  each 
seperate  link  true  steel  ? 

Two  ladies  were  viewing  the  ruins  of  a  great  disaster. 
"  Awful,"  said  one,  shaking  her  head  sadly. 
"  Terrible,"  answered  the  other  turning  away  with  a  shudder. 
Half  an  hour  later  these  same  ladies  came  out  of  a  millinery 
shop. 

"  That  hat  is  simply  awful,"  exclaimed  the  first  indignantly. 

"  Terrible,"  answered  the  other  sympathetically. 

The  strongest  expressions  are  used  so  often  for  little  things 
that  when  it  comes  to  expressing  deeper  feelings  the  words  seem 
inexpressive  and  weak. 

Whitelaw  Reed,  our  ambassador  in  London,  has  been  warn- 
ing the  English  against  the  notorious  American  slang.  Germany 
and  France  procure  their  English  teachers  from  England,  not 
from  America,  for  they  distrust  the  purity  of  our  speech.  There 
is,  however,  a  legitimate  slang.  Cowboys  coin  words  which  are 
appropriate  to  their  rough  lives  and  suited  to  the  plains,  but 
which  are  neither  appropriate  nor  expressive,  unless  of  bad  taste, 
on  the  lips  of  an  American  school  girl.  Some  of  this  slang  fits 
the  different  environments  and  because  the  language  does  not 
contain  words  suited  to  these  new  conditions,  creeps  into  the 
writings  of  the  best  authors  and  in  time  becomes  a  part  of  our 
language.  But  one  must  be  sure  before  using  a  doubtful  ex- 
pression whether  it  is  legitimate  not  only  for  her  own  sake  but 
for  the  reputation  of  her  country. 

Young  America,  who  prides  herself  on  her  freedom  and 
independence  in  other  things,  is  a  slave  to  the  hard  mistress, 
Slang.  Besides  making  pure  English  corrupt,  she  breeds  care- 
lessness for  if  one  is  careless  in  the  use  of  pure  English,  she  is 
generally  careless  in  other  things. 

Slang  is  like  the  proverbial  mustard  seed.  It  is  just  a  little 
thing  in  the  beginning  and  then  is  the  time  it  ought  to  be  plucked 
out,  but  in  most  cases  it  grows  and  grows  until  some  morning 
the  sower  wakes  up  and  finds  a  full  grown  habit.    Then  it  is 
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hard  to  root  out  —  hard,  because  its  roots,  though  out  of  sight, 
are  under-mining  the  character.  One  root  grasps  carelessness, 
another  bad  influence,  while  the  tree  itself  is  sowing  seeds, 
fruits  of  this  habit,  which  in  their  turn  sow  other  seeds  and  so  it 
goes  on.  It  is  a  good  deal  of  work  to  cut  this  habit  tree  down 
but  in  the  end  it  will  pay,  for  it  will  leave  soil  in  which  good 
deeds  may  be  sown. 

In  these  times  when  our  energetic  life  demands  so  much  in 
the  way  of  athletics  and  games  to  rest  the  body,  relaxation  for 
the  mind  is  also  necessary  and  can  be  found  in  desultory  reading. 
Among  school  girls  who  are  apt  to  plod  tediously  through  assigned 
lessons  the  habit  of  picking  up  books  and  papers  and  reading 
casually  here  and  there  is  an  especially  good  one.  It  is  instruc- 
tive merely  to  glance  over  the  titles  of  articles  on  a  magazine- 
table  and  keeps  one  informed  of  the  kinds  of  writing  that  appeal 
to  the  public.  A  person  who  does  not  do  this  is  likely  to 
become  narrow-minded  and  lose  her  interest  in  all  questions 
which  are  influencing  the  world,  unless  she  is  brought  constantly 
into  contact  with  them  through  other  people.  Even  story  read- 
ing is  of  great  advantage  and  gives  a  lightness  which  is  not 
gained  in  any  other  way.  Life  is  not  long  enough  for  us  to  do 
everything  well  and  it  is  essential  while  we  are  in  school  for  us 
to  learn  what  to  do  thoroughly  and  how  to  do  other  things  rapidly 
so  as  to  get  the  most  possible  good  out  of  them  and  keep  the 
right  proportion  in  our  occupations.  It  would  be  a  shameful 
waste  of  time  to  read  a  light  novel  as  carefelly  as  some  philoso- 
phical work,  while  by  slipping  here  and  there  over  the  unimportant 
parts  the  reader  might  gain  more  time  to  broaden  her  horizon  in 
other  directions.  The  most  clever  person  is  rarely  a  good 
conversationalist  unless  she  keeps  wide  awake  and  interested  in 
many  subjects  and  this  is  what  desultory  reading  enables  her  to 
do. 
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On  Saturday,  January  13,  1906,  Dr.  Gray  gave  the  third  in  her 
series  of  lectures  on  Physiology. 

Saturday,  January  20,  Professor  Tyler  of  Amherst  lectured  on  the 
development  of  the  brain.  He  outlined  the  stages  of  growth  from  the 
earliest  times,  and  explained  clearly  the  changes  through  which  man 
came  into  being. 

On  Saturday,  January  27,  Prof.  Tyler  spoke  to  the  girls  on  the 
"  Influence  of  Environment."  He  told  of  the  development  of  animal 
life  from  the  very  lowest  forms;  how  by  force  and  the  spur  of  necessity, 
the  animals  gave  rein  to  certain  sets  of  muscles  and  rose  to  higher 
forms;  the  highest,  man.  So  in  the  same  way  we  build  our  lives. 
According  to  what  set  of  impulses  we  give  way  to,  we  form  our  habits ; 
the  greater  struggles  we  make,  the  higher  we  climb,  while  those  who  do 
not  make  the  best  of  their  opportunities  are  left  behind,  as  the  lower 
animals.  It  is  in  our  youth  that  we  make  our  characters  and  become 
responsible  for  our  environment,  that  part  of  our  surroundings  with 
which  we  have  connected  ourselves  closely.  And  when  we  have  once 
made  our  environment  we  have  to  live  always  according  to  its  rules. 
We  can  never  escape ;  we  have  written  our  own  destinies.  For  us  girls, 
our  noblest  life  work,  our  highest  duty  is  to  continue  the  search  for  the 
best  by  making  the  incentive  strong  and  by  keeping  the  fire  of  inspir- 
ation alight. 

On  Saturday,  Febuary  10,  Mr.  Alden  talked  on  the  products  of 
coal  tar.  He  informed  us  that  coal  tar  was  made  by  heating  bitumin- 
ous coal  in  a  vacueum,  and  he  showed  us  samples  of  the  many  acids 
and  chemicals  formed  by  different  combinations  and  processes.  It 
seemed  strange  that  brilliant  dyes  and  common  perfumes  should  come 
from  the  black,  thick  tar ;  but  we  know  much  more  about  the  subject 
than  we  did  before  Mr.  Alden's  instructive  and  interesting  lecture. 

Saturday,  March  3,  Dr.  Merriman  spoke  on  Athens.  The  contrast 
between  what  Athens  must  have  been  at  the  heighth  of  her  civilization 
and  what  she  is  now,  empty,  degraded,  and  poor,  is  sad.  But  the 
buildings  that  are  left  are  among  the  most  wonderful  in  the  world,  and 
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are  well  worth  studying.  Dr.  Merriman  gave  a  talk  on  these  buildings 
and  illustrated  his  lecture  with  beautiful  lantern  slides. 

On  Saturday,  March  jo,  Mr.  Hulbert,  a  missionary  to  Korea,  spoke 
on  Korean  Folk  Lore.  As  there  are  no  theatres  in  Korea,  the  demand 
for  professional  story  tellers  is  great.  These  men,  often  of  great 
ability,  come  before  the  guests  after  dinner,  and  act  out  their  stories  as 
they  tell  them.  There  are  numerous  tales;  those  that  deal  with  the 
spirit-worship  of  the  Koreans  and  fatalism,  those  tnat  explain  the  ordin- 
ary things  of  nature,  supernatural,  myths,  "  Uncle  Remus"  stories,  and 
stories  about  magistrates.  There  is  an  endless  fund  of  this  literature, 
full  of  life  and  interest  with  which  we  could  sympathise  warmly  as  .Mr. 
Hulbert  spoke. 

Saturday,  April  21,  Dr.  Richard  Burton  gave  the  first  of  his 
lectures  on  the  Literature  of  the  Bible.  As  a  definition  he  said  that 
literature  was  the  "presentation  of  life  in  noble  terms  of  power."  The 
English  of  the  Bible  is  of  the  highest  and  most  matchless  order;  it  is 
the  English  of  Shakespeare,  and  nothing  can  improve  its  simple  beauti- 
ful expression.  As  to  subject  matter  the  Bible  contains  all  forms  of 
prose  and  poetry.  There  are  narratives,  lyrics,  the  great  poems  of  the 
prophets,  and  wise  sayings  for  the  heart.  Dr.  Burton  tried  to  make  us 
look  upon  the  Bible  in  a  new  light;  not  as  a  duty  book,  nor  yet  as  a 
collection  of  historical  facts,  but  as  a  book  of  wonderful  literature,  to 
be  read  as  a  joy  for  its  great  beauty.  The  Bible  illustrates  all  the  re- 
quirements of  good  narrative.  In  the  stories,  complete  in  themselves, 
as  the  story  of  Joseph,  there  is  a  well  handled  plot,  human,  life-like 
characters,  a  vivid  background  and  setting,  all  told  in  the  simplest  and 
most  suitable  language.  A  great  deal  of  the  Bible  narrative  is  truly 
dramatic,  and  well  worth  careful  study  as  literature. 

Saturday,  April  28,  Dr.  Burton  lectured  on  the  lyric  poetry  of  the 
Bible.  Three  kinds  he  spoke  of  particularly ;  the  personal  and  relig- 
ious epic,  and  the  battle  song.  The  personal  lyric  is  especially  musical, 
full  of  fervor  and  emotion.  It  is  brief  and  dealing  closely  with  the  men 
who  wrote  it,  typifies  the  feelings  of  the  human  race.  The  Psalms  are 
perfect  examples  of  the  religious  lyric,  breathing  a  spirit  of  pure  wor- 
ship with  a  devotion  that  is  rarely  found.  Other  passages,  too,  rising 
from  prose  to  the  poetic  rhythm  are  beautiful  in  sound  and  thought. 
The  song  of  Deborah  is  a  wild  battle  song.  In  this  the  emotion  is 
expressed  by  repitition  with  such  dramatic  force  and  power  as  to  make 
the  song  a  masterpiece. 
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May  4th,  Dr.  Burton  spoke  on  the  Wisdom  Literature,  the  Proph- 
ets, and  the  Book  of  Job.  The  Wisdom  Literature  was  written  for  the 
people,  and,  rich  with  philosophy  and  emotion,  strives  to  teach  them 
many  things.  The  idea  particularly  emphasized  is  that  education 
should  be  broad,  and  takes  in  a  knowledge  of  labor,  life,  and  man, 
besides  what  is  learned  from  books.  Isaiah  and  Jeremiah,  the  poet 
patriots,  loved  their  people.  They  were  prophetic,  and  speaking  for 
God,  sang  of  the  wrath  to  come  if  sin  continued.  The  book  of  Job  is 
one  of  the  greatest  books  of  the  Bible  from  a  literary  point  of  view.  It 
is  the  epic  of  the  inner  life,'  and  has  as  a  theme  the  great  question  of 
whence  we  came,  and  whither  we  go.  It  is  a  philosophic  poem  of 
pessimism,  for  the  question  is  only  solved  by  asking  for  trust  in  the 
unseen.  As  a  complete  drama,  with  prologue,  epilogue,  and  scenes  of 
wonderful  power  and  action,  the  poem  is  one  of  the  noblest  that  has 
ever  been  written. 

lEntrrtatmttrtttfl  nnh  AmuHrmnttH. 

Just  before  the  Christmas  vacation  the  school  had  the  pleasure  of 
hearing  Mr.  Ernst  Perabo  play.  On  January  ioth  several  girls  took 
advantage  of  the  opportunity  to  hear  Mr.  Carl  Baermann  play  in  Bart- 
lett  Hall.  Mr.  Perabo  and  Mr.  Baermann  interpret  their  music  very 
differently  and  it  was  very  interesting  to  hear  both  in  order  to  compare 
them. 

Several  girls  were  invited  to  go  to  the  November  Club  House  to 
hear  Miss  Thompson,  on  January  18th.  Miss  Thompson  lectured  on 
Irish  Folk  Lore  and  was  extremely  interesting.  She  had  just  returned 
from  a  six  months'  stay  in  the  North  of  Ireland  and  was  full  of  the 
spirit  of  the  Irish  people.  She  recited  several  Irish  ballads  and  also 
gave  the  song  of  the  wind  from  Yeats'  "  Land  of  the  Heart's  Desire." 

Tuesday  evening,  January  24th,  a  dance  was  given  in  the  gym- 
nasium to  the  whole  school  by  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  The  music  was 
furnished  by  the  various  girls  and  a  Virginia  Reel  ended  this  pleasant 
evening. 

On  January  25,  Miss  Durfee  chaperoned  a  number  of  girls  to  a 
basketball  game  between  Andover  and  Cambridge.  Andover  won  by 
a  score  of  26 — 7. 

A  few  girls  went  to  Phillips  Academy  on  Friday,  January  26,  to 
hear  the  debate  given  by  the  Philo-Forum  debating  societies.  Forum 
won  the  debate. 
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Saturday,  January  21,  a  large  delegation  from  Abbot  went  up  to 
the  Borden  gymnasium  to  witness  a  basketball  game  between  Andover 
and  Harvard  second.    Andover  won  by  a  score  of  24 — 13. 

The  first  corrider  party  of  the  year  was  given  on  Tuesday  evening, 
January  30th,  by  the  second  corrider  front.  Everybody  came  represent- 
ing advertisements  and  masked.  In  many  cases  the  disguises  were  very 
clever  and  some  of  them  were  so  good  that  the  girl  herself  could  not  be 
recognized  until  she  unmasked.  Miss  Merrill  and  Miss  Converse 
received  at  the  head  of  the  clock  stairs.  Frizes  were  awarded  to  the 
most  original  and  to  the  prettiest,  and  the  judges  had  a  hard  time  in 
making  a  decision.  Finally  Miss  Pillsbury  received  the  prize  for  the 
most  original  and  Miss  Hukill  for  the  prettiest  costume. 

January  31st,  a  number  of  girls  witnessed  a  basketball  game 
between  Andover  and  Dean  Academy  in  which  Andover  won  by  a 
score  of  28 — 25. 

In  the  class  basketball  games  held  on  February  2,  9th  and  16th 
the  Senior  class  won  from  the  Senior  Middle  class. 

At  the  midwinter  meeting  of  the  Abbot  Club  and  Alumnae  As- 
sociation at  the  Vendome  in  Boston  on  February  3rd,  a  musical 
program  was  given  by  some  of  the  girls  from  Abbot  Academy.  Miss 
Upham,  Miss  Louise  Richards  and  Miss  Johnson  sang  and  Miss  Ward- 
well,  C.  P.  '05,  played  a  piano  solo.  The  Seniors  and  College  Seniors 
helped  to  serve  the  refreshments. 

On  February  12th,  "A  Russian  Honeymoon"  was  given  at  the 
November  Club  House  by  the  Dramatic  Department.  Most  of  the 
girls  attended  the  dress  rehearsal  and  were  especially  interested  because 
Miss  Converse,  Miss  Howey  and  Miss  Slocum  played  principal  parts. 

On  Tuesday  night,  February  13,  the  third  corrider  wing  entertained 
the  school  at  a  Valentine  Party.  The  corrider  itself  looked  cosy  with 
couches  and  rugs  and  the  lights  were  softened  by  red  paper,  while 
through  the  middle  of  the  corrider  was  stretched  a  long  string  of  red 
hearts.  The  rooms  on  each  side  of  the  corrider  were  thrown  open  and 
in  each  one  there  was  something  interesting  to  do.  Miss  Towle  ar- 
ranged her  room  in  Bohemian  fashion  and  was  in  great  demand  in 
telling  fortunes.  In  one  room  were  the  baby  pictures  of  all  the  girls  on 
the  corrider.  The  one  who  guessed  the  most  received  the  guest  book 
of  the  evening.  This  was  a  book  in  which  everyone  registered  before 
going  into  the  tea  room  for  refreshments.  Miss  Helen  Hulbert  cap- 
tured this  prize. 
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A  number  of  girls  witnessed  an  interesting  and  exciting  basketball 
game  on  February  14th  between  Andover  and  Lowell  Textile.  An- 
dover  won  by  a  score  of  33 — 31. 

Constance  Parker  entertained  the  Seniors  at  a  delightful  lunch- 
eon at  her  home  in  Winchester  on  Valentine's  Day. 

A  few  girls  went  to  the  November  Club  House  on  February  26,  to 
a  lecture  on  Tannhauser  given  by  Mrs.  Nellie  Strong  Stevenson. 

On  February  27th,  the  Glee  Club,  assisted  by  Miss  Louise  Rich- 
ards, Miss  Cushman  and  Miss  Nugent  gave  a  concert  to  the  school. 
After  the  concert  there  was  dancing  in  Davis  Hall. 

The  whole  school  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  Miss  Ruth  Deyo 
play  in  Davis  Hall  on  March  1st.  Miss  Deyo  is  very  young  but  shows 
promise  of  great  genius.  She  played  some  of  her  own  compositions 
which  were  very  original  and  interesting. 

On  March  15th  the  girls  who  were  to  take  part  in  the  indoor  meet 
were  allowed  to  go  to  the  Borden  gymnasium  to  witness  the  indoor 
meet  of  the  Phillips  Academy  boys. 

This  year  the  senior  play  was  something  entirely  different  from 
anything  which  has  ever  before  been  given  by  the  school  and  was,  on 
the  whole,  extremely  successful.  The  play  was  given  on  March  the 
twentieth.  This  is  the  first  time  a  play  has  been  given  before  the  spring 
vacation  in  a  long  time,  and  the  girls  worked  hard  to  accomplish  it. 
The  play  was  a  Greek  mask  entitled  "Demeter",  by  Robert  Bridges,  and 
had  only  been  given  once  before  and  then  in  Somerville  College, 
Oxford,  so  this  was  its  first  appearance  in  America.  The  setting  was 
charming :  a  flowery  mead — in  which  iris,  roses,  tulips,  narcissus  grew 
in  profusion— surrounded  by  a  forest  of  hemlock,  through  an  opening 
in  which  at  the  back  was  revealed  the  blue  Greek  bay  and  the  mount- 
ains beyond.  The  parts  were  interpreted  with  genuine  sympathy,  and 
the  grief  of  Demeter,  the  contrast  between  Persephone  the  child,  and 
Persephone  the  woman,  and  between  Persephone's  knowledge  of  the 
meaning  of  life,  and  her  mother's  yearning  to  explain  the  mystery, 
were  exceedingly  well  brought  out.  The  success  of  the  play  was  at 
once  proved  by  the  enthusiasm  of  the  audience,  who  really  felt  the 
spirit  of  "Demeter."    The  Dramatic  Personae  were  as  follows: — 

Hades  Ruth  Lovisa  Adams 

Demeter  ....  Persis  Louise  Mackintire 
Persephone  .      .      .      Margaret  Vinnette  Herron 
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Athena    Sarah  Hincks 

Artemis  Constance  Parker 

Hermes  Helen  Bullard  Ellis 

CHORUS  OF  OCEANIDES 

Leader,  Rena  Carrie  Porter 

Ruth  Lovisa  Adams  Marv  Elizabeth  Luce 

Marjorie  Clark  Bellows  Lulu  Catherine  McDuffie 
Lydia  Albertina  Clark     Trust  Pearson 
Helen  Gertrude  Jones     Maud  Woodruff  Sprague 
Mary  Truesdale  Jordan    Anna  Esther  Steckel 
Evaline  Louise  Korn        Elsie  Theresa  Weissbrod 

The  indoor  meet  was  held  this  year  on  March  22.  The  work  done 
at  this  meet  shows  what  has  been  done  in  the  various  classes  and  it 
also  shows  individual  work.  Ribbons  were  given  for  both  class  and 
individual  work. 

A  large  number  of  girls  went  to  the  Phillips  Academy  musical 
given  in  the  Town  Hall  on  March  23. 

On  March  26th  both  of  the  German  tables  celebrated  Miss 
Schiefferdecker's  birthday  by  giving  her  a  table  party.  Two  tables 
were  placed  end-to-end  at  the  lower  end  of  the  dining  room  and  decor- 
ated with  candles  and  flowers.  There  was  a  large  birthday  cake  with 
sixteen  candles.  After  the  dining  room  celebration  the  girls  paraded 
the  lower  corrider  singing  German  songs. 

Everybody  likes  to  "dress  up"  and  "pretend"  even  if  they  are 
really  getting  too  old  for  it.  The  crowd  of  little  boys  and  girls  gathered 
in  the  old  gymnasium  of  Abbot  Hall  on  the  evening  of  April  seven- 
teenth, 1906,  danced  and  hunted  for  eggs  and  played  games  to  their 
heart's  content;  but  I  think  a  large  part  of  their  fun  came  from  the  fact 
that  they  were  truly  little  boys  and  girls  for  that  one  evening,  whatever 
they  might  be  the  next  day.  When  the  Easter  Party  was  over  and  all 
the  children  were  fast  asleep  in  bed  there  is  little  doubt  that  in  their 
dreams  they  had  misty  visions  of  bunnies  and  eggs  and  people  all 
mixed  up  but  leaving  on  the  whole  a  very  lovely  impression  on  their 
minds. 

On  the  morning  of  May  1st,  almost  all  the  girls  went  down  to  the 
town  to  the  May  breakfast.  They  had  a.  jolly  time  and  a  good  old 
fashioned  New  England  breakfast. 
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On  the  evening  of  May  ist,  the  Glee  Club  entertained  the  Girl's 
Guild  at  the  Guild  and  were  in  turn  entertained  by  the  girls  themselves 
who  recited  and  sang.  Miss  Burr  has  given  two  lessons  in  cooking, 
which  have  been  greatly  enjoyed  by  the  girls  of  the  Guild. 

On  Friday  May  4th,  the  basketball  game  between  Bradford  and 
Abbott  was  played  on  Davis  Green.  The  final  score  was  14 — 8  in 
Abbot's  favor.  The  strong  points  of  the  Bradford  team  were  good 
passing  and  sure  catching,  those  of  the  Abbot  team  were  team  play  and 
goal  throwing.  The  Bradford  seniors  came  to  the  game  and  were  en- 
tertained afterward  by  the  Seniors  in  the  Senior  Parlor.  Both  teams 
had  dinner,  after  the  game,  in  the  reading  room,  after  which  the 
Bradford  girls  returned  home.  At  nine  o'clock  there  was  a  celebration 
which  consisted  in  marching  round  and  round  the  circle,  and  down 
Maple  Walk.  The  girls  carried  red  lanterns  and  sang  the  basketball 
songs.    The  teams  were  as  follows : — 

FIRST  TEAM. 

Elsie  Weissbrod,  (Capt.)  back  center 
Katrina  Williamson,  front  center 
Mary  de  Windt,  guard 
Sarah  Hincks,  forward 
Lydia  Clarke,  goal  guard 
Edith  Gutterson,  forward  guard 

SECOND  TEAM 

*  Anna  Richards,  front  center 
Lillian  Laubham,  back  center 
Alice  Perkins,  goal 
Gladys  Perry,  forward 
Mabel  Rhodes,  goal  guard 
Clara  Hukill,  forward  guard 
*  Played  in  the  game. 

All  during  the  year  there  have  Ibeen  interesting  musicals  in  Miss 
Means'  room  on  Sunday  evenings.  On  May  6th  the  following  program 
was  given :  — 

1.  Rubenstein  Romance 

Katrina  Williamson 

2.  Marston  Hark!  Hark  my  Soul 

Betty  Upham 
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3.  Schult  Reverie 

Martha  King 

4.  Lynes  Sweetheart,  sigh  no  More 

Eleanor  Nugent 

5.  Lynes  Shadowland 

Louise  Richards 

6.  Franconier  Meditation  (Violin) 

Edith  Gardner 

7.  Coombs  Four-leaf  Clover 


Eleanor  Nugent 

  Berceuse 

Anna  Richards 

(a)  Dites-Moi 
'    (b)  Ev'rv  Night 

Betty  Upham 

Singing  in  God's  Acre 

Louise  Richards 

11.    Wagner-Liszt  Evening  Star 

Anna  Richards 

On  the  morning  of  May  ninth  a  party  of  eighteen,  laden  with  all 
sorts  of  mysterious  boxes  started  with  Miss  Kelsey  on  the  Concord  and 
Lexington  trip.  After  a  very  pleasant  trolley  ride  they  were  met  at 
Arlington  Heights  by  Miss  Mason  with  two  large  sight-seeing  automo- 
biles. The  route  was  rich  in  Revolutionary  interest.  Soon  beautiful 
Lexington  Common  was  in  sight,  the  spot  where  the  first  blood  of  the 
Revolution  was  shed.  Then,  the  old  belfry  from  which  the  historic  sig- 
nals were  sent,  was  regarded  with  great  interest.  It  seemed  that  every 
other  house  held  something  of  special  interest.  As  the  little  party  left 
Lexington  for  Concord,  a  thrill  went  over  all  to  realize  that  they  were 
following  the  exact  route  taken  long  ago  by  Paul  Revere.  A  little  after 
noon  the  party  entered  the  battle  field.  Here  the  supply  of  bundles 
was  examined  and  proved  to  contain  a  delicious  lunch  which  was 
heartily  enjoyed  by  all.  On  the  return  trip  a  delightful  half  hour  was 
passed  at  the  home  of  Miss  Mason's  mother,  from  which  after  a  short 
rest  and  a  delightful  luncheon,  the  girls  reluctantly  took  the  trolley  for 
borne  after  the  most  pleasant  and  profitable  day  of  sight-seeing. 


8.  Greig 

9.  Nevin 
10.  Fardau 
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The  long-expected  Field  Day  came  at  last  on  May  the  sixteenth. 
The  girls  were  astir  early,  completing  their  preparations.  At  nine 
o'clock  the  Seniors,  dressed  in  white  and  wearing  purple  surplices  re- 
lieved by  white  shields,  marched  down  McKeen  steps,  singing.  The 
two  leaders  carried  a  standard,  bearing  their  class  numerals  in  purple 
iris  and  white  flowers.  Their  mascot  was  a  pretty  little  girl  dressed  in 
the  class  colors,  and  leading  a  white  Angora  cat  by  a  purple  ribbon. 
The  Senior  Middlers  came  from  Mrs.  Draper's.  The  red  caps  and 
aprons  of  the  Academic  and  green  of  the  college  girls  were  in  striking 
contrast  to  their  white  dresses.  They  carried  a  large  banner  displaying 
their  class  numerals.  Their  mascot  was  a  little  pig  decked  out  in  a 
red  blanket  with  '07  in  white  upon  it. 

Although  the  Senior  Middlers  and  their  supporters  put  up  a  good 
fight  there  was  little  doubt  which  class  would  win.  The  basketball 
score  was  7—0  in  the  Seniors'  favor.  This  gave  them  fifteen  of  the 
eighty-four  points  they  won.  The  Senior  Middlers  won  thirty-six 
points.  At  three  o'clock  Miss  Means  announced  the  winners  and 
awarded  the  prizes.  Sarah  Hincks  won  the  cup  with  twenty  points. 
Katrina  Williamson  was  a  close  second,  with  nineteen  points,  while 
Gladys  Perry,  with  sixteen  points,  won  third  place. 

On  May  19,  the  Geology  class  went  with  Miss  Kelsey  on  an  expe- 
dition to  Nahant  and  Clifton  for  the  purpose  of  studying  sea-cliff  and 
beaches.  The  girls  drove  from  Lynn  station,  by  way  of  Lynn  Beach 
to  Senator  Lodge's  estate  at  Nahant.  The  cliffs  about  his  estate  were 
studied  and  lunch  was  eaten  there.  After  lunch,  they  took  a  long  drive 
along  the  shore  to  Clifton  to  study  a  dike  in  the  rocks  there.  The  car 
ride  home  from  Lynn  was  through  some  delightful  scenery  and  was  a 
fitting  close  to  such  an  enjoyable  day. 

On  May  22,  the  Trustees  and  Principal  of  Abbot  Academy  gave  a 
dance  for  the  Seniors  and  Senior  Middlers  in  Davis  Hall.  This  dance 
had  long  been  looked  forward  to  by  the  girls  who  enjoyed  it  to  the 
fullest  extent. 

January  13,  Miss  Means  based  her  talk  on  the  parable  of  the 
Virgins,  whose  lamps  were  not  filled  when  thebride  groom  came,  show, 
ing  us  the  necessity  for  keeping  our  spiritual  lamps  bright  and  clear 
that  we  may  have  a  humble  confidence  in  the  Creator  as  guiding  all 
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things  rightly  and  be  ready  for  each  daily  call  which  shall  prepare  us 
for  the  final  call  later  on. 

On  January  20,  Senorita  Marcial,  a  Spanish  girl  who  has  sacrificed 
her  chance  of  graduating  from  Madrid  University  this  year  in  order  to 
come  to  America  and  interest  the  girls  here  in  the  Spanish  girls,  told  us 
about  the  progress  in  the  education  of  Spanish  girls  since  the  founding 
of  Mrs.  Gulick's  school  in  Spain,  of  the  history  of  this  school,  and  its 
present  needs.  She  showed  us  the  inadequacy  of  the  usual  convent 
education  for  girls,  and  told  us  of  the  cleverness  and  eagerness  to  learn 
of  the  Spanish  women  and  of  their  surprising  success  and  rapid  pro- 
gress in  learning,  shown  by  their  passing  the  examininations  in  Madrid 
University.  She  told  us  of  the  gratefulness  of  the  Spanish  girls  for 
the  help  received  from  this  country  and  said  that  we  all  liked  to  do 
something  good  if  we  had  the  chance  and  she  was  here  to  give  us 
chances.  That  we  made  use  of  our  chance  is  shown  by  the  fact  that 
the  girls  immediately  raised  fifty  dollars  for  the  school,  making  Miss 
Means  a  life  member. 

Prof.  John  M.  Tyler  of  Amherst,  spoke  to  us  on  January  28  about 
what  we  should  do  with  the  blunders  and  sins  we  had  committed.  He 
said  the  best  thing  was  to  remember  them  as  debts  to  be  paid  off  and 
to  render  satisfaction  for  them.  Thus  Peter,  after  he  denied  Christ, 
did  not  despair,  but  kept  on  working  for  Him  to  make  up  for  his  sin  as 
well  as  he  could.  Prof.  Tyler  spoke  of  the  influence  of  little  things  and 
told  us  to  keep  our  faith  in  God  strong  and  be  worthy  of  the  trust  which 
He  puts  in  us. 

Saturday,  February  3,  Mr.  Robert  Speer  spoke  upon  the  way  in 
which  we  should  regard  life.  He  said  that  life  should  get  for  itself 
right  ideals  and  purposes  and  yield  to  them  and  that  the  greatest  prin- 
ciple of  life  was  to  do  the  will  of  God.  He  spoke  of  the  great 
influence  of  one  life  upon  another  and  said  that  the  greatest  trans- 
forming influence  is  a  silent  and  inconspicuous  one,  that  all  the  great 
work  of  the  world  is  done  by  life  and  that  the  power  and  wealth  of 
our  lives  consist  in  what  we  can  give  out  for  others.  He  asked  us 
to  look  over  our  lives,  to  see  by  what  principles  they  were  guided 
and  whether  we  were  using  them  selfishly  or  for  service. 

Saturday,  February  10,  Mrs.  Lawrence  Thurston,  who  is  about  to 
go  as  a  missionary  to  China,  gave  us  an  informal  talk,  showing  us 
first  the  marvellous  influence  of  the  prophets  and  apostles  even  at  our 
time  and  their  leading  up  to  the  good  done  by  missionary  and  re- 
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ligious  societies,  and  by  conferences  such  as  the  recent  one  at  Nashville 
in  giving  a  broad  view  of  life,  in  which  things  would  be  seen  in  the 
right  proportion,  in  arousing  interest  in  people  and  facts,  and  in  en- 
couraging self-examination  and  services  for  others. 

On  Sunday  evening,  February  II,  in  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  meeting, 
Mrs.  Thurston  contrasted  the  self-satisfaction  of  the  East  causing 
stagnation  there  with  the  divine  discontent  of  the  West  leading  to 
progress,  saying  that  we  should  have  this  discontent  without  restless- 
ness and  without  worry,  but  should  not  allow  ourselves  to  stop  growing 
by  becoming  satisfied  with  our  condition — religious  or  intellectual. 

On  Saturday,  February  17,  Miss  Howey  and  five  girls  went  to 
Lowell  to  a  convention  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Rev.  Frederick  A.  Wilson  of  the  Free  Church,  Andover,  addressed 
the  school  on  Saturday,  February  17,  upon  the  text — "  I  must  go  on  my 
way  to-day,  tomorrow,  and  the  day  following."  He  said  the  test  of  a 
man's  character  was  the  spirit  of  his  daily  life  and  the  controlling 
spirit  of  Jesus'  life  was  loyalty  to  duty.  The  person  who  performs  his 
duty,  who  follows  the  laws  of  his  own  nature,  reason,  and  conscience, 
not  stoically,  but  persistently  and  cheerfully  and  regarding  duty  as  a 
privilege,  will  get  the  most  out  of  life  and  make  success  of  it. 

On  Saturday  evening,  February  24,  Mr.  Homer  B.  Hulbert  gave 
a  talk  on  Korea,  explaining  the  unjust  treatment  of  Korea  by  other 
nations  and  giving  us  a  good  idea  of  the  people  themselves.  He  said 
that  the  Koreans  were  a  distinct  people,  in  temperament  almost  identi- 
cal with  the  Anglo-Saxon  and  that  civilization  in  Korea  has  deteriorated 
because  it  has  had  imposed  upon  it  the  civilization  of  the  Chinese,  a 
nation  alien  to  itself.  He  said  there  was  a  splendid  possibility  in  the 
Koreans  and  that  the  development  of  their  temperament  is  essential 
to  the  upbuilding  of  the  far  east.  Mr.  Hulbert  was  the  private  am- 
bassador from  the  Emperor  of  Korea  to  President  Roosevelt  to  repre- 
sent the  true  condition  of  affairs  in  Korea  and  to  ask  for  assistance  for 
the  Koreans. 

Prof.  J.  Winthrop  Platner  spoke  on  character-building  on  Satur- 
day evening,  March  3,  considering  it  as  a  battle  in  which  we  are 
victors  or  vanquished.  He  said  we  were  put  in  this  world  especially 
to  gain  character  and  should  gain  it  through  conquering  our  everyday 
foes  of  habit,  skepticism,  or  lack  of  faith,  thus  strengthening  ourselves 
by  our  small  victories  to  resist  supreme  temptation. 
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Saturday,  March  10,  Mr.  W.  G.  Puddefoot  of  the  Home  Missionary 
Association  told  us  some  very  touching  stories  of  frontier  life  and 
work,  emphasizing  particularly  the  wonderful  influence  of  Bible  teach- 
ing upon  those  who  had  not  before  known  it.  He  told  us  that  if  we 
want  to  be  strong  we  must  store  up  some  of  the  best  parts  of  the 
Bible  and  do  all  we  can  in  life  to  help  other  people  rather  than  try  to 
save  our  own  souls.  He  said  that  we  cannot  all  go  out  on  the  frontier 
or  give  money,  but  we  can  all  find  unfortunates  nearer  home  and  help 
them. 

Taking  as  his  example  the  Laodiceans  in  Rev.  III.,  Pres.  Alfred 
E.  Stearns  of  Phillips  Academy,  Andover,  spoke  on  Saturday,  March 
17,  upon  the  utter  uselessness  of  a  people  or  an  individual  lacking 
positiveness  and  enthusiasm.  He  said  that  a  person  lacking  interest  in 
things  is  a  menance  to  a  community  and  a  stumbling-block  for  others 
and  that  positive  aggressive  action  and  enthusiasm  in  intellectual  and 
daily  life  and  above  all  in  religious  and  spiritual  life  are  needed  to  cope 
with  the  evils  of  the  time  and  to  help  on  progress  and  reform. 

Sunday  evening,  March  25,  Miss  Means  spoke  upon  the  significance 
and  symbolic  meaning  of  fire  in  the  Bible  and  among  primitive  nations. 
She  said  we  could  think  of  fire  in  two  ways — first  as  to  its  destructive- 
ness — also  as  to  its  vivifying  and  purifying  qualities  and  as  the  symbol 
of  the  reality  of  the  Spirit  of  God,  and  we  should  be  careful  to  think  of 
it  in  the  latter  way  and  be  watchful  to  see  if  the  Spirit  of  God  is  touch- 
ing, uplifting,  and  purifying  us. 

Miss  Merrill  led  the  meeting  on  Saturday  evening,  April  14.  She 
read  different  chapters  from  the  Gospels  about  Christ's  Ressurrection 
and  after  that  there  was  a  praise  service. 

On  Saturday,  April  21,  Prof.  Wm.  R.  Arnold  spoke  upon  the  debt 
human  beings  owe  to  God  and  to  humanity.  The  larger  part  of  our 
possessions  have  not  been  payed  for,  but  have  been  given  us  by  our 
predecessors  and  the  fact  that  the  world  has  been  progressing  shows 
that  it  has  been  guided  by  God.  Nothing  we  can  do  for  Him  is  more 
than  we  owe  and  the  best  way  we  can  pay  our  debt  is  by  doing  all  we 
can  for  our  own  generation. 

Mr.  Frederick  H.  Page  of  Lawrence  gave  us  a  talk  on  Faith  on 
Saturday,  April  28,  showing  us  the  advantage  of  being  guided  by  faith 
rather  than  by  sight.  He  said  the  only  way  to  deal  with  duty  and 
opportunity  was  through  faith,  for  then  we  keep  on  progressing  and 


38 


THE  ABBOT  COURANT. 


through  faith  we  believe  that  all  things  are  going  to  work  together  for 
right. 

Saturday,  May  5,  Rev.  Clark  Carter  told  us  about  youthful  crimin- 
als and  delinquents  and  the  new  methods  of  proceedure  used  in  the 
Juvenile  Courts.  He  spoke  of  the  successes  in  the  Juvenile  Courts  of 
Denver  and  Chicago  and  of  the  present  needs  in  Massachusetts.  Here, 
he  said,  our  proceedure  was  good,  but  the  law  has  not  kept  pace  with 
the  practice  and  must  be  based  on  the  new  theory  which  will  call  for  the 
parent's  responsibility  and  provide  for  volunteer  probation  officers. 

Saturday,  May  12,  Rev.  W.  E.  Lombard  of  the  Baptist  church 
spoke  upon  "  Privilege  and  opportunity  to  use  it",  basing  his  talk  upon 
the  Book  of  Esther  and  showing  us  how  Esther's  privileges  were  oppor- 
tunities for  service.  He  said  that  if  womanhood  has  ever  had  a  position 
of  influence  it  is  now  and  that  we  stand  in  a  position  of  privilege  sym- 
bolized by  Esther  and  should  count  our  knowledge  and  graces  as  the 
gift  of  God  to  enable  us  to  help  others.  He  said  that  Esther  meant 
star,  and  we  could  be  guided  by  her,  but  would  not  be  able  to  do  our 
best  until  we  turned  toward  the  Son  of  Righteousness  and  let  the  Spirit 
of  Jesus  enter  into  us. 

Saturday,  May  19,  Mrs.  Abby  Snell  Burnell,  dressed  in  Indian  cos- 
tume, told  the  story  of  a  high  caste  Hindu  woman  as  if  it  were  of  her 
own  life,  giving  us  a  good  idea  of  life  in  India,  of  the  hard  experiences 
of  the  Hindu  girls  there,  who  are  little  educated  and  are  married  when 
children,  and  of  the  great  transforming  power  brought  into  many  fami- 
lies through  Christian  influences. 

During  Silent  Time  on  Sunday  morning,  May  20,  Mrs.  Burnell  told 
us  about  a  Christian  School  of  Arts  and  Crafts  which  is  being  founded 
at  Bombay  for  the  instruction  of  Hindu  girls,  and  asked  for  our  assist- 
ance in  raising  funds.  She  said  she  had  great  confidence  in  the  power 
of  the  American  girls  and  if  we  only  saved  the  leakage  of  our  purses  we 
could  perform  miracles  to  the  end  of  the  world. 

The  new  officers  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  for  next  year  are :  President, 
Edith  Gutterson;  Vice-President,  Clara  Jackson  Hukill;  Secretary, 
Martha  King;  Treasurer,  Laura  Howell. 

3tems  of  (general  3nterest. 

It  is  always  a  pleasure  to  hear  from  Miss  Sara  E.  Wiltse  and  of 
the  "  Wiltse  Literary  Club  "  in  which  she  is  so  much  interested.  On 
the  evening  of  April  25,  1906,  the  club  gave  "  Scenes  from  Shakes- 
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peare,"  in  the  hall  at  39  North  Bennett  street,  Boston.  The  girls  learn 
their  parts  in  the  intervals  of  work,  or  in  the  midst  of  busy  days,  but 
they  take  so  great  an  interest  in  literature  and  have  often  unusual  dra- 
matic power  so  that  their  public  performances  are  really  most  interest- 
ing. It  was  a  keen  regret  to  us  that  we  could  not  attend  this  April  en- 
tertainment. 

Mile.  Camus  is  spending  May  and  June  abroad,  but  we  hope  that 
she  will  return  in  September  to  her  one  day  a  week  here,  though  she 
will  be  next  year  a  regular  assistant  in  the  French  Department  in 
Wellesley  College.  Her  friend,  Madame  Schmidt,  is  filling  her  place 
most  acceptably  for  the  rest  of  the  year. 

The  great  catastrophe  in  San  Francisco  came  like  a  heavy  blow  to 
many  of  the  members  of  the  school  because  of  the  relatives  and  friends 
who  were  in  peril  there.  We  all  thought  of  Miss  Knowles  who  left  the 
ranks  of  the  Faculty  last  June  to  teach  in  Miss  Head's  school,  Berke- 
ley, Cal.  Letters  have  been  received  from  her  which  show  how 
terrible  was  the  quaking  of  the  earth,  and  especially  the  fire,  to  those 
who  think  they  suffered  not  at  all  when  they  compare  their  lot  with 
those  who  lost  so  much.  Miss  Knowles  speaks  with  admiration  of  the 
wonderful  cheerfulness  and  courage  with  which  everybody  starts  in  to 
begin  life  over  again. 

Miss  Burr  delivered  a  lecture  at  Simmons  College,  on  May  21,  on 
"  Institutional  Management." 

During  the  winter  term  and  part  of  the  Spring  term  a  lunch 
counter  was  run  by  the  Young  Women's  Christian  Association.  It 
came  twice  a  week  and  sandwiches,  fruit  and  cookies  or  cake  were  sold. 
On  Field  Day,  during  the  morning,  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  sold  cake,  candy 
and  lemonade.  The  cake  was  supplied  through  the  kindness  of  the 
day  scholars  and  the  candy  was  made  by  the  girls.  The  money  from 
these  sales  will  go  toward  the  Silver  Bay  Fund. 

At  the  time  of  the  San  Francisco  disaster,  seventy-five  dollars  was 
contributed  by  the  faculty  and  girls  for  the  sufferers.  About  twenty- 
five  dollars  was  expended  for  material  for  children's  night  dresses, 
sheets,  pillow  cases  and  towels  which  were  made  up  by  the  girls.  The 
remainder  of  the  money  was  expended  for  blankets,  women's  dresses, 
women's  and  children's  stockings,  tooth  brushes  and  combs.  Some 
articles  of  clothing  were  contributed  by  friends  of  the  school.  The 
box  was  sent  to  San  Francisco  through  the  Massachusetts  Society  for 
the  Relief  of  San  Francisco. 
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These  gifts  have  been  given  to  the  school  in  the  last  year  : 

Magazines  to  complete  the  set  of  The  Atlantic  Monthly,  given  by 
Miss  Anna  Daves. 

The  Curator  of  Essex  Institute,  Salem,  gave  a  book  entitled,  "  The 
Geology  of  Essex  County." 

The  Alumnae  Fund  and  the  gifts  of  the  Abbot  Academy  clubs, 
will  probably  be  used  for  furnishing  the  tables  in  the  chemical  labora- 
tory. 

One  hundred  and  sixteen  dollars  of  the  Alumnae  Auxiliary  Fund 
was  used  for  lectures. 

One  hundred  dollars  was  given  by  the  class  of  1906,  to  be  used  for 
reflooring  the  Senior  parlor.  This  is  a  much  needed  change  and  will 
add  greatly  to  the  general  appearance  of  the  room. 

Mrs.  Helen  G.  Coburn  remembered  the  school  in  a  generous  gift 
of  $10,000,  to  be  used  at  the  discretion  of  the  trustees.  We  all  know 
that  that  freedom  makes  the  gift  much  more  valuable  than  if  it  were 
restricted.  She  also  left  to  the  school  a  Chinese  cabinet,  and  the  shells 
and  minerals  in  it,  to  be  added  to  the  large  collection  of  shells  given  by 
Mr.  Coburn. 

(Dbttuary, 

Miss  Mary  L.  Merrill  ('84)  died  at  the  house  of  her  brother,  Rev. 
Charles  C.  Merrill,  at  Winchendon,  Mass.,  May  10th.  She  had  been 
an  efficient  teacher  in  the  public  schools  ;  for  the  last  eleven  years  in 
the  model  and  normal  schools  of  Fitchburg.  She  was  "  considered  as 
one  in  the  front  rank  of  her  profession,"  and  had  lately  been  made 
supervisor  of  teachers.  We  rejoice  in  the  good  work  of  such  women 
who  have  gone  out  from  us,  and  mourn  its  cessation. 


Hlumnae  IRotee* 


Jessie  Fox  'ot,  is  living  in  Oakland,  Cal. 

Marjory  Ide,  1900,  is  now  living  with  her  father,  Gov.  Ide  of  the 
Philippines. 

Abbie  Allen  Smith  t'04,  is  very  happy  in  her  work  in  the  training 
school  for  nurses,  Newton  Hospital. 

Florence  Hill  Pettingill,  '98,  is  still  living  in  Lewiston,  Me.,  since 
her  marriage  and  devotes  much  of  her  time  to  the  'cello. 

We  are  sorry  to  hear  of  the  death  of  Mrs.  Charlotte  Safford 
Brian t,  the  mother  of  Charlotte  Ward  Briant,  f  '93- 

The  death  of  Dr.  S.  J.  Humphrey  of  Oak  Park,  Illinois,  reminds 
us  that  his  first  wife,  Mrs.  Susan  B.  Hutchinson,  1850-52,  was  one  of 
the  most  popular  teachers  ever  in  Abbot,  the  widow  of  Rev.  Horace 
Hutchinson,  one  of  the  "  Iowa  Band  "  of  Home  Missionaries  who  went 
out  from  Andover  Theological  Seminary.  Dr.  Humphrey's  second 
wife  was  also  a  teacher  in  Abbot,  Elizabeth  Emerson  t'56.  She  is 
still  living. 

We  sympathize  with  Mrs.  Arthur  Stanford  (Jennie  Pearson  t'76) 
in  the  death  of  her  aged  father  John  Pearson  who  died  in  Lowell, 
Mass.,  April  13,  1906. 

Emily  M.  Skilton  t'84,  has  been  very  active  this  spring,  in  Lowell, 
in  the  cause  of  temperance. 

Sadie  Cameron,  1901,  is  taking  the  kindergarten  course  in  Miss 
Wheelock's  school,  Boston. 

Harriett  L.  Chase  fo2,  has  just  returned  from  a  delightful 
European  journey  which  she  enjoyed  with  her  father  and  mother. 

A  picture  postal  written  in  April,  by  Mrs.  Ethelbert  Moore  (Mattie 
Hart  f'88)  reports  her  as  enjoying  greatly  the  beautiful  Sicilian  moun- 
tains. 

Helen  E.  Nason,  t'03,  is  traveling  abroad. 

Mrs.  Frank  C.  Bogart  (Henrietta  A.  Calhoun  f'94)  has  been  spend- 
ing the  winter  in  Rothesay,  N.  B.,  where  she  expects  to  remain  until 
autumn. 


42 


THE  ABBOT  COURANT. 


A  letter  received  in  March  by  one  of  the  teachers  from  Grace  Long 
Bedford,  '94,  contained  very  attractive  photographs  of  her  two  little 
girls  Ruth  and  Annie  who,  at  the  ages  of  ten  and  nine  respectively,  are 
looking  forward  to  the  possibility  of  sometime  coming  to  Abbot.  Mrs. 
Bedford  still  lives  in  Ionia,  Michigan  and  leads  a  busy  life  with  her 
home  and  social  interests. 

Katherine  Woods  t'05,  is  leading  a  busy,  happy  life  in  Philadel- 
phia, Pa.,  as  a  regular  staff  reporter  on  the  Philadelphia  Press. 

We  are  indebted  to  an  Andover  friend  for  the  notice  of  the  death, 
in  Griffin,  Ga„  on  the  6th  of  March,  1906,  of  Albert  G.  Martin,  hus- 
band of  Sarah  Augusta  Abbott  of  the  class  of  1S56. 

It  is  a  great  disappointment  to  us  as  it  is  to  Miss  Bosher  t*94,  that 
she  is  not  to  be  with  us  in  June,  but  attractive  duties  at  Manitou  Park, 
Col.,  keep  her  West.  We  hope  that  nothing  will  prevent  her  earn  ing 
out  her  present  plan  to  come  East  in  December. 

News  has  just  reached  us  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  Sumner 
Drake  (Georgia  M.  Whitney  t'99)  of  Clover  Bend.  Arkansas,  have  had 
the  great  misfortune  to  lose  their  new  home  by  fire,  nearly  all  their 
weddings  gifts  and  household  possessions  were  lost. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ralph  O.  Ingram  (Constance  F.  Albee  '03)  are 
making  their  new  home  in  Lowell,  Mass.,  a  very  hospitable  centre  for 
their  Abbot  friends.    It  is  a  pleasure  to  have  neighbors  like  them. 

Man,-  Ethel  Bancroft  C.  P.,  1900.  is  enjoying  her  teaching  in  the 
New  Haven,  Conn,  High  school,  very  much  indeed,  as  we  learned 
from  her  during  a  brief  but  enjoyable  visit  that  she  made  us  during  the 
spring  vacation. 

Abbot  Academy  counts  notable  writers  among  its  old  scholars, 
most  of  them  known  to  all  who  read  the  Couraxt  :  and  we  are  glad  to 
call  attention  to  the  rising  name  of  Miss  Margaret  Cooper  McGitfert, 
f'S^,  who  has  a  short  story-  in  the  Atlantic  Monthly  for  June.  The  title 
is  "  A  Writer  of  Words." 

The  Abbot  Academy  club  of  Boston  and  the  Alumnae  living  near 
gave  us  a  splendid  demonstration  of  their  loyalty-  to  the  school  in 
coming,  over  fifty-  strong,  to  the  Senior  Play,  March  20,  1906.  The 
night,  cold  and  stormy,  did  not  daunt  their  spirit  and  who  can  tell  how 
much  the  girls  owe  to  them  the  success  of  the  evening,  and  it  was 
a  great  success !  To  Miss  Man-  F.  Merriam  fjo  we  owe  our  hearty- 
thanks  and  praise  for  her  generalship  of  this  pilgrimage  to  Abbot. 
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Helen  Marland,  t'96,  has  been  spending  some  weeks  in  Boston  this 
spring  and  quite  recently  started  on  a  European  journey  which  we 
trust  will  prove  most  enjoyable.  She  sailed  on  the  Saxonia,  May  1st, 
and  will  spend  the  summer  traveling  with  her  friends  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Willett. 

Mary  King  Marland  t'99,  spent  a  few  hours  in  Andover  in  March 
and  was  sorry  not  to  see  more  of  her  Abbot  friends. 

Katherine  Dirlam,  '05,  graduates  May  28.  from  Washington  Col- 
lege, Washington,  D.  C. 

Catherine  W.  Sandford,         is  studying  music  in  New  York  City. 

Grace  W.  Earle,  f  '99,  has  a  responsible  business  position  in 
Boston. 

Harriet  G.  Dodson,  t'99,  is  at  her  post  again  with  the  Tyer  Rubber 
Company  after  a  serious  attack  of  appendicitis. 

We  regret,  with  her  class,  that  Lulu  Catherine  McDuffie  was 
obliged,  on  account  of  illness,  to  leave  school  before  the  end  of  her 
senior  year. 

Evelyn  Carter,  f'oi,  is  spending  a  few  months  in  Europe. 

We  are  glad  to  know  that  Mae  Young,  f  '99,  is  convalescing  from 
a  severe  attack  of  typhoid  fever  and  it  is  pleasant  to  hear  that  her 
roommate  and  classmate  Beth  Richardson,  f99,  gladly  resumed  nursing 
for  her  friend's  sake,  and  no  doubt  her  skilled  care  contributed  largely 
to  the  recovery.  It  may  not  be  generally  known  that  Miss  Richard- 
son has  given  up  her  vocation  as  nurse  to  be  at  home  with  her  father, 
the  Rev.  Cyrus  Richardson,  D.  D.,  of  Nashua,  N.  H. 

The  Abbot  Academy  club  and  the  Alumnae  Association  of  Abbot 
Academy  held  a  reception  at  the  Vendome  on  February  third.  A 
very  large  number  of  Alumnae  were  present.  Music  was  furnished  by 
the  Abbot  Academy  students,  the  weather  was  fine  and  the  occasion 
most  enjoyable.  At  the  March  meeting  Miss  Anna  Fuller  read  from 
her  own  writings  to  the  brave  ladies  who  ventured  out  in  the  pouring 
rain.  It  was  a  pity  so  many  lost  the  pleasure  of  hearing  her.  The 
annual  meeting  was  held  in  April  and  new  officers  elected  whose  names 
will  be  found  elsewhere.  We  are  sorry  to  lose  Miss  Wilcox  as  presi- 
dent and  grateful  to  her  for  carrying  us  through  our  term  so  success, 
fully.  The  usual  gift  of  money  was  sent  to  Abbot  to  be  spent  as 
thought  best  by  the  faculty  there.  The  Club  year  has  been  a  very  in- 
teresting one  though  the  attendance  has  not  been  as  large  as  it  might 
be.    Let  all  who  read  this  resolve  to  attend  more  often  next  fall. 
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The  April  meeting  of  the  Abbot  Club  of  New  York  was  held  at 
Hotel  Somerset,  47th  street,  near  Broadway,  Mrs.  Spalding  presiding. 
The  following  are  the  officers  for  the  ensuing  year :  President,  Miss 
Elizabeth  Cox;  vice  president,  Miss  Carolyn  Mathews;  secretary,  Miss 
Mabel  Wooster;  treasurer,  Mrs.  Lena  Hinchman  Townsend.  Those 
present  at  the  luncheon  were  Mrs.  Spalding,  Miss  Charlotte  Drury, 
Miss  Merriam,  Mrs.  Sanderson,  Miss  Stoddard,  Miss  Emerson,  Mrs. 
Lena  Hinchman  Townsend,  Mrs.  Anna  May  Bull  Hardenburg,  Mrs. 
McBurney,  Miss  Carolyn  Mathews,  Miss  Edith  Ingalls,  Miss  Anna 
Ingalls,  Miss  Mabel  Wooster,  Mrs.  Harriet  Forsyth  Jillson,  Miss 
Elizabeth  Cox. 

The  members  of  the  New  York  Club  considered  themselves  par- 
ticularly fortunate  in  having  two  members  of  the  Abbot  Club  of  Bos- 
ton, Miss  Merriam  and  Miss  Ingalls,  with  them,  who  told  a  most  in- 
terested audience  of  Abbot's  present  prosperous  condition  and  to  what 
purpose  a  financial  appropriation  would  be  most  effective  in  her  behalf. 
Miss  Merriam's  suggestion  that  the  gifts  of  the  Boston  and  New  York 
clubs  should  be  united  met  with  approval.  Our  sisters  from  Boston 
permitted  themselves  to  become  a  target  for  innumerable  questions 
and  gave  most  vivid  and  realistic  word  pictures  of  the  Senior  Play  at 
Abbot  and  of  its  well  merited  success. 

The  next  meeting  of  the  Abbot  Club  of  New  York  will  be  held 
Saturday,  November  10,  1906,  at  the  Hotel  Somerset  47th  street,  New 
York.  Any  information  in  reference  to  this  meeting  will  be  most 
cheerfully  furnished  by  the  secretary,  Miss  Mabel  Wooster,  Seymour, 
Conn.,  or  by  any  of  the  officers. 

If  you  are  near  New  York  at  that  time,  for  the  love  you  bear  your 
Alma  Mater  ,plan  to  attend  the  November  meeting  and  be  assured  of  a 
most  cordial  welcome. 

Dtsitors. 

Alfreda  Blanche  Gleason,  '05,  Mary  Davis  f  '04?  Emily  Williston 
Stearns,  '04,  Amy  H.  H.  Slack,  f  '04,  Muriel  Closson,  f  '05,  Mrs.  Jennie 
Pearson  Stanford,  f  '76,  Winifred  Barber,  f  04,  Katharine  Scott,  '02, 
Emily  Emerson,  f  C.  P.,  '01,  Constance  Albee  Ingram,  '03,  Mary  A. 
Thompson,  f  '93,  Sarah  Palmer  Cameron,  '01,  Mildred  Cleworth,  f  '05, 
Mrs.  Pillsbury,  (Annie  Watts  f  '82),  Frances  Cutler,  |  C.  P.,  '05,  Ruth 
Pringle,  f  C.  P.,  '05,  Frances  George,  f  '97,  Beatrice  Tisdale,  f  C.  P., 
'02,  Mrs.  Barnes,  (Harriet  Bradley)  f  '8o,  and  daughter,  Mrs.  Gustin, 
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(Gertrude  Holt  f  '98),  Sara  Patrick,  f  '98,  Alice  C.  Twitchell,  f  '86,  Miss 
Chickering,  Miss  Tryon,  Mary  Ethel  Bancroft,  fC.  P.,  '00,  L.  Jennette 
Smith,  '79. 

(Engagements. 

Ethel  Augusta  Hazen,  1900,  to  Mr.  Huston  Lillard. 

XTTarrtages. 

Bailey-Blanchard  —  In  Boston,  March  19,  1906,  Viola  Amanda 
Blanchard,  '03,  to  Mr.  James  Frederick  Bailey. 

Smith-Chamberlain  —  In  Worcester,  April  17,  1906,  Emma 
Cornelia  Chamberlain  '01,  to  Mr.  Frank  Blauvelt  Smith.  At  home  466 
South  Broadway,  Yonkers,  New  York. 

Grant-Austin  —  In  Seattle,  Wash.,  May  23,  1906,  Ethel  J. 
Austin,  '98,  of  Reading,  Mass.,  to  Mr.  Roy  Leslie  Grant.  At  home 
921  North  K.  St.,  Tacoma,  Washington. 

Shaw-Harmon  —  In  Portland,  Maine,  Feb.  14,  1906,  Carrie  Starr 
Harmon  to  Mr.  Edward  Arthur  Shaw.  At  home  at  the  Columbia 
Hotel,  Portland,  Maine. 

Wallace-Emerson  —  At  Wellesley  Hills,  June  19,  1905,  Sarah 
Caroline  Emerson,  '94,  to  Mr.  Charles  Frederic  Wallace. 

Woodside-Demack — In  St.  Peter's  Church,  Beverly,  Mass.,  June 
12,  1906,  Mabelle  Florence  Woodside  '99,  to  Mr.  Leo  Charles  Demack. 
At  home  after  September  1,  86  1-2  Essex  St.,  Beverly,  Mass. 

Stephens-Dulon — In  St.  Ann's  Church,  Morrisania,  New  York, 
on  June  18,  1906,  Marguerite  Dulon,  '05,  to  Mr.  Roderick  Stephens. 

Btrtfjs. 

Feb.  18,  1906.  A  daughter,  Laura  Philbrick,  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Win- 
throp  Root  Bliss,  (Edith  Johnston,  |  '00),  66  Putnam  St.,  Somerville, 
Mass. 

March,  1905.  A  son  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edwin  E.  Andrews,  (Anna 
E.  Finch,  f  '93). 

Mar.  12,  1906.  A  daughter  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Albert  G.  Smith 
(Sara  K.  Jackson,  f  '96),  Fitchburg,  Mass. 

April  15,  1906.  A  daughter  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Julian  Burdick, 
(Helen  F.  Baldwin  f  '97). 
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Mar.  30,  1906.  A  son  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  Hill,  (Maboth  Wolf- 
enden  f  '01). 

Dec.  12,  1905.  A  daughter,  Cynthia  Berry,  to  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur 
W.  Smith,  (Annie  Frances  Berry  '86)  Ann  Arbor,  Michigan. 

Deaths. 

Mrs.  Arethusa  Salisbury,  '48,  widow  of  the  late  Rev.  Samuel  I. 
Mills  Merwin  of  New  Haven,  Conn.,  died  in  Pasadena  Cal ,  Jan.  13, 
1906,  at  the  home  of  her  son,  Duncan  Merwin.  Her  early  years  were 
devoted  to  teaching  and  then  followed  years  of  faithful  service  as  a 
minister's  wife.  She  was  buried  from  the  home  of  her  daughter 
Miranda  Merwin,  f  '68,  New  Haven,  Conn. 

In  Boston,  April  1st,  1906,  after  a  brief  illness,  Miss  Lucy  B.  Shat- 
tuck,  '51,  only  daughter  of  the  late  Capt.  Joseph  Shattuck  of  the  West 
Parish,  Andover. 

In  Beverly,  Massachusetts,  Jan.  3,  1906,  suddenly,  Martha  M. 
Blood,  '48,  widow  of  John  Magee.  A  kind  and  loving  wife,  mother,  and 
friend,  she  will  be  greatly  missed  by  all  who  knew  her. 

In  Cambridge,  Mass.,  June  3,  1906,  Mary  A.  Durant  f  37,  widow  of 
the  late  Rev.  Amos  Bullard  of  Cambridge. 


Class  Organizations 


Academic,  '0€> 

President  Persis  Louise  Mackintire 

Vice-President        ....       Mary  Truesdale  Jordan 

Secretary  Rena  Carrie  Porter 

Treasurer  Elsie  Theresa  Wejssbrod 

Class  Colors      ....     Purple  and  White. 

Class  Flower    ....  Violet. 

College  Preparatory,  *0€> 

President  Clara  Edna  Castle 

Secretary  and  Treasurer        .       .       Helen  Gertrude  Jones 

Class  Colors      .  .       .     Yellow  and  White. 

Class  Flower    ....  Daisy. 


Academic,  '07 

President  Maria  Pillsbury 

Vice-President        ....       Harriet  Hildreth  Seaton 

Secretary  Laura  Howell 

Treasurer  Agnes  Washbourne  Smith 

Class  Colors      ....     Red  and  White. 

Class  Flower    ....     Red  Carnation. 

College  Preparatory,  *07 

President  Clara  Jackson  Hukill 

Vice-President        ....       Marjory  Bond 
Secretary  and  Treasurer       .       .       Ada  Brooks 

Class  Colors     ....     Green  and  White. 

Class  Flower    ....     White  Rose. 


ScKool  Organizations 


Glee  Club 

Leader  Gertrude  Russell 

Treasurer  Evaline  Louise  Korn 

Fidelio  Society 

President  Persis  Louise  Mackintire 

Vice-President        ....     Carrie  Ella  Johnson 

Secretary  Louise  Frances  Richards 

Treasurer  Gerturde  Russell 

AtHletic  Association 

President   Clara  Jackson  Hukill 

Vice-President        ....  Mary  Truesdale  Jordan 

Secretary   Elsie  Theresa  Weissbrod 

Treasurer       .      .       .      .      .      Carrie  Ella  Johnson 

Hochey  Team 

Captain   Ada  Brooks 

Manager   Edith  Lancaster  Gutterson 

Basketball  Team 

Captain   Elsie  Theresa  Weissbrod 

Manager   Sarah  Hincks 

Y.  W.  C.  A. 

President   Edith  Lancaster  Gutterson 

Vice-President        ....  Clara  Jackson  Hukill 

Secretary   Martha  Ellen  King 

Treasurer   Laura  Howell 


Mrs.  Laura  Wentworth  Fowler,  Miss  Evelyn  Carter, 

Miss  Julia  E.  Twichell,  Miss  Emily  Knevals, 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  Goddard  Heald,  Miss  Susanna  W.  Smith. 


Alumnae  Association 

president: 
MRS.  EMMA  M.  DAVIS 
vice-presidents  : 
rc-RTH  Fowler,  Miss  I 

hell,  Miss  1 

ddard  Heald,  Miss  J 

secretary  and  treasurer: 

Miss  Agnes  Park, 
committee  of  appropriation: 
ns,  Mrs.  ^ 

Miss  Agnes  Park. 


IN  THE  BROWNING  CLASS. 
Pupil  reads  :    44  Now,  the  single  little  turret  that  remains 
On  the  plains, 
By  the  caper  over-rooded,  by  the  gourd 
Overscored, 

While  the  patching  house-leel's  head  of  blossom  winks 
Through  the  chinks." 
Teacher  :  "What  vegetation  shows  Italian  setting?" 
Pupil,  with  sudden  inspiration :  ''Oh,  of  course  !  Little  turrets  !" 


T.  A.  HOLT  &  CO. 

...Dealers  in... 

Dry  '  Goods  '  and '  Groceries 

Basement  of  Baptist  Church 
ANDOVER 


I 


HUSH  AND  HUBBUB. 
I. 

Still  as  death  is  Abbot  Hall 
Silence  reigneth  over  all 
Maidens  meek  on  all  the  floors 
Study  (?)  hard  behind  closed  doors. 

BUCHAN  &-  FRANCIS 

AND  •  FURNITUKE  ■  DEALERS 

Goods  Stored,  PacKed  and  SHipped 
lO  PARR  STREET         &  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


(jj^VER  $27,000,000  pre 
ferred   business  attests 
the  attitude   of  insurers 
toward  the.... 


MERRIMACK  MUTUAL 
FIRE  ■  INSURANCE  •  CO. 

Incorporated  1828 

II 


"Is  it  your  vacation  now  ?" 
Asks  the  visitor.    "  Oh  no  !" 
Suddenly  a  bell  rings  loud, 
Corridors  swarm  with  a  crowd. 


Tine  Athletic  Goods     *  * 

KODAK  •  AND  ■  PHOTO  ■  SUPPLIES 
EXPERT  •  BICYCLE  •  KEPAIRING 

j&   &   H.  F.  CHASE 

Telephone  Connection  Andover,  Mass 

WALTER  I.  MORSE, 

SUCCESSOR,  TO 

. . .  HENRY  McLAWLIN ... 

Dealer  in    X-T  ^   „     1  ^  ^ 

ilaraware 

Cutlery  and  Cordage,  Horse  Clothing,  Farming  Tools, 
Window  Glass,  Paint,  Brushes,  etc.      ::      ::       ::  :: 
MAIN  STREET  ANDOVER,  MA55. 


FRANK  E.  GLEASON 


Coal,  Wood,  Hay  and  Straw 

CARTER'S  BLOCK,  MAIN  STREET 

Mill  Wood  for  Kindlings  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

ill 


Of  singing,  laughing,  humming  girls, 
Who  tune  up  hubbub  whirls  on  whirls, 
Each  had  stood  with  hand  on  latch 
That  she  might  the  first  sound  catch. 


TUTTLE'S  •  EXPRESS 

Goods  Shipped  to 

HU  parts  of  the  fclorld 


Errands  in  Boston  attended  to  personally.  Furniture 
and  Piano  Moving  and  General  Jobbing    ::     ::    ::  :: 


BOSTON  OFFICES 
34  Court  Square  77  Kingston  Street 

Order  Box  42  Merchants  Row 


ANDOVER  OFFICE 


18  PARR  STREET 


The  Metropolitan 

Andover  s 
Candy  Store 

Headquarters  for 

HIGH  GRADE 
CHOCOLATES 


MISS  HOLT 


MAIN  STREET 
A  N  DOVER 


IV 


HENRY  NICE 

«*  jflorist 

ANDOVER  &  MASSACHUSETTS 

T.  J.  FARMER  


EALER  in  Fresh,  Salt,  Smoked  and  Pickled  Fish, 
Oysters,  Clams,  Lobsters,  Canned  Goods, 
Etc.    ::       ::       ::      Maine  Sterilized  Cream 


15  BARNARD  STREET  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


ESTABLISHED  1866  o.h.valpey 


VALPEY  BROS. 

MEATS,  VEGETABLES,  POULTRY,  CANNED  GOODS,  ETC. 

Tea  and  Coffee,  Creamery  Butter 
in  Five-Pound  Boxes,  Print  Butter 


Telephone  Connection  No.  2  Main  St.,  Andover 

V 


H  word  from  the  Sherman  Studio 


QORTRAITS  on  Platinum  Paper  in 
Black  or  Sepia  a  Specialty. 
Something  new  are  the 
Colored  Platinum  Prints,  the  best 
that  can  be  made,  of  Andover's 
picturesque  buildings  and  attractive 
corners  ::  ::  ::  ::  ::  :: 
CALL  •  AND   •  SEE  ■  THEM 


Cbe  Sign  of  Quality 


VI 


HUSH  AND  HUBBUB  (con.). 
II. 

Clatter,  clatter,  spoons  on  plate  ! 
Gabble,  gab  at  lightning  rate  • 
Dining-room 's  a  noisy  place 
With  eighty  girls  in  a  talking  race. 


WILLIAM  J.  BURNS 


Tailor  and 
Men's  Furnisher 


Agent  for  First-Class  Laundry 


ANDOVER        -       -       -  MASS. 

VII 


Suddenly  there's  not  a  sound 
Save  the  clock  that  is  self-wound. 
All  eyes  turn  to  greet  with  grin, 
   Who's  late  again. 


MRS.  F.  J.  MAIN  j& 

Dressmaker 

3  BARNARD  STREET 
Near  Town  Hall  ANDOVER 

J.  E.  WHITING 

JEWELER  AND  OPTICIAN 

ANDOVER  SOUVENIR  SPOONS 
ABBOT  SCHOOL  PINS     :     :  : 
Main  Street  Andover,  Mass. 

SMITH  &  MANNING 


Dry  Goods  arid  Groceries 

J&  JB 

ESSEX    STREET  ANDOVER 

VIII 


THE  NIGHT  OF  THE  BALL  GAME. 
'Twas  the  night  of  the  ball  game,  and  all  Draper  Hall 
Was  quiet.     A  pin  could  be  heard  did  it  fall. 
The  teachers  were  wandering  'round,  without  doubt, 
To  see  if  some  one  of  us  was  looking  out ; 


Artistic  •  Footwear 


You'll  be  sure  of  a  Right  Shoe  if  you  come  here 


THE  LATEST  STYLES 


Herrick  Shoes  at  $3.00,  $3.50,  $4.00  and  $5.00 

Other  makes:  "  KNICKERBOCKER", 
"CROSS",  "DORIS"  and  many  more 

When  you  are  ready  to  make  your  selection  if  you  come  and  see 
us,  we'll  show  you  shoes  that  are  nothing  short  of  Perfect  and 
Ideal  Footwear  ........ 


W.  C.  Crowley 

5    MAIN    STREET         &       s&         ANDOVER,  MASS. 

IX 


And  we  in  our  windows  were  shaking  with  fear 
And  hoping  the  revelers  soon  would  appear, 
And  then,  growing  tired,  had  pulled  down  the  blind, 
And  just  settled  our  brains  for  a  long,  steady  grind — 


WAX  BROTHERS 

Jflorist 

A 

J  43  Tremont  St.,  Boston 

NEAR  TEMPLE  PLACE 

Choice  Roses  and  Violets  constantly 
on  hand 

TELEPHONE  CONNECTION 
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When  out  on  the  circle  there  'rose  a  great  clatter, 
We  sprang  from  our  chairs  to  see  what  was  the  matter ; 
Away  to  front  windows  we  flew  like  a  flash, 
Tore  open  the  shutters  and  threw  up  the  sash, 

ALBERT  W.  LOWE 
...PKarmacist... 

Draper's  Block  Main  Street  Andover,  Mass- 

LA  FLEUR  DE  LIS 

Pillows  flags  fl-  K  Colors 

41  Main  Street        -        -        Andover,  Mass. 

BENJAMIN  BROWN 

BOOTS    AND  SHOES 

For  Ladies',  Children's  and  Misses'  Wear.      A  full  Line  of  Baldwin  Lamb- 
kin's goods  always  on  hand.     Also  a  full  line  of  Rubbers 

MAIN  STREET  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

H.   W.  TARBELL 

*  Landscape  Gardener  * 

No.  85  MYKTLE  ST.  LOWELL  MASS. 

Telephone  252-12 

XI 


While  the  light  of  a  full  moon  served  clearly  to  show 
The  crowd  who  were  cheering  and  yelling  below 
Then  to  our  admiring  eyes  there  appears 
An  old  station  hack  and  the  nine  baseball  dears. 
And  they  whistled,  and  shouted  and  called  them  by  name 

For  Several  Years  we  have  made 

Gymnasium 

SuitS    :    :  : 

for  many  Public  and  Private 
Schools.  We  shall  be  glad  to 
send  you  samples  of  Materials 
and  Quote  Prices  if  Desired 


R.  H.  STEARNS  &  CO. 

Tremont  Street  and  Temple  Flace 

BOSTON 


XII 


For  playing  good  ball  and  for  winning  the  game. 
As  dry  leaves  that  before  the  wild  hurricane  fly, 
When  they  meet  with  an  obstacle  mount  to  the  sky, 


Martin  L.  Hall  &  Co. 


USE  MARTIN  L.  HALL  6r  CO.'S  RED 
LILY  •  BKAND  •  CANNED  •  GOODS 
HIGHEST    •    GRADE    •  OBTAINABLE 


lO,  11,  12,  13  and  14  South  MarKet 

33,  34,  35  and  36  Chatham  Streets 

BOSTON 

XIII 


So  up  to  the  house-tops  the  candles  they  flew, 
The  red  lights  were  lit — and  some  sky-rockets  too. 
And  then  in  a  twinkling  there  appeared  on  the  scene 
Mr.  Clinton,  the  watchman.    Now  what  could  it  mean  ? 


COBB,  BATES  &  YERXA  CO. 

unh  <&xam& 

Schools,  Clubs,  Hotels  and  Public  Institu- 
tions Supplied  Upon  Most 
Favorable  Terms 


222  SUMMER  STREET  (Wholesale  Only) 
55  to  61  SUMMER  STREET  6  and  8  FANEUIL  HALL 

89  CAUSEWAY  STREET  274  FRIEND  STREET 


BOSTON 


XIV 


A  wink  of  his  eye  and  a  nod  of  his  head 

Soon  gave  them  to  know  they  had  nothing  to  dread 

But  time  passes  quickly  as  surely  was  seen 

When  the  driver  picked  up  his  long  reins  from  the  green. 


SHATTUCK  &  JON  ES 


«  Dealers  in  Jill  Kinds  of  Trcsb  fish  « 


128  Faneuil  Hall  Market  Boston,  Mass. 

__B.  S.  COLE^^- 

Mutton,  Lamb,  Veal,  Poultry 
and  Game 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

STALLS  13  and  15  FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET 
Telephone  Connection  BOSTON,  MASS. 

xv 


He  sprang  to  his  seat,  to  his  team  gave  a  whistle, 
And  away  went  the  horses  as  stung  by  a  thistle; 
But  we  all  heard  them  yell,  as  they  went  out  of  sight, 
"Oh  come  to  our  bonfire,  and  till  then  Goodnight!" 

Katharine  Wurster. 

"  KNICKERBOCKERS 

The  Swell  Shoe  for  College  Girls 
Newest  Styles    -    -    $3.50  and  $4.00 

Pumps  in  Fancy  Colors,  Patent,  WHite  DucK 
and  Grey  Calf 


Buy  of  the  Manufacturers 

E.  W.  BURT  &  CO.,       40  West  Street 

BOSTON 


STICKNEY  &  SMITH 

157  TREMONT  STREET,  BOSTON 

Allow   lO    per   cent   Discount    to   teachers    and  pupils  of 
Abbot  Academy,  on 

Ladies'  Costumes,  Street  and  Walking  Suits,  Skirts, 
Garments  of  all  kinds,  Waists  and  Furs 


OUR   ONLY  STORE 

XVI 


M.  L.  (in  shoe  store):  "  Please  give  me  a  pair  of  black  leather 
shoes  that  button  up  the  side*' 


DR.  LEITCH  ^ 


Office  and  Residence 

COR.  MAIN  and  LOCKE  STS.,  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

I  have  facilities  for  the  accommodation  of  four  or  five  patients  at  my  house 
and  will  be  pleased  to  furnish  particulars  to  anyone  interested. 


A.  E.  HULME,  D.  M.  D. 


C  H.  GILBERT,  M.  D.  S. 
Dentist 


ALLEN  HINTON    ::  CATERER 


PLAIN  AND  FANCY  CREAMS 
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Oh  once  on  a  time  at  an  Abbot  meal 

Two  young  men  did  appear 

The  girls  all  blushed  and  smothered  a  squeal. 
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To  see  such  a  rare  sight  queer. 

The  poor  young  men  looked  'round  a  while 

And  tried  to  eat  and  drink ; 
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Then  fled  —  I'm  sure  it  was  full  a  mile 

They  vanished  in  a  wink, 

They  had  faced  the  college  rival  nine, 
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And  managed  a  junior  prom.,  too, 
But  they  really  dared  not  stay  to  dine 
With  proportions  of  So  to  2. 
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06e  to  Ctnttgone. 

Of  all  the  daughters  of  ideals 

You  stand,  Antigone, 
Among  the  foremost  of  all  lands ; 
Like  others  who  for  ideals  stood 
And  saw  the  darkness  closing  round 
And  felt  its  utter  hopelessness, 
Yet  struggling  onward  saw  a  light 
Which  helped  to  guide  their  foot-steps  right. 

But  you,  as  daughter  of  ideals, 

Gave  up  your  human  wish 
And  lived  for  cold,  cruel  right  alone. 
In  striving  how  to  save  the  soul 
Of  one  you  loved  and  honored  so, 
You  utterly  forgot  your  own. 
Your  sense  of  honor,  justice,  right, 
Thus  led  you  forward  to  the  fight. 
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Unselfish  daughter  of  ideals ! 

Who  stood  alone 
So  helplessly  yet  fearlessly, 
But  guided  by  that  love  of  truth 
Which  can  make  the  pathway  clear, 
By  your  example  you  have  shown 
How  little  we  should  think  of  self, 
But  plunge  soul  downward  in  that  right 
Which  finally  will  lead  to  light. 

Laura  Howell,  '07. 


^err  (grcfyob,  Concert  *  XTCeister* 

STEP  was  heard  on  the  stair.    Herr  Erchob  stopped  his 


\Jp  copying  to  listen  ;  up  and  up  it  came,  and  then  stopped 
suddenly  before  the  door.  There  was  a  scraping  of  feet,  and 
then  a  bold,  quick  knock. 

"  Come,"  called  the  copyist. 

The  door  was  flung  open  to  admit  a  tall,  shabby  man  with  a 
violin-case  held  closely  under  one  arm. 

"  Good  evening,  Herr  Concert-meister !  I  am  Herr  Schurz," 
announced  the  newcomer,  somewhat  hurriedly. 

"  Come  in,  friend  Schurz,  come  in,"  urged  the  host.  Friend 
Schurz  needed  no  urging.  He  took  off  his  ragged  coat  and 
placed  it  with  his  tasselled  cap  on  the  nearest  chair.  For  a 
moment  he  stood  silent  before  the  old  concert-meister,  and  then 
blurted  out  : 

"  I  heard  you  wanted  a  first  violin  for  the  rest  of  the  season. 
I've  come  to  try  for  it.    I  think  I  know  what  you  want.  " 

The  old  man  glanced  at  the  shabby  figure  before  him  and 
then  at  the  sharp,  grey  eyes  questioningly.  Yes,  perhaps  this 
was  the  man  he  wanted.  Who  could  tell  ?  Genius  often  wears 
rags. 

"  Well,  do  you  wish  to  hear  me  play  ?"  ventured  the  appli- 
cant. 

"  Certainly,  friend  Schurz,  take  this  seat  here  by  the  fireside 
while  I  go  on  with  my  copying."  Herr  Erchob  resumed  his 
seat  at  the  low,  black  table,  but  did  little  copying.  In  fact,  his 
eyes  glanced  oftener  at  the  ragged  figure  bent  over  the  dark, 
shining  violin,  than  at  the  dancing  notes  on  the  paper  before 
him. 

After  a  little  preliminary  tuning,  Hans  Schurz  raised  the 
violin  and  struck  a  full  chord.  Again  the  pen  was  laid  down, 
and  the  listener  leaned  back  in  his  chair,  his  eyes  half  closed. 

Schurz's  technique  certainly  was  brilliant,  his  execution  was 
skilled  and  finished,  but  like  a  polished  diamond  it  was  hard 
and  cold.  He  played  on  and  on,  the  master-musician  still 
watching  him. 

Suddenly  the  playing  stopped.  "  May  I  come  for  rehearsal 
tomorrow?  "  asked  the  stranger,  rather  uneasily. 
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The  leader  stirred  in  his  chair,  and  then  rose  to  walk  to  the 
window.  He  stood  there  a  moment  in  silence,  thinking.  From 
the  open  window  above  him  he  could  hear  his  second  violin, 
Van  Dorn,  playing  carefully  the  score  for  rehearsal.  He  turned 
and  went  back  to  the  table,  half  decided. 

"  May  I  come  ?  "  again  asked  the  stranger. 

"  Herr  Erchob  started.  "Why,  yes — yes,  friend  Schurz,  cer- 
tainly —  that  is  —  your  papers  from  your  meister  ?  " 

"I  haven't  any,"  said  Schurz  shortly.   "Only  my  playing." 

"  Oh  !  yes,  your  playing,"  answered  the  musician  dreamily. 
"  Well  you  may  —  tomorrow  at  four  ;  the  opera  house.  Do 
you  know  Van  Dorn  ?    Perhaps  he — " 

"  Very  well,  have  you  the  score  ? "  interrupted  the  new  first 
violin.    "  I  may  need  it  tonight." 

"Oh!  yes,  the  score.  It  is  here  in  the  case.'\  The  old  man 
went  slowly  to  the  high,  black  case  in  the  alcove,  and  hunting 
through  a  huge  pile  of  music,  finally  found  it.  When  he  returned 
the  stranger  had  already  risen  and  was  standing  beside  the  table. 
Schurz  got  into  his  ragged  coat,  stuffed  the  papers  hurriedly 
into  his  pocket,  pulled  his  cap  close  over  his  eyes,  put  his  violin 
case  under  his  arm,  and  with  a  curt  "  Good-night opened  the 
door  and  was  gone. 

#      *       #      *  # 

A  year  passed,  and  late  one  afternoon  the  concert-meister 
was  coming  home  from  a  long  rehearsal.  He  was  tired  ;  things 
had  not  been  going  well ;  trouble  seemed  brewing ;  not  that  the 
playing  was  unsatisfactory,  oh — no.  Not  at  all.  "  It  had  never 
been  better,"  so  the  people  said;  and  the  new  first  violin  —  what 
brilliant  technique  and  what  skill !  a  genius.  He  climbed 
the  stairs  rather  wearily.  They  were  long  stairs,  after  all.  The 
fire  was  out  when  he  reached  his  room,  and  the  desk  was  as 
usual,  covered  with  papers.  On  top  lay  a  note  addressed  to 
"  Herr  Friedrich  Erchob,  Concert-meister."  He  sat  down 
wearily  in  his  chair  and  broke  the  seal.  Where  had  he  seen  it 
before?  On  the  letter  twenty  years  ago,  the  letter  that  had 
made  him  concert-meister.    He  unfolded  the  sheet  and  read. 
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Herr  Erchob,  Concert-meister, 
Honored  Sir : 

We  wish  to  congratulate  you  upon  the  great  suc- 
cess of  your  twenty  years'  work  as  concert-meister.  We  all 
recognize  your  merit,  and  feel  that  as  a  reward  you  deserve 
a  rest,  a  retirement  from  active  service,  and  it  is  with  much 
grief  that  we  accord  you  this  respite.  But  we  feel  comforted 
in  knowing  that  a  worthy  successor  has  been  chosen  to  fill 
your  place,  one  whom  we  feel  you  would  yourself  have 
chosen,  Herr  Hans  Schurz,  a  musician  of  great  ability, 
and  a  man  of  genius.  May  he  be  as  successful  as  you 
have  been.  Your  twenty  years  of  service  will  be  completed 
next  month.  May  we  be  favored  with  a  last  grand  concert  ? 
This  idea  was  suggested  by  Herr  Schurz,  and  is  heartily 
seconded  by  us. 

Enclosed  kindly  find  the  check  for  your  annual  salary. 
With  sincere  appreciation  of  your  long  service, 
believe  us  humbly  to  be, 
The  Opera  House  Management. 
By  Heinrich  Sigmund. 

Friedrich  Erchob  dropped  the  paper  and  sank  back  into  the 
chair.  How  long  he  sat  there  he  did  not  know.  He  was  finally 
roused  by  a  gentle  knock.  Van  Dorn  entered  and  seated  himself 
beside  his  friend.  He  took  the  paper  that  the  shaking  hand  held 
out  to  him.  His  eyes  dimmed  as  he  read  it.  And  there  he,  too, 
sat  silent  for  a  while.  Finally  he  rose,  and  lifting  Erchob's  violin 
from  its  case,  laid  it  softly  against  his  shoulder.  Then  he  played 
on  and  on,  into  the  twilight,  as  only  Van  Dorn  could  play. 

The  plans  for  the  grand  concert  were  completed.  At  the  re- 
quest of  Van  Dorn,  one  of  the  meister's  compositions  was  to  end 
the  programme.  The  other  arrangements  were  left  to  Herr 
Schurz,  and  perhaps  it  was  better,  for  who  could  choose  such 
selections,  wonderful  for  their  brilliancy  and  color,  as  Herr  Hans 
Schurz  ? 

The  evening  arrived;  the  house  was  crowded.  German 
opera  houses  usually  are.  The  orchestra  were  in  their  places, 
all  save  one,  at  the  stroke  of  eight.  When  Hans  Schurz  entered, 
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a  storm  of  hearty  applause  went  the  rounds.  Soon  after  came 
the  old  concert-meister.  There  was  another  burst  of  applause, 
a  seeming  echo  of  the  first.  As  he  took  his  place,  the  orchestra 
rose  silently,  as  a  body.  Hans  Schurz,  stepping  to  the  stand, 
handed  him  a  silver  baton,  duly  inscribed  as  the  gift  of  the  or- 
chestra. The  concert-meister  seemed  surprised,  so  much  so, 
that  only  those  beside  him  could  hear  his  words  of  thanks.  Of 
course  the  audience  applauded  ;  they  always  do.  When  the  ap- 
plause had  subsided,  the  baton  was  lifted  and  the  concert 
began. 

Such  a  concert  had  never  been  heard  in  that  opera  house 
before.  Such  wonderful  playing ;  such  grand  ensembles ;  such 
grand  solos  ;  no  wonder  men  called  Hans  Schurz  a  genius. 

The  evening  wore  on  and  at  last  came  the  symphony.  The 
leader  called  Van  Dorn  to  the  stand  and  spoke  a  few  words  to 
him.  Van  Dorn  nodded  eagerly.  Then  the  old  musician  laid 
down  the  new  silver  baton,  duly  inscribed,  and  lifting  his  old, 
worn,  black  stick,  tapped  the  rack.  All  was  silent,  and  then  the 
music  commenced.  The  people  sat  spell-bound ;  never  had  the 
old  concert-meister  led  so  well.  His  men  followed  instantly  his 
every  gesture.  Indeed  it  did  seem  a  pity  to  lose  him ;  but  still 
he  was  getting  old,  and  a  change  might  be  a  good  thing,  after 
all. 

The  end  was  coming.  Softly,  one  by  one,  the  instruments 
stopped  and  the  players  stole  quietly  away.  Still  Erchob  led  on, 
until  only  two  men  were  left.  At  the  chord  for  the  last  theme, 
two  notes  were  sounded.  Schurz  started,  looked  surprised,  and 
then  at  a  nod  from  Van  Dorn,  laid  down  his  bow.  Karl  Van 
Dorn  went  on,  and  so  sweetly,  so  wonderfully  did  he  play  that  no 
one  noticed  when  Hans  Schurz  stole  out. 

On,  on  to  the  end,  so  full  and  yet  so  sweet.  When  the  last 
chord  died  away,  not  a  sound  was  heard.  There  was  no  ap- 
plause. No  one  stirred.  Seconds  became  moments,  and  then 
quietly,  strangely  still,  the  vast  crowd  slipped  out. 

The  old  concert-meister  sat  with  bowed  head,  his  old,  worn 
black  stick  on  his  knees. 

Karl  Van  Dorn  stepped  quietly  to  his  side.  "  Come,  Fried, 
rich,"  he  said,  "  Come  home."  M.  R.y  '07. 


£fye  £)irge  of  tfy>  ^alf  Souls. 

We  are  the  half  souls  before  God, 

Who  see  the  goal,  but  must  abide ; 
Who  dream  and  plan  and  know  desire, 

And  yet  our  hands  are  tied  ! 

God's  chosen  sons  we  might  have  been, 

He  gave  us  vision,  keen  and  clear ; 
We  watch  our  poorer  brethren  win 

Those  things  we  counted  dear. 

Haunted  we  fare  unto  the  end, 

By  weary  spectres,  wistful  eyed  : 
The  joy  undared,  the  pain  unborne, 

The  chance  that  we  denied. 

Pale  ghosts  they  are,  and  dimly  seen 

Like  all  the  dreams  we  had, 
But  the  lost  longing  in  their  eyes, 

At  last,  shall  drive  us  mad ! 

Alone  amid  the  crowd  we  stand, 

'Twixt  earth's  and  heaven's  scorn ; 
It  burns  into  our  naked  souls, 

It  mocks  us  we  were  born. 

And  yet  the  while  you  pity  us, 
Strong  brothers,  yours  is  our  defeat ; 

We  might  have  helped  you,  and  we  failed — 
We  are  the  incomplete. 

Grace  Hamilton  French,  '08. 


Ctn  (gngltsfy  Ccmbscape. 


^T^HERE  is  a  great  charm  to  English  scenery,  with  its  simple 
little  villages,  its  moors  and  downs.  On  the  southern 
coast  of  England  lies  a  village  which  is  all  that  the  heart  could 
desire.  Nestled  down  among  the  trees,  it  seems  shut  off  from 
the  rest  of  the  world ;  for  on  one  side  rise  smooth  rolling  downs 
and  on  the  other  stretches  a  great  tract  of  moorland,  wide  and 
lonely,  but  magnificent.  The  brown  expanse  of  heather  is 
broken  by  the  green  and  yellow  of  the  blooming  gorze  and  by 
clumps  of  scraggy  pines.  There  are  also  dark  glistening  pools 
of  water,  and  one,  perhaps  two,  tiny  white  sandy  paths,  like 
threads  of  cotton,  leading  apparently  nowhere. 

The  heath,  as  it  nears  the  coast,  turns  from  heather  to  sand- 
dunes,  and  at  last  we  come  to  the  beach.  What  a  long,  smooth, 
yellow  stretch  of  sand,  and  what  delicate,  oddly-shaped  shells 
are  imbedded  in  it !  But  this  is  not  all ;  for  on  the  other  side 
rise  soft  red  and  yellow  sand-stone  cliffs.  There  are  grottoes  or 
caves  cut  out  of  these  by  pirates  long  ago.  And  then,  beyond, 
we  can  see  the  beautiful,  white,  chalk  cliffs,  at  the  very  foot  of 
which  the  waves  are  gently  lapping.  It  is  wonderful,  this  beach, 
with  its  combination  of  sands,  rocks,  and  cliffs. 

A  stony,  winding  road  leads  from  the  water  to  the  little 
village  itself.  The  first  two  houses  which  we  see  are  very  differ- 
ent from  each  other,  and  yet  they  are  both  characteristic  of 
England.  The  one  is  the  Manor  House — many,  many  years 
old,  covered  with  ivy,  and  shut  in  by  a  tall  hawthorne  hedge. 
Here  the  Squire  of  the  village  reigns  supreme,  and  here  he  holds 
his  hounds  and  horses,  ready  for  the  hunting  season.  The  other 
dwelling  place  is  that  of  a  peasant :  as  old  as,  but  humbler  than 
the  Manor.  The  thatched-roofed,  dormer-windowed  cottage  is 
smothered  in  masses  of  little  white  roses,  and  the  garden,  now 
in  the  height  of  the  season,  is  luxuriant  with  the  fragrance  of  the 
bright-colored,  old-fashioned  flowers. 

The  church,  one  of  the  oldest  in  England,  is  also  enveloped 
in  ivy,  and  we  could  well  imagine  how  the  owl  hoots  at  night  in 
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the  ancient  belfry.  The  small  grave-yard  is  sheltered  by  the 
wide-spreading  arms  of  the  yew-trees,  which  cast  a  gloomy,  dark 
shade  over  the  stones. 

There  are  woods  here,  to  lend  their  atmosphere,  also,  to  the 
place.  The  trees  are  all  tall  firs,  branchless  until  the  very  tops 
are  reached.  Under  them  grow  ferns,  and  the  ground  is  cov- 
ered with  a  carpet  of  dry  needles  and  broken  twigs.  The  downs, 
rolling  away  behind  this  small  wood,  are  treeless  and  bushless. 
Their  grey-green  grass  is  kept  short  by  the  herds  of  sheep 
grazing  over  them. 

Such  is  the  English  village,  and  such  its  variety  :  for  those 
who  love  the  sea,  for  those  who  love  the  woods,  the  moorland, 
or  the  hills. 

Ada  Brooks,  C.  P.  '07. 


ITty  Burglars. 


Y  Great-aunt  Sarah's  home  was  a  fine,  big  white  house,  far 
back  from  the  street,  with  no  very  near  neighbors.  My 
poor  aunt,  who  was  more  than  a  little  deaf,  seemed  lost  in  the 
big  house  so  far  away  from  other  people.  For  these  reasons  I 
had  never  been  to  visit  her,  fearing  I  might  be  lonely.  At  last, 
however,  I  had  come,  as  Mother  said  I  needed  rest. 

The  dear  old  lady  was  very  kind  and  did  all  she  could  to 
amuse  me.  Almost  all  of  the  first  day  was  spent  in  looking 
over  the  family  heir-looms.  There  was  some  rare,  old-fashioned 
silver  and  a  number  of  very  curious  and  valuable  jewels.  The 
jewels  had  many  interesting  stories  connected  with  them,  which 
my  aunt  delighted  in  telling  and  I  in  listening  to.  Thus  the  day 
was  happily  spent. 

That  night  I  was  invited  to  a  small,  informal  dance  given  by 
some  young  people  of  the  neighborhood.  My  aunt  allowed  me 
to  go,  but  said  that  as  I  was  supposed  to  be  resting  I  must  come 
home  at  ten  o'clock  sharp.  That  didn't  suit  me  at  all,  but  I 
submitted  with  as  good  grace  as  I  could  and  obediently  returned 
at  the  appointed  hour  and  went  to  bed. 

Yes,  I  went  to  bed,  but  not  to  sleep.  I  lay  on  one  side  and 
imagined  the  good  time  going  on  so  near  me  and  yet  I  couldn't 
be  in  it,  and  then  I  turned  over  and  imagined  it  all  again. 
Never  was  I  so  restless  as  then.  I  tossed  and  tossed.  I  was 
hot.  I  was  cross.  In  fact,  I  think  I  was  the  most  unhappy 
being  alive.  Then  I  heard  sounds  of  carriages  and  gay  laughter 
going  by  the  house,  and  I  knew  the  party  was  over ;  but  still  I 
did  not  go  to  sleep. 

Sleeplessness,  however,  can  not  last  for  ever,  and  I  had  quieted 
down  and  was  just  dozing  off  when  I  heard  two  voices  under  my 
window.  In  an  instant  I  was  wide  awake  and  listening,  but  I 
could  understand  nothing  they  said.  Now  there  was  a  tall  pear 
tree  just  outside  my  window,  and  I  thought. instinctively  that  the 
owners  of  these  voices  would  climb  up  there.  And  sure  enough 
one  of  them  did.  I  could  hear  him  gradually  mounting  higher 
and  higher,  nearer  and  nearer  my  window.    What  was  I  to  do  ? 
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I  was  paralyzed  with  fright.  My  aunt  was  in  the  next  room,  but 
it  would  never  do  to  waken  her,  and  even  if  I  tried  she  would 
never  hear  me ;  the  maids  were  all  out  in  a  wing  of  the  house, 
and  the  men  slept  in  the  stable.  I  was  cross,  because  there  was 
no  one  near  to  help,  and  trembling  violently.  All  the  time  a 
picture  of  the  fine  old  silver  and  jewels  was  before  me.  I  must 
do  something.  What  could  it  be  ?  All  this  I  thought,  but  girl 
like  I  did  nothing.  By  this  time  the  man  who  had  climbed  up 
was  just  opposite  my  window.  I  could  hear  him  breathing, 
everything  was  so  still. 

Now,  thought  I,  he'll  come  in.  If  I  stir  he'll  shoot  me,  if  I 
don't  stir  he'll  get  all  those  things.  I  held  my  breath  waiting 
for  his  head  to  appear.  Then — "They're  all  hard  and  green," 
he  said. 

Elizabeth  Watts,  '08. 


Story  of  Perseus. 


When  Perseus  reached  the  strength  of  manhood, 

By  Polydictes  he  was  sent 
To  overcome  the  dread  Medusa, 

The  Gorgon  on  all  evils  bent. 

She  was  once  a  lovely  maiden, 

With  a  face  and  form  so  fair 
That  the  gods,  in  jealous  anger, 

Changed  to  snakes  her  golden  hair. 

And  her  face  expressed  such  horror 

That  it  turned  to  stone  all  men 
Who,  led  on  by  bold  adventure, 

Chanced  to  see  her  in  her  den. 

But  Perseus'  courage  never  failed  him, 

As  he  started  on  his  way, 
Aided  by  the  wise  Minerva 

And  the  swift-winged  Mercury. 

First,  he  reached  the  awful  cavern 

With  deep,  darkness  overcast, 
Where  the  hoary,  sightless  Graeae 

Each  to  each  their  one  eye  passed. 

They  alone  had  power  to  tell  him 

How  that  helmet  to  obtain, 
Which  renders  him  who  puts  it  on 

Invisible  to  sight  of  men. 

Perseus  watched  the  eye  and  waited 

Till  they  passed  it  once  again, 
Then,  with  sudden  move  he  seized  it, 

And  stood  near  them  in  the  den. 
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Of  all  sight  bereft,  the  Graeae 

Groaned  with  wailings  unsuppressed, 

But  their  grief  was  unavailing 
Till  they  granted  his  request. 

With  this  helmet  and  his  shield, 

Polished  like  a  mirror  bright, 
He  went  forward  to  Medusa 

With  new  courage  for  the  fight. 

He  wandered  through  the  woods  until 

He  spied  the  deadly  den  : 
All  around  were  shapes  of  stone 

That  had  been  living  men. 

Looking  in  the  shield  he  saw 

The  Gorgon  sisters  three, 
Two  were  silent,  but  the  third 

Bewailed  her  destiny. 

This  last,  Medusa,  held  his  gaze — 

So  awful  to  behold, 
That  e'en  the  sight  of  her  reflection, 

Made  Perseus'  blood  run  cold. 

With  courage  bold  and  steadfast, 

And  by  the  mirror  led, 
Raising  high  his  mighty  sword 

He  cut  off  the  Gorgon's  head. 

Alice  Webster,  '07. 


"as  a  plotter  of  tfje  ^ielb— " 

^"p^HE  lady  in  the  portrait  was  all  soft,  warm  curves  and  gentle 
beauty.  The  little  girl,  standing  looking  at  the  portrait, 
was  all  sharp  angles  and  aggressive  energy.  The  painted  eyes, 
grey  and  dreamy,  seemed  to  meet  the  child's  with  a  pitying  gen- 
tleness. The  hair  about  the  face  of  the  lady  was  a  fine,  soft 
cloud  of  dusky  gold.  The  child's  was  of  a  carroty  red  and  stuck 
out  in  two  abnormally  tight  braids.  The  pictured  nose  was 
straight  and  aristocratic,  the  red  lips  slightly  parted  and  tender. 
The  child's  nose  was  a  shapeless  nob,  sprinkled  with  freckles, 
and  the  lips  pale  and  fiercely  compressed.  The  little  girl's  one 
ambition  was  to  look  like  the  portrait. 

Suddenly  the  pale  blue  eyes  softened  with  tears.  Only  to- 
day Aunt  Suzanne  had  said  : 

"  How  like  her  dear  mother  Elise  is  growing.  I  declare, 
the  resemblance  to  that  portrait  is  quite  startling."  Then  turn- 
ing to  where  the  child  sat,  in  a  passion  of  jealousy,  "  Kate,  is 
there  nothing  you  can  do  to  take  off  those  terrible  freckles  ?  " 

The  child's  hands  clenched  fiercely.  She  would  gladly  have 
given  anything,  everything,  she  possessed  to  have  been  born  the 
daughter  of  the  portrait's  original.  The  stern  man  she  called 
father  had  never  shown  by  word  or  deed  that  the  golden-haired 
Elise  was  his  daughter  and  Kate  was  not ;  and,  when  the  beautiful 
mother  was  alive,  the  two  children  had  shared  her  caresses 
equally.  But  nothing  could  ever  make  up  to  her,  the  child 
thought,  for  that  birthright  she  had  missed,  that  power  of  resem- 
bling the  portrait. 

No  attempt  had  been  made  to  conceal  her  birth  or  the 
cause  of  her  adoption  ;  and  the  vivid  imagination  no  one  ever 
suspected  behind  the  snub-nosed,  befreckled  exterior,  pictured 
the  scene  with  dramatic  clearness  :  the  crackling  of  the  flames, 
the  hoarse  cries  of  men,  the  sudden  shriek  of  a  mother  for  the 
child,  the  dispairing  silence  that  followed,  the  plunge  of  a  sandy 
haired  fireman  into  the  swaying  building ;  then  the  last  picture, 
the  dying  fireman  commending  his  baby  to  the  care  of  the  man 
whose  child  he  had  saved^and  begging  him  to  save  that  baby 
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from  its  own  mother.  The  little  girl  bit  her  lip  fiercely.  If  she 
could  only  forget  that  scene  and  that  other  woman,  with  the  thick 
lips  and  bleared  eyes,  who  fought  like  a  beast  when  they  took 
her  away,  she  might  come  to  believe,  some  day,  that  she  was 
really  the  daughter  of  the  vision  before  her.  Perhaps  if  she  tried 
very  hard  she  might  succeed.  She  would  say  the  Apostle's 
Creed  backward  whenever  the  thought  came  to  her.  That  re- 
quired entire  concentration.  Loyalty  to  her  dead  father  was  not 
in  her  code.  Adoration  of  the  adopted  mother  was  her  whole 
creed  which  she  followed  with  all  the  passion  of  her  ardent  nature. 
So  she  realized  no  disloyalty  in  wiping  out  the  memory  of  the 
father  whose  bravery  had  placed  her  here. 

That  evening,  the  master  of  the  house  brought  home  a 
friend  to  dinner.  The  two  little  girls  happened  to  come  into  the 
room  and  the  guest  looked  with  surprise  from  the  lovely,  delicate 
Elise,  to  the  stubby  features  of  Kate.  "  I  did  not  know  you  had 
two  daughters,  Waide,"  he  said.  "  I  have  not,"  was  the  brief 
answer.    "The  younger  is  adopted." 

Late  that  evening,  as  Waide  sat  in  his  study,  deep  in  an  im- 
portant case,  there  came  a  firm  knock  and  to  him  entered  Kate 
in  a  stiffly  starched  night  gown.  Her  face  was  stolid  and  ex- 
pressionless, but  her  stubby  hands  were  knotted  convulsively  be- 
hind her  with  nervousness.  The  man,  impatient  at  the  inter- 
ruption, noticed  for  the  first  time  the  extreme  plainness  of  the 
snub-nose  and  the  square,  sullen  face. 

"  What  is  it,  Kate  ?  "  he  said.  He  was  thinking — "  I  won- 
der if  she  really  has  feelings  and  perceptions  like  Elise.  She 
hardly  seems  of  the  same  specie." 

"  I  want  something,"  began  the  child. 

"  Well,"  he  encouraged. 

She  caught  her  breath  sharply,  hesitated  a  minute,  and  then 
went  on : 

"  Don't  tell  anyone  again  that  I'm  not  your  little  girl.  As 
long  as  I'm  'dopted  and  going  to  live  with  you  always  you  might 
let  me  forget  that  I'm  not  your  little  girl." 

The  man  was  surprised.  He  considered  for  a  moment,  then 
said,  "  I  will  try  to  do  what  you  ask.    But  now  go  to  bed." 
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"  Thank  you,"  said  the  child  and  walked  from  the  room 
as  stolidly  as  she  had  entered  it. 

Thenceforth  Kate  began  to  mould  her  life  along  different 
lines.  She  realized,  after  many  qualms  and  consultations  of  the 
mirror,  that  her  snub  nose  did  not  and  would  not  resemble,  no 
matter  how  many  bands  she  might  tie  around  it  at  night,  the 
straight,  slender  nose  of  the  portrait ;  that  her  chin  would  not 
take  that  delicate  oval  though  she  pinched  it  never  so  hard ;  in 
short,  that  her  features  could  not  be  made  to  be  the  features  of 
her  idol.  Then  she  must  try  to  achieve  the  expression.  In  this 
endeavor,  she  spent  long  hours  before  the  portrait.  And,  as  she 
yearned  over  it  with  all  the  devotion  and  tenderness  of  her 
nature  in  her  eyes,  there  were  moments  when  they  were,  did  she 
but  know  it,  very  like  the  pictured  eyes. 

At  last  she  came  to  the  conclusion  that,  to  have  the  lady's 
expression,  she  must  think  her  thoughts.  Then  began  Kate's 
real  education.  She  stole  the  key  to  her  mother's  book-case  and 
at  random  selected  the  works  of  Tennyson.  She  read  it  through 
with  fevered  interest.  A  great  deal  she  did  not  understand,  but, 
when  she  came  to  the  Quest  of  the  Holy  Grail,  she  felt  like  a 
traveler  come  home.  This  Galahad  seemed  to  be  in  much  the 
same  position  as  she,  only  her  Quest  was  not  the  same  as  his. 
Her  stiff,  little  braids  fairly  bristled  with  excitement  as  she  read, 
"  For  a  strength  was  in  him  from  the  Vision."  Oh  yes,  she 
knew  that.  The  picture  was  the  vision  that  would  bring  her 
strength  to  accomplish  the  Quest. 

"  For  such  as  he,  is  the  Vision,  not  for  you." 

"  That  means  Elise,"  she  exulted.  "  She  doesn't  know, 
even,"  —  wistfully,  "  if  she  does  look  like  her." 

From  Tennyson  she  wandered  on  to  Swinburne  and  from 
him  to  Browning,  then  back  again  to  her  own  favorite.  One 
day,  as  she  was  reading  of  the  Quest,  and  her  pathetically 
plebian  little  features  were  alight  and  tender  with  the  inspiration 
of  it,  she  happened  to  glance  in  the  mirror.  She  grew  white 
under  her  freckles.  For  just  a  second  she  had  —  had  almost  — 
looked  like  her.  Then  the  child  entered  into  a  period  of  exalted 
happiness.    She  was  growing  like  her.    Some  day  she  would 
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be  just  like  her.  And  she  could  almost  imagine  the  mother 
leaning  down  from  heaven  to  smile  in  pleasure  that  the  little 
waif  had  succeeded.  And  Elise  and  Him,  she  always  called 
her  father  Him,  would  be  surprised,  but  she  wouldn't.  She'd 
say,  "  I  knew  dear  little  Kate  could  do  it." 

The  child  went  on  with  her  reading  even  more  energetically, 
and  the  years  slipped  by  in  what  she  conceived  to  be  perfect 
sympathy  with  the  dead  mother.  When  she  was  seventeen  she 
had  read  more  than  the  average  woman  reads  in  her  whole  life, 
and  her  mental  development  and  refinement  was  unusual.  She 
had  achieved  a  kind  of  prettiness  too,  though  her  nose  was  still 
stub  and  her  expression  stolid.  When  she  read,  which  she 
never  did  except  when  alone,  her  face  softened  wonderfully  and 
then,  indeed,  it  did  bear  the  fancied  resemblance  to  the  portrait. 
The  love  of  her  foster  mother  had  grown  with  the  years.  She 
seemed  to  the  girl  the  one  kind  person  she  had  ever  known,  who 
understood ;  the  only  one  that  had  ever  cared  for  her  truly  or 
sympathized  with  her.  Even  the  poets  that  she  loved  were  dear 
because,  as  she  read  each  poet,  she  thought,  "  Mother  read  this 
once,  perhaps."  Her  mother's  book-case  was  her  shrine,  because 
those  dear  hands  must  once  have  turned  the  leaves,  those  eyes 
pored  over  the  pages,  and,  most  of  all,  that  heart  must  once  have 
throbbed  to  the  inspiration  of  these  same  poets.  She  thought 
with  the  deepest  repulsion  and  dislike  of  that  other  woman,  who 
had  given  her  birth,  and  did  her  best  to  forget  her. 

If  the  child  had  been  misunderstood  by  those  around  her, 
the  young  girl  was  more  so.  The  shyness  of  the  misunderstood 
made  her  show  a  false  exterior,  and  a  most  unpleasant  one  it 
was.  Elise,  a  beautiful,  fastidious  girl  of  eighteen,  and  her 
Aunt  Suzanne  had  both  come  to  dislike  the  interloper  thoroughly, 
and,  with  the  best  of  intentions,  they  could  not  entirely  conceal 
their  distaste.  But  it  mattered  very  little  to  her.  She  had 
always  her  mother  and  her  mother's  poets.  They  formed  her 
world. 

One  day  she  was  reading  in  the  library.  As  the  light 
waned,  she  came  closer  and  closer  to  the  window  until  the 
curtains  of  the  alcove,  into  which  she  had  slipped,  shut  her  off 
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from  the  rest  of  the  room.  Suddenly  she  heard  voices,  and 
Elise  and  her  aunt  entered.  They  were  in  the  midst  of  a  con- 
versation. 

"  But  Aunty,  you  don't  know  how  I  hate  to  introduce  her  to 
people.  Her  birth  and  commonness  are  written  all  over  her 
face.  You  can  tell  to  look  at  her  that  she  never  had  a  feeling 
or  a  thought." 

"Ah,  my  dear,"  replied  the  woman.  "Your  dear  mother  said 
it  would  be  this  way.  She  always  treated  Kate  beautifully  and, 
to  see  them  together,  you  would  never  guess  what  distaste  your 
mother  had  for  everything  connected  with  the  child.  She 
said  again  and  again  that  the  thought  of  having  Kate  around  all 
her  life  was  unbearable.  Your  mother  was  no  student  herself, 
she  hated  to  read  and  never  read,  but  the  thought  of  what  an 
uneducated  boor  she  was  sure  the  child  would  turn  out,  almost 
drove  her  insane."    And  the  two  walked  out  of  the  room. 

Kate  sat  quite  still  and  tried  to  think.  She  could  not.  The 
light  that  had  burned  more  and  more  strongly  through  the  years, 
suddenly  went  out,  leaving  darkness.  Instinctively  she  turned 
to  her  one  recourse  in  time  of  trouble,  the  portrait.  Uncertainly 
her  eyes  swept  the  familiar  face,  but  it  was  no  longer  familiar. 
From  the  empty,  sightless  eyes  to  the  meaningless  smile  of  the 
pretty  lips,  it  was  all  purposeless,  soulless,  a  mask  without  a 
wearer,  a  mockery. 

"Mother,"  she  whispered  doubtfully.  Then,  instead  of  the 
pictured  face,  she  saw  another — a  face  that  was  neither  mean- 
ingless nor  mocking  nor  refined,  the  shape  of  whose  nose  was 
the  same  as  the  shape  of  her  own. 

"  Mother,"  she  said  again,  this  time  without  doubt.  Then — 
"  I  will  go  to  my  mother." 

Two  days  later  Mr.  Waide  read  the  following  letter  aloud  at 
the  breakfast  table  :  — 

"  Kate  has  come  back  to  her  mother.  I  guess  if  her  dad 
could  see  her  now  he'd  know  how  much  the  thanks  of  you 
swells  is  worth.  You  needn't  try  to  get  her  back,  I  know 
you  don't  want  her,  because  she's  got  a  home  with  me 
which,  if  it  ain't  so  awful  respectable,  is  glad  to  have  her. 

Mrs.  Quin." 
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There  was  a  long  silence  at  the  well  ordered  breakfast  table. 

"  Father,  this  is  terrible  ! "  broke  out  Elise  at  last.  Then, 
after  a  second's  pause,  "  Can't  we  do  something  ?  Indeed,  we 
must ! " 

"  I  am  very  much  afraid,"  said  her  aunt,  "  that  it  all  goes  to 
prove  the  theory  of  heredity.  She  has  gone  back  to  what  she 
came  from." 

"  But  I  must  try  to  get  the  girl  back.  That  woman  will 
ruin  her,"  said  Mr.  Waide,  much  disturbed. 

"  John,"  interrupted  his  sister.  "Think  !  She  was  old  enough 
to  choose  for  herself.  And  the  woman  is  her  mother.  Who  are 
we  that  we  should  interfere  with  nature  ?  Let  her  alone !  " 
Then,  as  no  one  answered,  "  What  your  poor,  dear  wife  suffered 
from  that  child ! "  And  she  glanced  at  the  wall  where  the 
dainty  lady  looked  down  with  her  constant,  gentle  smile. 

Grace  Hamilton  French,  '08. 
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A  Mood. 

Nestled  among  the  hills  lay  a  little  lake,  blue  as  a  blue-bird's 
wing,  while  the  sun  cast  a  golden  mist  over  it.  The  merry- 
hearted  sun-beams  danced  to  and  fro  in  ecstasy.  Here  and  there 
were  lily  pads,  brilliant  emeralds  on  the  lake's  breast,  and,  among 
these,  snow-white  lilies  with  hearts  of  gold.  From  the  trees  sur- 
rounding the  lake  came  the  joyful  singing  of  robins  and  countless 
other  birds.  As  we  slowly  paddled  across  the  lake  on  this 
beautiful  May  morning,  the  whole  atmosphere  seemed  to  be 
brimming  over  with  beauty  and  happiness. 

Marjorie  M.  Sou/t,  C.  P.  'oo. 


A  Fire-lit  Room. 

It  was  a  great  room  with  all  sorts  of  recesses,  but  it  was  a 
quiet  room.  The  fire  was  there  and  two  grandfather  slumber 
chairs.  A  soft,  warm  rug  was  lying  in  front  of  the  hearth.  Some 
place,  off  in  one  of  the  dark  corners,  was  a  jar  of  lavender  which 
filled  the  room  with  an  almost  imperceptible  odor  of  sweetness. 
The  snow  flew  against  the  window,  breaking  the  stillness  of 
the  night.  Then  the  great  thick  flakes  fell  noiselessly  again  and 
piled  high  on  the  window  sill.  Only  by  the  flickering  flames  and 
the  reflections  of  the  brass  andirons  was  the  great  room  lighted. 
The  darkness  seemed  darker  because  of  this  light.  In  a  recess 
a  polished  metal  bowl  caught  a  gleam  from  the  fire  and  sent  a 
ray  into  the  blackness  around,  like  the  eye  of  a  beast  of  prey  in 
the  night  time.  The  flames  sent  out  light  in  long  yellow  arms, 
which  danced  about,  now  under  a  chair,  and  then  around  the  wood 
box,  making  weird  black  shadows  of  elves  and  animals.  From 
the  leg  of  a  table  a  tall  poplar  tree  stretched  itself,  as  it  were,  out 
over  the  floor  and  quivered  in  the  brightness.  But  all  was  still 
in  the  great  room,  and  the  fire-light  alone  seemed  to  live. 

C.J.        C.  P.  '07. 
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The  $40,000  left  by  Mrs.  John  Byers  has  been  fully  used 
in  erecting  a  perfectly  fire-proof  building  for  the  reception  of  the 
various  pictures,  bronzes  and  statuary  which  were  in  her  New 
York  house.  By  the  requirement  of  the  will  this  is  to  be  known 
as  the  "  John-Esther  Gallery."  As  the  building  must  be  open  to 
the  public,  the  trustees  decided  to  place  it  between  Abbot  Hall 
and  School  Street,  giving  the  appearance  of  a  wing  to  the  Hall, 
and  carrying  out  the  Colonial  design.  This  has  been  remark- 
ably well  accomplished.  On  the  ground  floor  there  are  two 
rooms,  one  with  cases  for  engravings  or  photographs,  the  other 
with  walls  for  hanging  such  as  may  be  framed.  The  central 
corridor  leads  to  a  marble  staircase,  which  gives  access  to  the 
upper  exhibition  room.  The  beautiful  proportions  of  this  room 
and  the  perfection  of  its  top-lighting  make  it  a  model  of  the 
small  gallery.  The  oil  paintings  will  be  hung  here,  and  there 
will  also  be  room  for  such  pictures  or  loan  collections  as  inter- 
ested friends  may  be  willing  to  send  us.  Museums  as  well  as  in- 
dividuals are  learning  that  their  valuable  and  beautiful  posses- 
sions may  greatly  enlarge  their  usefulness  by  being  frequently 
shown ;  and  when  there  is  such  perfect  security  from  fire  or  acci- 
dent they  are  glad  to  be  so  generous.  In  this  way  we  hope  that 
Mrs.  Byers'  gift  will  be  made  of  much  service  to  the  town.  The 
John-Esther  Gallery  will  be  opened  on  February  26th,  in  the 
evening,  by  an  address  in  Davis  Hall  from  President  Eliot  of 
Harvard  University,  followed  by  a  reception  in  the  gallery.  By 
the  time  of  our  next  issue,  we  hope  to  be  able  to  present  a  view 
of  this  addition  to  the  equipment  of  the  school. 

During  the  past  summer  the  interior  of  Abbot  Hall  was  re- 
modeled to  provide  much  needed  laboratories  for  the  science  de- 
partment. So  great  have  been  the  changes,  and  so  excellent  the 
results,  that  one  would  scarcely  recognize  any  part  of  the  interior, 
except  the  upper  hall  which  still  retains,  though  freshly  tinted, 
its  old  familiar  appearance.  The  approach  to  the  hall,  however, 
has  been  greatly  improved  by  a  broad  staircase  opening  up  into 
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what  was  old  number  one,  but  which  is  now  a  spacious  landing 
from  which  entrance  is  made  to  the  hall. 

The  entire  second  floor  is  given  up  to  physical  science. 
There  are  two  large  laboratories,  one  for  Physics,  the  other  for 
Chemistry,  and  between  them  are  a  chemical  store-room  for  ap- 
paratus and  supplies,  and  a  dark  room  for  photography,  the  latter 
opening  from  the  physical  laboratory.  On  the  ground  floor  at 
the  west  end  of  the  building  is  a  fine  laboratory  for  Botany  and 
Zoology.  On  this  floor  also  are  a  large  room  for  domestic  science 
and  a  carpenter's  workshop.  The  whole  building  is  heated  by 
steam  from  the  central  heating  plant  and  an  excellent  system  of 
ventilation  has  been  introduced. 

The  three  laboratories  are  well  lighted  and  are  large  enough 
to  serve  not  only  as  work  rooms  but  as  recitation  and  lecture 
rooms.  Each  is  thoroughly  equipped  for  its  special  purpose 
with  modern  laboratory  furnishings  of  standard  design,  amply 
providing  for  the  individual  work  of  the  student  and  for  lecture 
demonstration.  These  greatly  increased  facilities  for  carrying 
on  the  work  of  the  science  department  meet  the  most  advanced 
secondary  school  requirements,  but  the  greater  space  now  pro- 
vided has  made  more  apparatus  necessary.  This  demand,  how- 
ever, has  already  been  partly  met  by  the  purchase  of  new  appa- 
ratus for  the  lecture  table  as  well  as  for  student  use. 

To  the  girls  now  taking  part  in  the  different  services  in 
Abbot  Hall,  the  thought  comes  of  the  generations  of  other  girls, 
inspired  by  the  same  ideals,  who  have  gone  out  from  here. 
This  thought  must  move  them  to  more  perfect  loyalty  to  all  that 
Abbot  stands  for. 

Chapel  service  means  as  much  to  them  as  it  did  to  their 
mothers  and  aunts  ;  its  beauty  and  impressiveness  is  made 
greater  by  thoughts  of  the  past. 

Abbot  Hall  is  the  centre  of  the  best  life  of  the  school. 
Here  lectures  are  given  on  various  subjects ;  here  mass-meetings 
are  held  ;  here  those  who  are  leaving  Abbot  sing  the  Alma 
Mater  with  mingled  feelings  of  joy  and  sorrow. 

There  is  no  better  way  of  finding  out  the  spirit  of  a  girl 
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than  by  her  attitude  toward  the  school  organizations.  There  is 
many  a  girl  broad-minded  enough  to  see  that  by  belonging  to 
the  Athletic  Association,  even  though  she  herself  is  not  athletic, 
she  gains  a  certain  reputation  of  having  a  "  good  spirit."  On 
the  other  hand,  the  girl  who  refuses  to  belong  on  the  flimsy  ex- 
cuse that  she  doesn't  "  go  in  for  anything",  is  looked  upon  as 
selfish  and  narrow-minded.  One  of  the  most  dishonest  things 
for  a  girl  to  do  is  to  say  that  she  will  belong  to  an  association  and 
take  part  in  its  festivities  at  the  expense  of  other  people  and 
flatly  refuse  to  pay  her  dues.  The  sum  of  the  dues  of  both  of 
the  large  associations  here  amounts  to  a  dollar  and  a  half  a 
year,  which  every  girl  can  surely  afford  to  pay.  To  make  the  as- 
sociations successful  they  must  have  the  hearty  support  of  the 
whole  school. 

"Laugh,  and  the  world  laughs  with  you;  weep,  and  you 
weep  alone."  Good,  honest  laughter  is  a  fine  thing.  It  acts 
like  a  sort  of  tonic,  and  clears  the  brain  for  better  action.  But, 
like  all  medicine,  it  should  be  used  with  moderation. 

It  is  sometimes  hard  to  control  a  desire  to  laugh  —  the 
temptation  is  often  so  strong,  as,  for  instance,  when  some  one 
falls  down.  Then  there  is  laughter  in  inappropriate  places. 
But  the  kind  and  thoughtful  person  will  know  when  and  where  to 
laugh.  Everyone  laughs  at  least  a  dozen  times  a  day,  revealing 
his  character,  unthinkingly  perhaps,  but  nevertheless  truly. 
Should  you  imagine  a  man  with  a  loud  strident  laugh  to  be 
either  gentle  or  thoughtful,  or  a  girl  with  an  affected  trill  to  be 
sincere  ?    You  know  a  school-girl  by  her  giggle. 

But  at  school  or  at  home  ;  at  work  or  at  play,  a  good,  hearty, 
cheerful  laugh  coming  from  an  honest  nature  does  much  to  help 
the  world  along. 

It  seems,  sometimes,  as  if  dress  were  the  one  topic  of  con- 
versation at  school.  "  Now,  isn't  that  new  waist  pretty,  and  do 
you  like  that  hat,  and  doesn't  so  and  so  look  horrid  in  a  prin- 
cess? " — and  thus  it  goes  on.  It  seems  to  have  a  sort  of  fascin- 
ation— this  talking  about  clothes.  But  you  seldom  hear  girls  talk- 
ing about  the  appropriateness  of  dress.    There  is  a  great  differ- 
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ence  between  wearing  certain  clothes  at  one  time  and  wearing 
those  same  clothes  at  another  time.  A  dress  suited  for  after- 
noon certainly  does  look  out  of  place  in  a  classroom,  and  a  hand 
on  which  are  shining  gems  looks  strange  holding  a  pencil  and 
writing  an  examination.  If  girls  would  only  remember  this  suit- 
ableness of  dress  on  all  occasions,  how  much  nicer  they  would 
look! 

The  Seniors  deserve  a  great  deal  of  praise  for  the  way  they 
have  taken  hold  of  their  work.  There  has  been  very  little  worry- 
ing and  grumbling  over  the  length  of  the  lessons  or  over  any  ex- 
aminations they  have  had.  Whether  they  have  found  their  work 
easier  than  the  past  classes,  or  not,  we  cannot  say,  but  we  do 
know  that  they  have  seemed  to  enjoy  it.  They  have  certainly 
saved  time  and  a  good  deal  of  good  nature. 

The  girls  who  have  given  the  news  have  shown  a  very  good 
spirit.  They  have  been  self-contained  and  have  even  put  a  little 
of  themselves  into  the  news  as  they  have  given  it  to  us  each 
night.  They,  too,  have  saved  time  from  not  worrying.  Time  ! 
how  each  one  of  us  wishes  that  we  had  more  time,  time  in  which 
to  do  innumerable  little  odd  things  !  And  there  ought  to  be  time 
enough  to  take  an  interest  in  lives  outside  our  own,  and  to  find 
out  what  others  are  doing  in  this  great  world  of  ours.  We  could 
all  surely  find  it  if  we  only  tried. 

Nearly  every  year  there  are  some  changes  in  the  Faculty, 
and  we  all  knew  last  June  that  Miss  Converse  and  Miss  Slocum 
were  to  leave  us  to  have  homes  of  their  own  ;  but  we  were  not  pre- 
pared for  all  the  changes  that  have  come. 

Miss  Converse  is  now  Mrs.  William  W.  Rockwell,  and  she 
writes  very  pleasantly  of  her  new  associations  with  the  Faculty  of 
Union  Theological  Seminary,  of  which  Mr.  Rockwell  is  a  mem- 
ber. Mr.  and  Mrs.  Biscoe  (Miss  Slocum)  are  living  in  Denver, 
Colorado.  That  we  miss  these  two  members  of  last  year's 
Faculty  is  an  undeniable  fact,  but  we  wish  them  all  joy  in  their 
new  homes.  Miss  Towle,  who  was  with  us  only  last  year,  is  en- 
joying her  work  in  the  Brearley  Annex  school  in  New  York  City. 
Miss  Chickering  has  returned  and  is  in  charge  of  the  History 
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department.  It  is  good  to  have  her  here  again.  Miss  Miriam 
Titcomb,  a  graduate  of  Smith  College,  has  taken  up  with  en- 
thusiasm and  success  the  work  of  Miss  Converse,  and  has 
already  made  for  herself  many  friends  in  the  school.  Miss 
Charlotte  L.  Root,  a  graduate  of  Mt.  Holyoke,  is  principal's  as- 
sistant and  is  ably  doing  the  duties  that  fell  to  Miss  Slocum 
last  year. 

In  the  care  of  the  housekeeping,  Miss  McLean  takes  Miss 
Burr's  place.  Miss  Burr  is  filling  an  important  position  in  Whit- 
man College,  Walla  Walla,  Washington,  being  Dean  of  Reynolds 
Hall.  Miss  McLean  has  had  experience  at  Simmons  College 
and  elsewhere  and  makes  an  admirable  successor  to  Miss  Burr, 
whom  we  were  so  sorry  to  lose.  Miss  Berce,  last  year's  nurse, 
is  now  doing  the  work  of  inspector  of  the  care  of  insane  patients. 
Miss  Holbrook,  the  present  nurse,  has  the  confidence  of  the 
girls,  who  enjoy  her  wise  and  sympathetic  care. 

Our  able  treasurer,  Mr.  Samuel  L.  Fuller,  being  called  to 
live  in  New  York,  was  obliged  to  resign  his  care;  and  Mr.  Burton 
S.  Flagg,  who  lives  in  Andover,  was  elected  to  take  his  place. 
Mr.  Fuller  had  done  much  to  get  the  school  onto  a  clear  financial 
basis.  Mr.  Flagg  is  a  Harvard  graduate,  and  is  now  at  the  head 
of  the  Fire  Insurance  Company  in  Andover.  He  has  a  wide  ac- 
quaintance with  schools,  their  purposes  and  management,  and  a 
most  sympathetic  appreciation  of  the  aims  of  this  one. 


Scbool  3ournaL 


Commencement  (Exercises. 

The  Commencement  Exercises  of  the  seventy-seventh  Anniversary 
of  Abbot  Academy  began  on  Saturday,  June  16,  1906,  with  the  annual 
Draper  Reading. 

PROGRAMME. 

Piano  —  Spring  Serenade         .       .        Paul  Lacombe 

MARTHA  ELLEN  KING,  EVALINE  LOUISE  KORN 

1.  Aladdin  and  the  Wonderful  Lamp    Kate  Douglas  Wiggin 

anna  may  Richards,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

2.  Muleykeh  Robert  Browning 

LAURA  howell,  Middletown,  N.  Y. 

3.  The  Elephant's  Child      ....     Rudyard  Kipling 

Elizabeth  deeble,  Washington,  D.  C. 

4.  The  Trial  of  Rebecca   Scott 

marjory  bond,  Reading,  Mass. 

5.  An  Embarrassing  Situation    ....    Mark  Twain 

LEONORA  ELIZABETH  PARSONS,  Durham,  N.  H. 

6.  Sohrab  and  Rustum  Matthew  Arnold 

mabel  Rhodes,  Taunton,  Mass. 

7.  A  Pair  of  Shoes  —  A  Monologue     .       .      May  Isabel  Fisk 

Gertrude  russell,  Springfield,  Mass. 

8.  Old  Folks  /.  /.  Eakins 

HARRIET  HILDRETH  SEATON,  Ashland,  Ky. 

On  Sunday,  June  17,  the  baccalaureate  sermon  was  preached  at 
the  South  Church  by  Rev.  Charles  F.  Carter  of  Lexington. 

The  Senior  Lawn  Party,  on  account  of  the  rain,  was  held  in  Draper 
Hall,  on  the  afternoon  of  June  18. 

On  Monday  evening,  June  18,  a  musicale  was  given  by  the  pupils 
of  Mr.  Downs,  assisted  by  the  Fidelio  Society. 
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PROGRAMME  —  PART  FIRST. 

Catch  —  The  Bonny  Christ  Church  Bells    Dean  Aldrich  — 1647-1710 

MEMBERS  OF  THE  FIDELIO  SOCIETY. 


Piano  —  Norwegian  Dances  Grieg 

MISSES  GARDNER,  PAYNE,  JELLERSON,  AND  C.  HALL. 

Vocal  —  The  Swallows  Cowen 

MISS  JOHNSON. 

Piano  —  Etude  Chopin 

MISS  WARDWELL. 

Piano  —  Slavonic  Dances  Dvorak 

MISSES  KORN,  RUSSELL,  HOWELL,  AND  KING. 


PART  SECOND. 

LEGEND  OF  BREGENZ. 
W.  Bendall. 

SOLOISTS  : 

MISS  JOHNSON  MISS  WEISSBROD 

MISS  ADAMS  MISS  L.  F.  RICHARDS 

On  Tuesday,  June  19,  the  school  assembled  for  the  Tree  Exer- 
cises and  the  Ivy  Planting.  The  final  exercises  were  at  the  South 
Church. 

programme. 

Voluntary  and  March  

Chant  —  Psalm  98  S.  M.  Downs 

choir. 

Invocation  

Anthem  —  "  Jehovah's  Power  and  Majesty  "...  Marcello 

CHOIR. 

Address  

professor  bliss  perry. 

Presentation  of  Diplomas  

rev.  daniel  merriman,  d.d. 
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Parting  Hymn    .       .       .     ^  S.  M.  Downs 


Prayer  and  Benediction  . 

rev.  philo  w.  sprague. 


Professor  William  W.  Rockwell,  Marshal. 
Alumnae  meeting  at  Abbot  Hall  at  2.00  p.m. 


SENIOR  CLASS, 

Ruth  Lovisa  Adams 
Marjorie  Clarke  Bellows 
Lydia  Albertina  Clark 
Helen  Bullard  Ellis 
Margaret  Vennette  Herron 
Mary  Truesdale  Jordan  . 
Evaline  Louise  Korn 
Persis  Louise  Mackintire 
Constance  Parker 
Trust  Pearson 
Rena  Carrie  Porter 
Maud  Woodruff  Sprague 
Elsie  Theresa  Weissbrod 


[905-1906. 

Brattleboro,  Vt. 
West  Newton 
Andover 
Marlboro 
Auburndale 
Newburgh,  N.  Y. 
Middletown,  N.  Y. 
Worcester 
Winchester 
Hillsboro,  N.  M. 
Walpole,  N.  H. 
Charlestown 
Greenfield 


COLLEGE  PREPARATORY  SENIOR  CLASS,  I905-I906. 


Clara  Edna  Castle  . 
Sarah  Hincks 
Helen  Gertrude  Jones 
Mary  Elizabeth  Luce 
Anna  Esther  Steckel 


Quincy,  111. 
Andover 
Scranton,  Pa. 
Nashua,  N.  H. 
Allentown,  Pa. 


fjall  (Exercises. 

On  Saturday,  September  22,  we  had  our  first  Hall  Exercises  of  the 
year.  Miss  Anna  Richards  recited  her  Draper  Reading  of  last  year, 
" Aladdin's  Wonderful  Lamp,"  a  selection  from  "Rebecca  of  Sunny- 
brook  Farm  "  by  Kate  Douglas  Wiggin.  After  this,  Miss  Means  gave 
us  some  general  directions,  speaking  especially  of  promptness  and  em- 
phasizing its  importance  in  school  life.  Miss  Means  also  talked  about 
the  keeping  of  study  hours  and  our  conduct  on  the  street. 

Miss  Means  continued  her  directions  to  us  on  Saturday,  September 
29,  speaking  this  time  of  quietness  in  study  hours,  and  the  use  of  the 
library  and  other  public  rooms  of  the  school. 
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On  Saturday,  October  20,  Miss  Means  gave  us  a  brief  summary  of 
the  history  of  Abbot  Academy.  The  school  was  opened  in  the  spring 
of  the  year  1829,  being  the  first  incorporated  school  for  girls  in  New 
England.  Madam  Abbot  gave  a  great  deal  of  money  toward  the  start- 
ing of  the  school,  and,  because  of  this  and  her  continued  interest,  the 
school  received  its  name  from  her.  In  1853,  Smith  Hall  was  built  for 
a  dormitory,  and  the  school  opened  that  year  with  about  eighty-five 
pupils.  Abbot  Academy  has  always  stood  among  the  first  in  scholar- 
ship and  high  ideals  of  womanhood. 

On  Saturday,  November  3,  we  listened  to  an  interesting  talk  about 
the  Poles  and  Bohemians  in  this  country  and  the  work  which  is  being 
carried  on  among  them.  Mrs.  Mills,  who  is  the  principal  of  a  school 
that  trains  the  workers  who  go  out  among  the  immigrants,  gave  the 
talk.  It  has  been  found  that  better  work  can  be  done  if  the  people 
who  go  among  the  immigrants  are  of  their  own  nationality ;  so  in  this 
school  they  are  both  Poles  and  Bohemians.  Mrs.  Mills  was  accom- 
panied by  a  Polish  girl  who  works  among  her  people  in  Holyoke,  Mass. 
achusetts.  At  the  close  of  the  talk,  she  repeated  the  twenty-third  psalm 
in  Polish. 

On  November  17,  began  a  series  of  three  lectures  on  French  Liter, 
ature,  given  by  Mr.  Vincent.    The  first  was  on  the  Hotel  Rambouillet. 

At  the  head  of  the  H6tel  de  Rambouillet  was  the  Marquise  de 
Rambouillet,  a  very  remarkable  woman.  Revolting  at  the  wickedness 
of  the  court,  she  withdrew  to  private  life,  but  so  great  was  her  charm 
and  intellectual  power  that  when  she  deserted  society,  society  came  to 
her.  She  was  a  born  social  leader  with  the  power  to  attract  and  also 
to  retain  her  followers.  Thus  there  grew  up  about  her  a  circle  both 
witty  and  intellectual.  But  with  all  her  charm  and  power  the  Marquise 
kept  her  goodness.  "  She  made  virtue  fashionable  in  one  of  the  most 
corrupt  ages  of  France." 

The  chief  room  in  the  H6tel  de  Rambouillet  was  the  personal  room 
of  the  Marquise,  the  Blue  Room,  as  it  was  called.  Here  her  followers 
gathered,  and  here  was  the  place  of  many  an  intellectual  discourse. 
They  strove  as  far  as  possible  to  purify  the  French  language  and  to 
use  only  its  best  words,  but  withal  they  were  natural,  simple  and  un- 
affected in  speech  and  manner. 

In  later  years  other  salons  sprang  up,  striving  to  imitate  the  Hotel 
de  Rambouillet.  But  like  many  imitations,  they  failed  to  come  up  to 
the  original.  Gradually  they  degenerated  and  became  unnatural  and 
affected. 
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Mr.  Vincent  continued  his  lectures  on  November  24,  speaking  on 
"The  French  Academy  and  its  Influence." 

In  1620,  there  was  a  group  of  men  who  used  to  meet  together  very 
informally  to  talk  over  the  subjects  of  the  day,  such  as  politics,  poetry 
and  recent  plays.  Oftentimes  papers  were  written  and  read  which 
were  criticised  by  the  others.  The  club  was  made  up  of  young  men 
from  twenty-two  to  twenty-seven  years  of  age  and  it  had  no  name. 

One  of  the  members  was  secretary  to  Cardinal  Richelieu,  and 
through  him  the  Cardinal  heard  of  the  group  and  its  meetings.  Through 
his  intervention  it  became  an  organized  club  and  from  this  it  grew  into 
the  French  Academy.  Its  membership  was  limited  to  forty,  and  its  ob- 
ject was  to  purify  the  language.  The  members  laid  down  certain  laws 
about  their  conversation,  and  tried  to  influence  other  people  to  follow 
these  rules.  When  a  new  member  was  admitted  he  made  a  speech. 
At  first  these  admissions  were  private,  but  later  they  were  thrown  open 
to  the  public  and  became  great  occasions.  The  Academy  is  aristocratic 
in  regard  to  outsiders  but  democratic  within  itself.  Its  great  work  lay 
in  cleansing  and  purifying  the  language. 

In  closing,  Mr.  Vincent  said  that  the  power  of  making  speech  pure 
and  perfect  lay  in  a  great  measure  with  women  and  that  it  should  be 
their  duty  to  try  and  use  this  power  for  the  best. 

Mr.  Vincent  gave  his  third  lecture  on  December  1,  the  subject  of 
which  was  "Victor  Hugo."  Mr.  Vincent  spoke  first  on  the  character 
and  temperament  of  Victor  Hugo.  His  life  was  spectacular  and  he 
was  famous  at  twenty.  He  loved  opposition  and  liked  nothing  better 
than  to  fight.  Antagonism  roused  his  powers,  and,  once  given  a  reason 
for  doing  something,  he  would  do  it  with  all  his  heart  and  soul.  Victor 
Hugo  was  the  leader  in  the  fight  that  Romanticism  made  against  the 
classic  school  and  came  out  victorious. 

His  life  was  brilliant.  In  his  younger  days,  when  he  led  this  revolt 
of  Romanticism,  he  became  a  popular  hero.  Then  followed  his  exile 
from  France,  during  which  he  wrote  his  most  powerful  books,  "  Les 
Miserables,"  "Ninety  Three"  and  "Toilers  of  the  Sea."  His  books 
were  prohibited  in  France,  but,  so  great  was  his  popularity,  that  they 
were  carried  in  secretly,  leaf  by  leaf,  and  then  bound. 

His  style  is  explosive  and  his  books  are  full  of  irony  and  satire,  but 
he  never  sins  against  the  French  language. 

On  his  return  from  exile,  Victor  Hugo  was  met  by  a  dense  mass  of 
people  shouting  cries  of  welcome  and  was  received  as  a  popular  hero. 
His  latter  days  were  full  of  serenity  and  peace,  and  he  died  at  the  age 
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of  eighty-five.  He  was  given  a  public  and  national  funeral.  His  body 
was  followed  by  fifty  thousand  people  of  all  ranks  and  conditions,  for 
his  life  and  work  touched  all,  the  great  and  intellectual,  the  poor  and 
lowly. 

On  Saturday,  December  8,  Mrs.  George  spoke  to  us  on  "  Woman 
Suffrage."  She  said  that  there  were  only  nine  occupations  in  which  woman 
was  not  engaged  and  that  there  were  four  hundred  in  which  she  took 
part.  This  has  taken  place  within  the  last  twenty  years.  Mrs.  George 
said,  in  regard  to  working  women  having  the  ballot,  that  in  Massachu- 
setts, where  women  do  not  vote,  there  were  better  laws  in  regard  to 
working  women  and  child  labor  than  in  any  other  state.  She  asked  if 
it  was  wise  to  have  two  people  do  a  thing  when  one  could  do  it.  She 
said  further  that  if  women  went  into  politics,  much  of  the  work  done 
now  by  women  would  be  left  undone. 

Dr.  Henry  Van  Dyke  read  to  the  school  on  December  10,  in  Davis 
Hall.  His  readings  were  taken  from  "  Little  Rivers  "  and  "  Fisherman's 
Luck  "  and  some  of  his  shorter  poems  which  have  appeared  in  the  late 
magazines.  The  girls  were  very  glad  of  the  chance  to  hear  this  well 
known  man  as  most  of  them  had  read  some  of  his  books  and  enjoyed 
them.  In  his  reading,  by  the  sympathy  and  magnetism  in  his  voice,  he 
showed  that  he  was  as  simple  and  sincere  as  his  books  would  indicate. 

(Entertainments  anb  Ctmusements. 

On  Tuesday  evening,  September  25,  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  gave  the 
usual  dance  in  the  gymnasium  in  honor  of  the  new  girls.  Miss  Means 
and  Miss  Gutterson  received  the  guests.  Lemonade  and  cake  were 
served  between  the  dances,  and  the  evening  ended  with  a  Virginia  Reel. 

September  26,  the  girls  who  are  in  the  French  classes  went  with 
Miss  Merrill  and  Miss  Kelsey  on  a  picnic  to  Alderbrook  Farm  by  invi- 
tation of  Mrs.  Goldsmith.  Some  of  the  girls  walked,  some  rode  on  the 
cars,  and  all  ate  their  supper  on  the  porch  of  the  little  cottage.  After 
supper  there  was  a  corn  roast  in  the  meadow,  and  then  came  the  best 
part  of  the  picnic.  The  girls  sat  around  the  fire  singing  and  telling 
stories  until  it  was  time  to  go  home. 

A  number  of  the  girls  and  teachers  went  to  the  November  Club 
House,  September  28,  to  hear  the  Rev.  Charles  Sprague  Smith  speak 
on  the  work  of  the  People's  Institute  in  New  York. 

Most  of  the  girls  went  on  a  jolly  straw  ride,  October  2.    The  moon 
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was  full,  and  two  straw-loads  of  girls  started  at  eight  o'clock  for  a  drive 
around  North  Andover  pond. 

October  3,  Miss  Kelsey  took  a  party  of  girls  to  Boston  to  take  a 
trip  down  the  harbour.  Owing  to  the  lateness  of  the  train,  they  missed 
the  boat,  but  they  had  a  pleasant  afternoon  at  Keith's. 

The  finals  for  the  tennis  tournament  were  played  on  October  12. 
The  cup  which  is  offered  can  only  be  won  by  a  girl  who  wins  for  two 
successive  years.  Louise  F.  Richards,  who  won  last  year,  was  victo- 
rious again  this  year  and  the  cup  was  awarded  her. 

On  the  evening  of  October  16,  a  number  of  the  girls  played 
charades  in  the  library.  Although  some  of  the  words  chosen  were  old 
stand-bys,  the  audience  enjoyed  them  none  the  less  and  the  girls  had  a 
happy  evening. 

Miss  Lawrence  chaperoned  about  eight  girls  to  Cambridge  on 
Wednesday,  October  17.  The  first  place  of  interest  visited  was  the 
Lowell  house,  which  we  merely  saw  from  the  gate.  Though  not  the 
usual  visiting  day,  we  went  into  Longfellow's  house  and  saw  the  hall 
and  his  interesting  study.  On  the  way  to  Radcliffe  College,  where  we 
lunched  and  visited  the  tiny  theatre  and  Agassiz  Hall,  we  passed  the 
John  Bartlett  and  Fiske  houses.  In  walking  over  to  Agassiz  Museum 
to  see  the  glass  flowers,  we  passed  the  famous  Washington  elm,  and  on 
our  way  back,  went  up  into  the  gallery  of  Memorial  Hall  and  saw  the 
immense  dining-room  for  the  Harvard  students.  Though  already  quite 
a  full  day,  we  decided  to  spend  a  few  more  moments  in  the  library,  and 
came  back  to  school  possibly  tired  but  thoroughly  repaid  and  contented 
with  our  day's  occupation. 

There  was  a  great  deal  of  gaiety  on  Hallowe'en.  It  began  in  the 
dining-room,  which  Miss  McLean  had  taken  great  pains  to  decorate  and 
the  appearance  of  which  deeply  repaid  her  for  her  trouble.  Small  witches 
riding  on  broomsticks  and  dressed  in  yellow  and  black,  or  red  and  black, 
decorated  the  dining-room,  and,  alternating  between  the  witches,  were 
hung  large  bunches  of  corn.  Besides  this  at  every  place  was  a  candle 
and  a  menu  card  in  the  shape  of  a  jack-o-lantern.  During  the  evening, 
the  various  methods  of  telling  the  future  by  apple-peelings  and  nuts 
were  experimented  with.  After  dinner  a  Mother  Goose  masquerade 
was  held.  Every  one  was  dressed  as  a  character  from  Mother  Goose, 
and,  although  there  were  many  duplicates,  nevertheless  each  girl  showed 
her  own  conception  of  the  character  and  put  her  own  individuality  into 
her  costume.    Prizes  were  given  to  the  most  original  and  the  prettiest. 
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Helen  Hulbert  and  Marguerite  Eyer  won  the  first  prize,  and  Isabella 
Seaton  the  second.  After  the  prizes  were  awarded,  there  was  dancing, 
and  during  the  evening  there  were  refreshments  of  cider  and  crullers. 

The  faculty  entertained  their  friends  and  the  school  at  a  reception, 
November  6.  All  the  public  rooms  on  the  first  floor  of  Draper  Hall 
were  decorated.  Miss  Means  and  Miss  Merrill  received  in  the  Mc- 
Keen  rooms  and  the  girls  helped  serve  refreshments  in  the  reading-room 

On  November  8,  Mr.  Downs  held  the  first  of  his  concerts,  at  which 
he  introduced  to  the  school  Mme.  Samaroff,  the  pianist.  Her  playing 
was  very  beautiful  and  she  will  long  be  remembered  by  the  school. 

Since  no  date  could  be  settled  upon  for  the  game  with  Bradford,  the 
class  hockey  games  were  played  instead  on  November  9.  The  result 
was  a  victory  for  the  Senior  Middlers  over  the  Seniors  by  a  score  of 
14-8. 

The  girls  attended  a  number  of  football  games  during  the  fall.  In 
these  games,  Andover  played  Springfield  Training  School,  Worcester 
Academy,  Yale  Freshmen,  Harvard  Freshmen.  The  final  game  was 
the  Andover-Exeter  game  held  on  November  10,  to  which  most  of  the 
girls  went.    Andover  won  by  a  score  of  6-0. 

November  13,  some  of  the  girls  amused  themselves  in  the  sitting- 
room,  with  the  help  of  Miss  Root,  by  playing  games. 

On  November  17,  Miss  Howey  gave  the  Seniors  a  most  delightful 
party.  Each  girl  was  invited  to  come  and  be  prepared  to  do  her  parlor 
trick.  So  they  all  gathered  in  eager  expectation  to  witness  each  other's 
accomplishments.  There  was  much  laughter  and  fun  as  the  different 
girls  said  their  "tongue  twisters"  or  did  their  stunts.  Oena  Whyte's 
stunt  was  voted  to  be  the  best,  and  she  was  awarded  the  prize,  a  jump- 
ing monkey.  Miss  Howey  then  served  refreshments  and  the  party 
broke  up  after  a  hearty  cheer  to  the  kind  hostess. 

The  first  evening  of  the  Thanksgiving  recess,  we  who  remained  at 
Abbot  went  down  into  the  kitchen  and  made  candy  and  pop-corn  balls 
to  be  distributed  the  following  day  among  poor  families  in  and  around 
Andover.  In  the  other  evenings  we  sat  around  the  open  fire  in  the 
Seniors'  Parlour  and  read  and  sewed  or  told  stories.  On  the  evening  of 
Thanksgiving  Day,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stearns  invited  us  to  their  house, 
where  we  had  a  jolly  time  playing  progressive  games.  Ruth  VanVliet 
won  the  prize. 
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Although  the  Kneisel  Quartette  has  come  to  the  school  now  for 
several  years,  the  girls  are  always  glad  to  hear  them.  This  year  they 
came  on  December  3,  and  played  a  very  interesting  program  from 
Schubert,  Beethoven,  Glazsunow  and  Gliere. 

The  Senior  class  entertained  the  school  and  their  friends  at  a  re. 
ception  on  Tuesday  evening,  December  11.  The  Senior  Middlers 
worked  very  hard  decorating  the  rooms  and  they  were  very  successful. 
Miss  Means,  Miss  Pillsbury,  and  Miss  Hukill  received  in  the  McKeen 
rooms  and  the  Senior  Middlers  acted  as  ushers. 

The  German  tables  had  a  Christmas  party  on  December  15  in  Miss 
Schiefferdecker's  room.  Instead  of  a  Christmas  tree,  a  large  broom 
was  used  which  was  covered  with  presents.  Each  girl  had  a  pres- 
ent from  her  right  hand  neighbor.  As  each  girl  received  her  present 
she  sat  down  and  opened  it  so  that  every  one  might  have  the  benefit  of 
the  joke. 

On  December  15,  Miss  Lawrence  entertained  her  corridor  at  a 
Christmas  tree  party.  Each  girl  received  some  appropriately  funny 
present  from  her  neighbor  across  the  hall  and  one  from  Miss  Lawrence. 
The  presents  caused  much  merriment  and  hilarity  among  the  recipients. 

Monday,  January  14,  a  number  of  girls  from  the  history  classes 
went  to  a  very  interesting  lecture  at  the  November  Club  by  Mr. 
Clifford  Moore  of  Harvard,  who  spoke  on  "  The  Development  of  the 
Greek  Temple." 

On  January  1 5,  the  Senior  Middle  class,  with  the  help  of  the  Glee 
Club,  entertained  the  school  with  a  play  which  was  given  in  honor  of 
the  Seniors.  The  play  was  called  "  Who's  to  Win  Him  ? "  The 
cast  was  as  follows  :  — 

Cyril  Dashwood,  a  young  officer,      .       .     Mary  Elliott 
Mr.  Prattleton  Primrose,  a  middle  aged 

bachelor,  Grace  French 

Squire  Brushleigh,  a  country  gentleman,  .     Dorothy  Taylor 
Rose,  Brushleigh's  daughter,    .       .       .     Louise  Kiniry 
Sylvia,  who  is  fond  of  "  sport ",        .       .     Marion  Lovering 
Minuetta,  who  is  fond  of  dancing,    .       .     Gertrude  Caunt 
Musidora,  who  is  fond  of  romance,    .       .     Thirza  Gay 
Arabella,  their  friend,       ....      Isabella  Seaton 
The  parts  were  well  taken  and  all  the  humorous  bits  were  much 
appreciated  by  the  audience.     Pop-corn  and  candy  were  sold  at  the 
back  of  the  hall  during  the  intermission. 
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The  last  of  Mr.  Downs'  concerts  was  given  on  Thursday  after- 
noon, January  17,  in  Davis  Hall.  Mrs.  Bertha  Cushing  Childs,  the 
well  known  contralto,  rendered  a  most  interesting  program  of  French, 
German,  and  Gaelic  songs. 

Heltgtous  Holes. 

September  29,  Margaret  Hall,  Laura  Howell,  and  Mabel  Rhodes, 
our  delegates  to  Silver  Bay,  told  us  their  reasons  for  going  to  Silver 
Bay.  The  program  of  events  there  made  us  feel  the  spirit  of  the  place 
and  the  great  good  drawn  from  it  every  year. 

October  6,  Professor  Day  spoke  to  us  from  Psalm  15,  Psalm  100, 
and  the  Magnificat.  Psalm  1 5  tells  us  what  we  can  do  for  ourselves  by 
our  will  power;  Psalm  100  shows  us  the  wonderful  power  of  God;  the 
Magnificat  teaches  the  power  of  traditions  and  of  fellowship  with  noble 
minds  to  help  us  in  our  daily  lives. 

October  13,  Miss  Means  gave  us  a  talk  on  the  history  of  The 
Apostle's  Creed. 

October  20,  Mr.  Palmer  read  to  us  several  psalms  telling  a  little  of 
the  conditions  under  which  they  were  written.  He  brought  out  very 
forcibly  the  thought  that  all  humanity  is  one ;  as  we  see  the  close  com- 
munion which  people  of  long  ago  held  with  God,  we  shall  instinctively 
draw  near  to  Him  ourselves. 

October  27,  Mr.  J.  Edgar  Park  gave  us  a  glimpse  of  the  preacher's 
life  work.  His  duty  is  to  broaden  life  for  all  classes  of  people,  to  make 
them  dissatisfied  with  their  own  narrow  lives  and  to  give  them  some 
conception  of  God,  the  maker  of  the  universe. 

November  3,  Miss  Dorothea  Day,  Secretary  of  the  New  England 
Y.  W.  C.  A.,  spoke  to  us  on  the  subject  of  keeping  Sunday.  If  we 
want  to  preserve  out  national  Sabbath  we  must  each  make  a  definite 
stand  for  it. 

November  10,  Miss  Means  explained  the  separate  phrases  of  The 
Apostle's  Creed,  showing  us  that  they  were  linked  together  to  form  an 
harmonious  whole. 

November  17,  Professor  Hincks  discussed  the  question,  "  What  is 
Sunday  for,  and  how  shall  we  use  it?  "  Sunday  is  given  us  to  refresh 
our  spirits  and  to  seek  the  nobler  side  of  life. 

November  24,  Mrs.  Riggs,  who  has  worked  for  a  number  of  years 
among  the  Dakota  Indians,  gave  us  a  very  interesting  talk  on  their 
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characteristics  and  customs.  The  Christian  missions  have  attracted 
and  elevated  the  Indian  where  the  Government  Schools  have  failed. 
Mrs.  Riggs  is  a  grand-daughter  of  the  original  missionary  to  the  Sioux 
Indians  in  the  North  West. 

December  2,  Professor  Ryder  spoke  to  us  from  the  text,  "  I  will 
take  the  cup  of  salvation  and  call  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord."  We 
all  feel  thankful  to  our  parents,  friends,  and  to  society  in  general  for  the 
advantages  enjoyed  by  us  in  our  school  life ;  the  best  way  to  express 
our  gratitude  is  to  let  every  pleasure  sweeten  and  broaden  our  characters. 

December  9,  Professor  Platner  in  his  talk  brought  out  clearly  the 
fact  that  all  life  depends  upon  action.  The  higher  the  life,  the  more 
varied  and  tense  must  the  action  be.  The  attitude  of  receptivity  is  not 
sufficient ;  great  things  are  gained  only  through  hard  battling. 

December  12,  Mr.  Stackpole  spoke  to  us  on  the  subject  of  going  to 
church.  We  shall  find  ourselves  more  truly  worshipful  if  we  leave  be- 
hind us  the  critical,  lazy,  self-centered  spirit  and  take  instead  the  spirit 
of  hope,  action  and  sympathy. 

Through  the  generosity  of  the  girls,  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  was  able 
this  year  to  send  to  the  school  for  Indian  girls,  Santee,  Nebraska,  a 
box  which  took  much  Christmas  cheer  with  it.  Twenty-four  small 
presents  were  sent  to  individuals,  and  twelve  dolls,  dressed  very  dain- 
tily, found  at  Santee  as  many  little  Indian  mothers.  The  box  also 
contained  twelve  pounds  of  Christmas  candy,  some  second-hand  cloth- 
ing, a  handy  box  sent  to  the  principal,  and  a  book  on  music  to  the 
music  teacher. 

On  October  30,  all  the  girls  who  had  been  to  Silver  Bay,  together 
with  Miss  Howey,  were  invited  to  Dana  Hall  for  a  Silver  Bay  rally. 
They  were  entertained  by  Miss  Cook  and  the  Silver  Bay  girls  there, 
and  after  dinner  they  went  to  the  church  to  hear  some  of  the  Silver  Bay 
leaders, — Miss  McCook,  Miss  Day  and  Mr.  Hicks. 

Sifoer  Bay. 

Last  summer,  Miss  Howey  took  five  girls  to  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  con- 
ference at  Silver  Bay,  Lake  George,  New  York.  Although  the  weather 
was  not  as  pleasant  as  it  might  have  been,  no  one  seemed  to  mind  the 
heat  or  the  soft  rain  which  came  during  the  boat  trip  from  the  'end  of 
the  lake  to  Silver  Bay.  With  so  indistinct  a  view  in  the  evening,  the 
beautiful  one  of  the  morning  was  a  revelation.  The  lake  is  surrounded 
by  hills  and  mountains  and  apparently  has  no  outlet. 
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There  are  many  cottages  besides  the  large  hotel,  and  the  Bradford, 
Wheaton  and  Abbot  delegations  lived  together  in  one  of  them.  There 
were  about  seven  hundred  students  from  all  the  different  colleges  and 
schools,  and  among  the  many  interests  of  the  conference  was  the  oppor- 
tunity of  meeting  many  attractive  people,  for  not  only  were  there  nice 
girls  but  also  speakers  with  most  enthusiastic  and  inspiring  personalities. 

The  mornings  were  filled  with  Bible,  mission  study,  and  other 
classes  concerning  the  running  of  an  association,  ending  with  a  plat- 
form meeting,  at  which  there  were  well  known  and  interesting  speakers. 
The  afternoons  were  free  and  could  be  most  pleasantly  spent  in  boat- 
ing, bathing,  taking  beautiful  walks  in  bewildering  woods,  and  interest- 
ing carriage  and  boat  trips,  among  which  latter  was  a  visit  to  the  ruins 
of  Fort  Ticonderoga.  At  eight  in  the  evening  there  was  always  another 
platform  meeting  followed  by  delegation  meetings,  which  were  held 
separately  by  the  different  delegations,  and  at  which  the  impressions 
and  inspirations  of  the  day  were  recounted. 

The  conference  lasted  ten  days,  but  all  would  have  willingly  ex- 
tended days  full  of  such  enjoyment,  interest,  and  awakening  of  ideas. 

3tems  of  general  interest. 
We  are  glad  to  print  the  following  letter  from  Miss  Kimball : 

Andover,  Mass.,  January  22,  1907. 

Dear  Girls : 

Words  can  not  express  how  much  I  appreciate  your  beautiful 
New  Year's  gift,  and  yet  I  want  you  and  the  teachers  to  know  how 
touched  I  was  by  your  loving  thought  of  me  and  how  proud  and  happy 
it  made  me. 

I  really  believe  it  was  the  happiest  day  of  my  life. 
I  thank  you  every  one  with  all  my  heart. 

Your  grateful 

Angelina  Kimball. 

At  the  end  of  the  meeting  of  the  Alumnae  Association,  last  June, 
Miss  Caroline  A.  F.  Holmes  made  a  proposition  to  the  "  old  girls  " 
which  received  a  hearty  response.  It  was  that  the  old  girls  and  the 
teachers  who  have  known  and  loved  Miss  Angelina  Kimball,  so  long 
and  so  honorably  connected  with  the  school,  should  give  her  some  sub- 
stantial proof  of  their  esteem.  Miss  Holmes,  aided  by  Mrs.  Elizabeth 
Goddard  Heald,  Mrs.  Lillian  Franklin  Carr,  Miss  Julia  Barnard,  Miss 
E.  Josephine  Wilcox,  Miss  Julia  Twichell  and  Miss  M.  Frances  George, 
wrote  many  letters  to  former  members  of  the  school  with  very  gratify- 
ing results.  Not  every  girl  who  knew  Miss  Kimball  was  reached,  of 
course,  but  all  who  heard  of  the  project  rejoiced  in  it.  The  class  of  '73 
has  this  distinction,  that  every  member  of  it  responded  to  the  appeal. 
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On  New  Year's  day,  Miss  Kimball's  birthday,  by  the  way,  Miss 
Holmes  called  on  Miss  Kimball,  and,  after  greeting  her,  gave  her  a 
little  leather  bag,  as  a  New  Year's  present.  Miss  Kimball  fell  to  ad- 
miring the  bag,  which,  she  said,  was  just  what  she  had  been  wanting; 
and  Miss  Holmes  had  to  tell  her  to  open  it,  for  there  was  something  in 
it.  Can  you  imagine  Miss  Kimball's  amazement  when  she  plunged  her 
hand  in  and  drew  it  out  full  of  shining  gold  pieces?  For  the  bag  con- 
tained over  five  hundred  dollars.  Miss  Kimball  could  hardly  believe 
her  senses,  and  was  amazed  at  the  story  when  Miss  Holmes  told  her 
from  whom  the  gift  came.  She  says  she  wishes  every  single  one  could 
know  how  pleased  and  proud  she  is,  that  she  felt  as  though  she  was 
surrounded  by  a  host  of  friends  and  that,  undeserving  as  she  is,  she  re- 
joices in  the  love  of  the  givers  and  wishes  them  to  know  that  this  last 
birthday  is  the  happiest  one  she  ever  spent. 

Miss  Holmes  invited  Miss  Kimball,  Mrs.  Anna  Swift  Richards  and 
Miss  Schiefferdecker  to  dine  with  her  that  day  at  Phillips  Inn  and 
there,  in  a  private  dining-room,  around  a  small  table  in  festive  array, 
these  friends,  representing  us  all,  began  the  New  Year. 

Miss  Angelica  S.  Patterson,  whose  decision  to  go  to  the  Philippines 
two  years  and  a  half  ago  robbed  us  of  her  valued  teaching  in  the  studio, 
has  returned  to  the  United  States  and  established  herself  again  in 
Boston,  at  98  Charles  street.  Her  experience  in  the  Philippines  was 
arduous,  but  interesting,  and  her  sojourn  in  Ceylon,  in  Japan  and  in 
China  has  given  her  much  to  think  of  and  to  talk  about.  The  pastels 
and  paintings  that  she  has  brought  home  are  significant  fruits  of  her 
keen  appreciation  of  foreign  scenes  and  life. 

We  were  most  happy  to  have  a  visit  from  her  in  November.  On 
the  17th  of  December  she  gave  a  thorough  and  delightful  lecture  on 
Japanese  Art  for  the  Art  Department  of  the  November  Club. 

(gifts. 

The  death  of  Mr.  T.  A.  Holt,  for  many  years  at  the  head  of  the 
grocery  firm  in  Andover,  removes  a  constant  friend  from  the  school's 
valued  list.  This  kindly  and  modest  life  has  perpetuated  its  interest  in 
Andover  by  making  Abbot  Academy  and  Phillips  Academy  virtual 
residuary  legatees  of  the  property  left.  As  the  appraisal  has  not  yet 
been  made,  the  amount  cannot  be  stated ;  but  the  conditions  of  the  will 
leave  the  sum  to  be  used  for  the  expenses  of  a  resident  of  And- 
over, preferably  a  native,  as  a  scholar  here.  Such  testimonials  of  con- 
fidence from  those  who  have  watched  the  school  are  a  great  encourage- 
ment, and  we  are  glad  to  record  our  deep  gratitude. 
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Dr.  Jane  L.  Greeley  when  visiting  us  during  the  fall  thoughtfully 
left  $25.00  to  be  used  for  some  need.  It  seemed  appropriate  to  use  it 
for  a  model  of  the  eye  for  the  use  of  the  class  in  Psychology.  The 
models  of  the  brain  and  the  ear  are  the  best  French  ones,  but  the  one 
of  the  eye  had  not  been  satisfactory ;  and  this  need  we  are  thankful  to 
have  filled. 

The  Physics  department  has  recently  received  two  valuable  gifts. 
Through  the  generosity  of  the  Boston  Abbot  Club  apparatus  for  the 
demonstration  of  wireless  telegraphy  has  been  purchased  ;  and  the  New 
York  Abbot  Club  has  given  a  very  serviceable  optical  disc  with  lenses 
for  illustrating  the  Laws  of  Optics. 

The  Society  of  the  G.  A.  S.  some  years  ago  gave  a  sum  to  be  used 
for  a  handsome  table  for  the  platform  in  Davis  Hall.  This  is,  at  last, 
in  place. 

The  Society  of  the  S.  M.  T.  has  presented  a  representation  of  full 
size  in  bronzed  terra  cotta,  of  the  David  of  Verrachio,  with  a  pe- 
destal. This  has  been  placed  at  the  corner  of  the  corridors  on  enter- 
ing McKeen  Hall. 

The  class  of  1886  has  continued  its  most  useful  habit  of  giving 
$15.00  to  the  school  each  year.  Four  more  pictures  have  been  framed 
with  this  money,  to  hang  in  the  upper  corridor  of  McKeen  Hall. 

Mrs.  Draper,  always  full  of  love  and  good  thoughts  for  us,  has 
given  the  Senior  class  $10.00  for  use  in  the  parlour.  They  are  to  buy 
an  electric  lamp  for  the  desk.  She  also  presented  to  the  school  the  in- 
teresting volume  on  Korea,  by  Homer  Hulbert. 

We  acknowledge,  also,  a  volume  of  facts  about  the  McKeen  family 
by  and  from  Mr.  Fred  G.  McKeen  of  Washington,  D.  C. 

The  class  of  1906  have  added  to  their  gift  of  the  new  floor  in  the 
Senior  parlour,  a  beautiful  rug. 

The  breaking  up  of  Mrs.  Edwin  Reed's  family  (Emily  Fellows 
t'67)  brought  into  the  market  the  Morton  House  on  the  corner  opposite 
the  School.  Friends  and  neighbors,  including  Mrs.  Draper,  Mr.  Walter 
Buck,  Prof.  Taylor,  Mr.  George  G.  Davis  and  others,  contributed  sums 
enabling  the  trustees  to  buy  this  valuable  property.  It  is  a  satisfaction 
and  relief  that  Abbot  Academy  thus  secures  protection  and  enlargement 
of  its  material  and  artistic  interests. 
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(Dbituary. 

The  "  dear  old  girls  "  of  the  early  '60s  will  remember  with  pleasure 
and  affection  the  bright  vivacious  girl,  Nena  Bass,  who  after  three  years 
of  happy  life  in  Abbot,  graduated  in  the  class  of  '64 ;  and  it  is  with  re- 
gret and  a  sense  of  personal  loss  that  all  who  knew  and  loved  her  will 
learn  of  her  death,  which  occurred  on  the  sixth  of  October  in  Stoneham. 

Cornelia  Kendall  Bass  was  born  in  Camden,  Maine,  in  1844,  and 
came  to  Abbot  in  the  fall  of  1861  ;  during  those  strenuous  and  exciting 
years  of  the  Civil  War,  she  was,  as  indeed  were  all  of  us,  filled  with  the 
most  enthusiastic  patriotism  and  intense  interest  in  the  welfare  of  our 
brothers  and  lovers  and  friends  who  had  gone  to  the  front,  and  in  the 
success  of  the  Union  cause. 

She  easily  from  the  first  took  her  place  as  one  of  the  brightest 
scholars  in  the  school  and  graduated  with  high  rank. 

Four  years  later  she  married  Myron  W.  Messer;  they  had  one  son, 
whose  death  a  few  years  ago  brought  a  deep  shadow  into  their  lives. 
Their  home,  with  the  exception  of  seven  years,  has  been  in  Stoneham. 
For  the  past  two  or  three  years  her  health  has  been  failing,  but  her 
natural  cheerfulness  and  vivacity  were  manifest  to  the  last ;  she  never 
lost  her  love  and  interest  in  her  classmates  and  corresponded  with 
some  till  she  was  unable  to  write. 

One  of  her  Stoneham  friends  writes  of  her,  "  By  temperament  she 
was  an  optimist  and  the  glad  things  of  life  were  very  real  to  her,"  a 
testimony  to  which  all  who  knew  her  would  readily  subscribe. 

A.  B.  E.  '64. 


Hlumnae  Botes, 


The  annual  business  meeting  of  the  New  York  Abbot  Academy 
Club  will  be  held  at  11.30  a.m.,  Saturday,  April  13th,  1907,  at  the  Hotel 
Somerset,  47th  Street  near  Broadway,  New  York  City.  The  business 
meeting  will  be  followed  by  a  luncheon  at  12.30. 

€fy>  Boston  abbot  Club. 

The  first  meetings  of  the  Boston  Abbot  Club  consisted  of  a  recre- 
ation afternoon,  with  Abbot  charades,  an  alumnae  afternoon,  with  Miss 
Annie  Downs  Ingalls,  '93,  as  speaker  upon  her  work  in  the  play-grounds 
of  New  York,  and  the  New  Year's  meeting,  with  a  varied  program  from 
Mrs.  R.  C.  Farmer. 

At  her  inaugural  address,  the  president,  Miss  Edith  E.  Ingalls, 
closed  with  the  following  words  :  — 

"  The  day  came  when  I  learned  to  value  the  Abbot  Club,  and  I 
have  never  ceased  to  value  it.  It  came  as  a  vital  suggestion,  —  always, 
of  the  old  background  —  its  precious  ideals,  and  standards,  and  friend- 
ships. And  perhaps  this  is  still  the  highest  mission  of  the  Abbot  Club 
—  that  of  a  social  centre  to  anchor  us  safely  to  our  pleasant  past.  But 
I  am  sure  that  you  will  all  agree  with  me  that  the  most  vital  mission  of 
the  club  is  enthusiastic  zeal  for  Abbot  Academy  itself.  Our  loyal  love 
seeks  practical  expression  in  a  yearly  gift,  but  this  should  be  only  one 
manifestation  of  our  interest.  I  believe  that  it  is  not  only  in  friendship 
— strong  as  that  is,  — nor  in  personal  needs — strong  as  they  are, — that 
the  Abbot  Club  must  lay  its  firmest  foundation  of  a  living,  enthus- 
iastic, and  powerful  organization,  —  but  upon  a  close  touch  with  the 
school  itself.  Great  things  meet  our  eyes  as  we  visit  Andover.  There 
is  a  Prospero  wielding  a  magic  wand,  so  that  in  the  name  of  Abbot 
Academy  today,  we  may  read  new  greatness  and  power,  and  be  prouder 
than  ever  of  being  Abbot  daughters.  Let  us  look  to  it,  that  as  a  club 
we  are  worthy  of  the  name  we  bear, — that  we  do  not  lapse  into  a  feeble 
appendage  of  Abbot  Academy,  but  grow  more  and  more  into  a  strong 
body  guard  of  the  beloved  school,  apprehending  its  needs,  filling  its 
ranks,  and  heralding  its  name  and  fame  to  the  remotest  corner  influenced 
by  any  and  every  member  of  the  Abbot  Club." 

Mrs.  Ralph  O.  Ingraham's  (Constance  Albee,  '03)  present  address 
is  221  Knight  Street,  Providence,  R.  I. 

Several  of  us  were  very  glad  to  receive  a  picture-postal  Christmas 
greeting  from  Clarissa  Hall,  '06,  who  was  then  in  Munich. 


46 


THE  ABBOT  COURANT. 


Molly  Jordan,  f  'o6,  and  Constance  Parker,  f  '06,  who  went  abroad 
with  Miss  Sanderson  of  Winchester  in  September,  are  enjoying  their 
travels  very  much  indeed.    At  last  accounts  they  were  in  Rome. 

The  New  York  Observer  of  December  20  has  a  fine  tribute  to  the 
late  Rev.  Theodore  A.  Leggett,  D.D.,  written  by  his  successor,  the  Rev. 
Edward  J.  Russell  of  West  New  Brighton,  Staten  Island.  Dr.  Leggitt 
was  the  husband  of  Anna  D wight,  f  71,  who  with  three  sons,  survives 
him. 

In  October,  Dr.  Geo.  A.  Spaulding  was  suddenly  called  from  this 
life  to  the  better  one.  As  husband  and  father  of  well-known  graduates 
of  the  school  we  feel  his  loss  personally.  In  the  medical  profession  he 
ranked  very  high  for  his  attainments,  devotion,  and  success.  To  his 
patients  he  was  an  inspiring  presence  in  the  sick-room  and  a  tower  of 
strength  for  council  at  all  times.  When  a  man  is  so  withdrawn  in  the 
fullness  of  his  powers,  we  stand  awed  by  the  mysteries  of  Providential 
love  and  wisdom. 

Mrs.  Charles  Dunn's  (Mabel  Kittredge,  '92)  present  address  is 
Lock  Haven,  Pa. 

Grace  Wanning  Day,  f  '88,  has  not  sent  us  the  date  of  her  baby's 
birth,  but  we  know  that  she  is  rejoicing  in  a  son,  and  her  two  little  girls 
are  very  proud  of  their  small  brother. 

The  fine  new  water  cooler  on  the  second  floor  is  the  gift  of  Miss 
Caroline  A.  F.  Holmes,  f  '71,  of  Boston. 

Alice  Joy  Arms,  f  '88,  has  sent  us  a  pleasant  word  picture  of  the 
Christmas  joys  of  her  three  children  in  their  Chicago  home.  If  Mr. 
Arms  had  not  a  flourishing  boys'  school  of  his  own,  John,  their  eldest, 
would  soon  be  aspiring  to  membership  in  Phillips  Academy. 

Mary  W.  Davis,  t'04,  is  spending  the  winter  with  Emily  W.  Stearns, 
'04,  of  Newton. 

Mrs.  Emma  Meacham  Davis,  f  '75,  is  filling  a  responsible  position 
in  a  school  at  Winter  Park,  Florida. 

Miss  Bosher,  f  '94,  made  us  two  brief,  but  very  pleasant,  visits 
while  she  was  East  in  November,  and  from  her  letters  since  her  return 
to  Colorado  College,  we  judge  that  she  is  busier  than  ever,  and  very 
happy  in  her  work. 

Annie  F.  Frye,  f  '82,  who  has  been  West  for  the  past  two  years,  is 
spending  a  part  of  the  winter  in  Washington,  D.  C. 
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The  class  of  '94  will  be  interested  to  know  that  Miss  Merrill  spent 
a  delightful  week  with  Henrietta  Calhoun  Bogart,  this  summer,  in  her 
pleasant  home  in  Rothesay,  N.  B. 

Winifred  Pierson,  f  05,  is  in  Florida  this  winter. 

Anne  Perry  Hincks,  C.  P.  '96,  spent  last  year  in  Europe.  This 
winter  she  has  been  working  with  the  Andover  Guild,  and  is  now  in 
New  York  at  the  Christodore  House. 

On  September  19,  1906,  Miss  Converse  was  quietly  married  to  Mr. 
William  Walker  Rockwell,  at  her  home  in  The  Colchester,  Brookline. 
She  was  attended  by  her  sister,  Miss  Bertha  Converse,  as  maid-of- 
honor,  and  six  ribbon-girls  formed  the  aisle  through  which  she  passed 
to  the  green  marriage  arch.  About  seventy  relatives  and  friends — in 
eluding  several  from  Abbot — were  present.  After  a  month  spent  on 
Lake  George,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rockwell  went  to  New  York,  where  Mr. 
Rockwell  is  an  instructor  in  History  in  Union  Theological  Seminary. 

Frances  Tyer,  C.  P.  '05,  has  been  elected  President  of  the  Sopho- 
more Class  at  Vassar. 

Helen  E.  Childs,  f  '04,  is  teaching  kindergarten  in  Newport,  N.  H. 

We  are  interested  to  hear  from  Mrs.  Frank  W.  Darling  of  Hamp- 
ton, Virginia,  (Mary  M.  Gorton,  f  '86),  that  Ella  W.  Bray,  who  was  in 
Abbot  from  '84  to  '86,  and  is  a  graduate  of  Wellesley,  is  now  teaching 
at  a  young  ladies'  boarding  school  at  Norfolk,  Virginia. 

Mrs.  Henry  Edgar  Bean  (Blanche  Morton,  f  '92),  is  now  at  home 
at  21 16  West  29th  Street,  Los  Angeles,  California,  where  D.  O.  G.'s 
will  receive  a  very  warm  welcome. 

Mrs.  Edgar  H.  Price  (Anna  Elizabeth  Morton,  f  '97),  is  now  living 
in  San  Bernardino,  California,  where  her  husband  is  pastor  of  the  First 
Congregational  Church. 

Elizabeth  D.  Lansing,  '05,  is  at  Vassar  this  year. 

Sarah  Hincks,  C.  P.  '06,  is  captain  of  the  Freshman  basket-ball 
team  and  on  the  Student  Government  Board  at  Vassar,  and  has  been 
elected  Vice-President  of  the  Freshman  Class. 

Anna  Steckel,  C.  P.  '06,  is  at  Vassar. 

Mary  E.  Luce,  C.  P.  '06,  is  at  Smith. 

Clara  Castle,  C.  P.  '06,  and  Amy  Blodgett,  t'°5>  are  g°mg  to 
Pomona,  Florida,  for  the  winter. 
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Constance  R.  Gutterson,  f'oo,  is  doing  corrective  work  in  the 
Children's  Hospital  in  Albany. 

Katrina  Williamson,  'o6,  is  spending  the  winter  in  Dresden. 

Vennette  Herron,  f  '06,  is  studying  art  at  the  Boston  Art  Museum. 

Lydia  Clark,  f  '06,  is  studying  at  the  Boston  Normal  School  of 
Gymnastics. 

On  November  24,  1906,  Miss  Slocum  was  married  to  Mr.  Maurice 
Bigelow  Biscoe,  at  her  home  in  Newtonville,  Mass.  Following  the  cere- 
mony there  was  a  reception,  which  a  number  of  her  friends  from  Abbot 
attended.  The  house  was  artistically  decorated  with  green  garlands  and 
occasional  clusters  of  white  chrysanthemums,  and  was  lighted  by  candles. 
After  a  short  stay  in  the  east,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Biscoe  went  to  their  home  in 
Denver,  Colorado,  where  Mr.  Biscoe  is  established  as  an  architect. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Philip  F.  Ripley  (Miss  Mabel  Bacon),  who  have  spent 
the  past  two  years  in  Germany,  have  returned  to  Andover  and  are  liv- 
ing at  Witchfield,  their  delightful  country  place  on  the  North  Andover 
road. 

EHsitors. 

Miss  Patterson,  Mrs.  Philip  F.  Ripley,  Miss  Slocum,  Miss  Edith 
Ingalls,  f  '82,  Mrs.  Stanford  (Jennie  Pearson,  f  '76),  Mrs.  Creighton 
(Lois  Hyler,  '86),  Mrs.  Pillsbury  (Annie  Watts,  f  '82),  Mrs.  Lewis 
Dexter,  Jr.,  (Edith  Todd,  f  '83),  Mrs.  Cornelius  H.  Patton  (Pauline 
Whittlesey,  '84),  Anna  T.  Nettleton,  f  '93,  Ruth  Ord  Mason,  C.  P.  '05, 
Frances  Cutler,  C.  P.  '05,  Frances  Tyer,  C.  P.  '05,  Ruth  L.  Adams, 
j°o6,  Marjorie  C.  Bellows,  f'o6,  Vennette  Herron,  f  '06,  Rosalind  Kemp- 
ton,  '06,  Caddie  Johnson,  '06,  Frances  E.  Page,  '06,  Mrs.  Benjamin  W. 
Labaree  (Mary  A.  Schauffler,  '85),  Honora  Spalding,  f  '02,  Mrs.  Black- 
ford (Clara  Thomson,  '01),  Mrs.  Towle  (Edna  Thompson,  |  '80),  Lela 
Elliott,  f  '02,  Verta  A.  Smith,  f  '04,  Anne  Hincks,  '96,  Elizabeth  W. 
Gilbert,  f  '03,  Amy  H.  H.  Slack,  f  '04,  Mrs.  Roy  Merrill  (Anna  Farrell, 
f '01),  Susan  B.  Chase,  f  '93,  Mrs.  Burdick  (Helene  Baldwin,  f  '97), 
Clara  Castle,  C.  P.  '06,  Mrs.  Roeder  (Ella  Castle,  '92),  Gertrude  Lemis, 
'02,  Caroline  A.  F.  Holmes.  |  '71,  Estelle  Greenough,  '99,  Elsie  Weiss- 
brod,  f'o6,  Clara  Searle,  C.  P.  '05,  A.  Elizabeth  Cole,  C.  P. '05,  Mabelle 
E.  Bosher,  f  '94,  Edna  Kidder,  '01,  Helen  E.  Nason,  f '03,  Frieda  Bil- 
lings, '01,  Rena  Porter,  fo6,  Persis  Mackintire,  f  '06,  Jessie  Corbin,  '03, 
Maria  L.  Gardner,  f  '88,  Helen  Abbott,  C.  P.  '04,  Mary  Luce,  C.  P.  '06, 
Constance  Albee  Ingraham,  '03. 
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(Engagements. 

Miss  Louise  Lawrence  to  Mr.  Robert  Duncan  Reynolds  of  Boston. 

Julia  Charlton  Rockwell,  C.  P.  'oi,  to  Mr.  George  Ford  Bancroft, 
of  East  Windsor  Hill,  Conn. 

Edna  Farnsworth  Kidder  'oi,  to  Dr.  Charles  Hume  Baldwin  of 
Utica,  New  York. 

Carriages. 

Rockwell-Converse. — In  Brookline,  September,  19th,  1906, 
Ethel  Dean  Converse  to  Mr.  William  Walker  Rockwell.  Present  ad- 
dress, The  West  Point,  336  West  95th  St.,  New  York. 

Biscoe-S locum. — In  Newtonville,  November  24th,  1906,  Agnes 
Elisabeth  Slocum  to  Mr.  Maurice  Bigelow  Biscoe.  Present  address 
790  Downing  street,  Denver,  Colorado. 

Guild— Wolfenden. — In  Attleboro,  Mass.,  June  14,  1906,  Ethel 
Rose  Wolfenden,  '01,  to  Mr.  Frank  Emmons  Guild. 

Ahern-Reed. — In  Andover,  June  18,  1906,  Evelyn  Reed,  '92,  to 
Dr.  John  Ahern,  of  Liverpool,  England. 

Keep-Day. — In  Andover,  June  21,  1906,  Rose  Anne  Hardy  Day, 
'oo,  to  Mr.  Robert  Porter  Keep. 

Hun-Crawford. —  In  Westfield,  Mass.,  June  26,  1906,  Leslie 
Stafford  Crawford,  C.  P.,  'oo,  to  Mr.  John  Gale  Hun.  Present  address 
132  Mercer  street,  Princeton,  N.  J. 

Preston-Fletcher.  —  In  Manchester,  N.  H.,  June  26,  1906, 
Florence  Estelle  Fletcher  fo2,  to  Mr.  Frederick  Barrett  Preston. 
Present  address,  275  Taylor  street,  Manchester,  N.  H. 

Farnham-Sperry. — In  East  Windsor  Hill,  Conn.,  August  4, 
1906,  Mary  Elizabeth  Sperry,  '00,  to  Mr.  Harry  Francis  Farnham. 
Present  address  145  G.  P.  D.,  Sidney, N.  S.  W.,  Australia. 

Putney-Fraser. — At  Hill  View,  Lake  George,  N.  Y.,  Septem- 
ber, 4,  1906,  Ethel  Constance  Fraser,  'oi,  to  Mr.  Rufus  DeLancy 
Seeley  Putney. 

Hubbard-Holland.— In  Walpole,  N.  H.,  Sept.  15,  1906,  Nancy 
Morrison  Holland,  '02,  to  Mr.  Robert  Arnold  Hubbard.  Present  ad- 
dress, 58  Greenough  street,  Brookline,  Mass. 
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Chaplin-Falconer. — In  Georgetown,  Mass.,  September  27, 
1906,  Mrs.  Susan  Tenney  Falconer,  '85,  to  Mr.  Lawrence  Leslie  Chap- 
lin. 

Littleton-Marland. — In  Griffin,  Georgia,  October  2,  1906, 
Mary  King  Marland,  C.  P.  '99,  to  Dr.  James  Rufus  Littleton. 

Clark-Bampton.  —  In  Dorchester,  Mass.,  October  10,  1906, 
Bessie  Edwards  Bampton,  '03,  to  Mr.  Frank  How  Clark.  Present  ad- 
dress 1 105  Perry  street,  Helena,  Arkansas. 

Judd-Newton.— In  Holyoke,  Mass.,  October  17,  1906,  Alice 
Childs  Newton,  '89,  to  Mr.  Alfred  Taylor  Judd.  Present  address,  19 
High  street,  Greenfield,  Mass. 

Smith-Abbott. — In  Manhattan,  Kansas,  October  22,  1906,  Caro- 
line Abbott  f93,  to  Mr.  Isaac  Saylor  Smith.  Present  address,  901 
Laramie  street,  Manhattan,  Kansas. 

Hattersley-Blair. — In  Fort  Wayne,  Indiana,  Oct.  24,  1906, 
Mayme  Elizabeth  Blair,  '04,  to  Mr.  Harry  Alfred  Hattersley.  Present 
address,  2008  South  Harrison  street,  Fort  Wayne. 

Quinby-Speirs.— In  Westbrook,  Maine,  October  25,  1906,  Grace 
Gatley  Speirs  '03,  to  Mr.  George  Barker  Quinby.  Present  address, 
Medford,  Mass. 

MiTCHELL-d'ARGENTON. — In  Reading,  Mass.,  November  15, 
1906,  Lillian  May  d'Argenton  '04,  to  Mr.  Charles  Coffin  Mitchell. 
Present  address,  Tarrytown  on  the  Hudson,  N.  Y. 

Easton-Greenough. — In  Missoula,  Montana,  November  15, 
1906,  Estelle  Greenough,  '99,  to  Mr.  Stanley  Alexander  Easton. 

Parker-Lahm. — In  Mansfield,  Ohio,  November  20,  1906,  Kath- 
erine  Hamilton  Lahm,  '94,  to  Captain  Frank  Parker  of  the  Eleventh 
United  States  Cavalry. 

Thayer-Merrill. — In  Bangor,  Maine,  January  9,  1907,  Florence 
Fuller  Merrill,  '94,  to  Mr.  Lorenzo  Eugene  Thayer.  Present  address, 
Water ville,  Maine. 

Poore-Mooers. — In  Lawrence,  Mass.,  January  23,  1907,  Mildred 
Arabella  Mooers,  f'oi,  to  Mr.  Hezekiah  Plummer  Poore. 

Newell-Chase. — In  Derry,  N.  H.,  January  22,  1907,  Harriet 
Louise  Chase,  f  '02,  to  Doctor  Charles  Edward  Newell. 
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Births. 

August  8,  1906,  a  son,  Arthur  Prince  Spear,  Jr.,  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Arthur  Prince  Spear  (Grace  Chapman,  f  'oo),  Paris,  France. 

August  22,  1906,  a  daughter,  Ruth  Elizabeth,  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Thomas  Ames  Church  (Mabel  Kingman  Bennett,  'oi). 

December  3,  1906,  a  son  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  Mason  Estabrook 
(Florence  Noone,  'oi). 

September  16,  1906,  Mrs.  George  H.  Torr  (Lucretia  Richardson 
t'49). 

In  Stoneham,  Mass.,  October  6,  1906,  Mrs.  Myron  W.  Messer 
(Cornelia  Kendall  Bass,  f  '64). 

In  Washington,  D.  C,  Miss  Alice  L.  Cilley,  '66. 

In  Andover,  January  1 5,  1907,  Miss  Mary  S.  Peabody,  '49. 


Class  Organizations 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 

Class  Colors 
Class  Flower 


Academic,  '07 

Maria  Pillsbury 


Margaret  W.  Hall 
Laura  Howell 
Anna  M.  Richards 

Red  and  White. 

Red  Carnation. 


College  Preparatory,  '07 

President  Clara  Jackson  Hukill 

Secretary  and  Treasurer       .       .       Ada  Brooks 

Class  Colors     ....     Green  and  White. 

Class  Flower    ....     White  Rose. 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 

Class 
Class 


President 

Secretary  and 
Class 
Class 


xademic,  '08 

Edith  L.  Gutterson 
Marion  Lovering 
Frances  Skolfield 
Gertrude  Caunt 
.     Gold  and  White. 
Daisy. 

College  Preparatory,  '08 

 Marguerite  Eyer 

Treasurer       .      .      Helen  Hulbert 

Colors      ....     Dark  Green  and  White. 

Flower   ....     White  Carnation. 


Colors 
Flower 


Alumnae  Association 

president: 
MRS.  CATHERINE  BUSS  TYER 
vice-presidents  : 

Miss  Julia  E.  Twichell  Mrs.  Rebecca  Davis  Spalding 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  Goddard  Heald  Mrs.  Josephine  Richard  Gile 
Miss  Mary  F.  Merriam  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Nichols  Bean 

Mrs.  Lilian  Waters  Grosvenor 
secretary  and  treasurer: 

Miss  Agnes  Park 
committee  of  appropriation: 
Miss  Emily  A.  Means  Mrs.  Warren  F.  Draper 

Miss-Agnes  Park 


ScHool  Organizations 


Y.  w.  c.  A. 

President  Edith  Lancaster  Gutterson 

Vice-President        ....     Clara  Jackson  Hukill 

Secretary  Martha  Ellen  King 

Treasurer  Laura  Howell 


Fidelio  Society 

President  Anna  M.  Richards 

Treasurer  Leonora  E.  Parsons 

A.tHletic  Association 

President  Clara  Jackson  Hukill 

Secretary  Mabel  Rhodes 

Treasurer  Anna  M.  Richards 


BasKetball  Team 

Captain  Edith  L.  Gutterson 

Manager  Anna  M.  Richards 


HocKey  Team 

Captain  Ada  Brooks 

Manager  Edith  Lancaster  Gutterson 


Odeon 


Edith  Lancaster  Gutterson 
Laura  Howell 
Clara  Jackson  Hukill 
Anna  May  Richards 
Martha  Louise  Sweeney 


Mary  Sweeney 
Grace  Hamilton  French 
Winifred  Ogden 
Esther  Parker 
Margaret  Belville  Payne 


Glee  Clvib 


Leader 
Treasurer 


Louise  F.  Richards 
Gladys  Dudley 


Abbot  Academy  Faculty 


EMILY  A.  MEANS,  Principal, 

Psychology,  Ethics,  Theism,  Christian  Evidences. 

MARIA  STOCKBRIDGE  MERRILL, 
French. 

KATHERINE  R.  KELSEY, 
Mathematics. 

NATALIE  SCHIEFFERDECKER, 
German. 

NELLIE  M.  MASON, 
Science. 

EVELYN  FARNHAM  DURFEE, 

Elocution  and  Physical  Culture. 

REBEKAH  MUNROE  CHICKERING,  A.B., 
History. 

FANNY  LOUISE  LAWRENCE,  A.M., 
Latin. 

MARTHA  HOWEY,  B.L., 
Literature. 

MIRIAM  TITCOMB,  B.L., 
English. 

DELIGHT  WALKLY  HALL, 
Greek. 

Prof.  SAMUEL  MORSE  DOWNS, 

Vocal  Music,  Pianoforte,  Organ  and  Harmony. 

S.  EDWIN  CHASE, 

Violin  and  Mandolin. 

Mrs.  HERMANN  D.  MURPHY, 
Drawing  and  Painting. 

Mlle.  MARIE  LOUISE  CAMUS, 
French  Conversation. 

CHARLOTTE  LEAVITT  ROOT,  A.B., 
Principal's  Assistant  and  Librarian. 


Miss  PHILANA  L.  McLEAN, 
In  charge  of  Draper  Hall. 


Lecturers 

Dr.  LEON  VINCENT, 

French  Literature. 

Dr.  HENRY  VAN  DYKE. 


Speakers 

Rev.  Prof.  CHARLES  O.  DAY. 
Rev.  FREDERIC  PALMER. 
Rev.  J.  E.  PARK. 

Rev.  Prof.  EDWARD  Y.  HINCKS. 
Rev.  Prof.  WILLIAM  H.  RYDER. 
Rev.  Prof.  J.  W.  PLATNER. 
Miss  DOROTHEA  DAY. 
Mrs.  MILLS. 
Mrs.  RIGGS. 

Rev.  MARKHAM  STACKPOLE. 
Mrs.  HENRY  GEORGE. 


Calendar 


The  school  year  (September  20,  1906,  to  June  18,  1907)  is 
divided  into  semesters. 

School  begins  at  9.00  a.  m.                Thursday,  Sept.  20,  1906 

School  closes  at  2.15  p.  m.                Tuesday,    Dec.   18,  1906 

Vacation  of  three  weeks. 

School  begins  again  at  9.00  a.  m.        Thursday,  Jan.    10,  1907 

First  semester  ends                                        Feb.     9,  1907 

Second  semester  begins                                  Feb.    11,  1907 

School  closes  at  2.15  p.  m.                Tuesday,    Mar.   26,  1907 

Vacation  of  two  weeks. 

School  begins  at  9.00  a.  m.               Thursday,  Apr.    11,  1907 

School  closes  at  12  m.                     Tuesday,     June   18,  1907 


HOLIDAYS 

Thanksgiving  Recess — Tuesday,  2.15  p.m.,  to  Friday,  6.00  p.m. 
February  2 2d — The  day  only. 
May  30th — The  day  only. 


For  information  and  admission  apply  to  the  Principal,  Abbot 
Academy,  Andover,  Mass. 


Oh!    The  weeping  of  the  maidens, 
Of  the  poor,  distracted  maidens, 
Weeping,  wailing,  for  their  mamas, 
For  their  well  beloved  mamas. 


l^leyer  Jonasson  &-  Co. 

TREMONT  and  BOYLSTON  STREETS 


BEING  MANUFACTURERS  OF  NOTE  IN  THE 
WORLD  OF  "THE  TAILOR  MADE,"  ARE 
EVER  IN  POSITION  TO  OFFER  NEWEST  IDEAS 
IN  DRESS,  AND  A  MOST  COMPLETE  ASSORT- 
MENT OF  STYLES  (THAT  ARE  EXCLUSIVE), 
AT  MODERATE  COST. 


Far  away  in  distant  climates, 
Far  beyond  the  land  of  sorrows, 
Far  beyond  the  realms  of  Abbot, 
In  the  land  of  glad  to-morrows. 

— L.  J. 


All  Kinds  of  Fruit 


IN  THEITl  SEASON 


Nuts,  Figs,  Dates,  Olives 

/.  H.  Campion  &  Co. 


D.  S.  KOOM 
A  bell  rings  sharply  through  the  halls, 
Twelve  strikes  from  the  church  tower, 
Down  in  the  Day  Scholars'  room  begins 
The  silent,  study  hour. 

Skowhegan  Jersey  Creamery 

Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

SEPARATED,  PASTEURIZED,  SWEET 
CREAM,  and  CREAMERY  BUTTER  — 

SKOWHEGAN,  MAINE 

THE  PHILLIPS  INN 

Situated  near  campus  of  Phillips  Academy.  Lighted  by 
Gas  and  Electricity.  Heated  by  Steam  and  Open  Fires. 
Open  throughout  the  year.    Booklet  on  application.  ::  ::  :: 

J.  M.  STEWART,  Proprietor. 

2*  Bnbover  Bookstore 

ESTABLISHED  1809 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 
SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 

Most  complete  line  this  side  of  Boston  in  Books 
and  Stationery  of  all  kinds.  Crepe  and  Tissue 
Papers,  Andover  Photographic  Souvenirs,  Week- 
ly and  Monthly  Periodicals,  Etc.    ::    ::    ::  :: 

Branch  Store  at  the  Academy 


(5.  a.  IbiGQine  &  Co.,   37  flDatn  Street 


II 

"There's  only  fifteen  minutes  more, 
Come,  help  me  with  this  stuff1' — 

"Whose  got  my  pen?11    "Oh,  please  keep  still, 
I've  not  half  time  enough." 


T.  A.  HOLT  &  CO. 


DRY  GOODS 


GROCERIES 


Basement  of  Baptist  Church 


...DEALERS  IN... 


AND 


ANDOVER 


Ill 

"What  did  she  say—?"    "Where  is  that  ink?" 
"What  does  'discedo1  mean?" 

"I  only  got  C-f-  "  "Look  here, 

How  do  you  say  'had  been1?" 

FINE  ATHLETIC  GOODS 

HodaK  and  Photo  Supplies 
Expert  Bicycle  Repairing 

H.  F.  CHASE.,  Andover,  Mass. 

TELEPHONE  CONNECTION 

H.  W.  TARBELL 

Landscape  Gardener 

85  MYRTLE  STKEET,  LOWELL,  MASS. 

Telephone  252-12 


WALTER  I.  MORSE 

DEALER  IN 

CUTLERY  AND  CORDAGE,  HORSE  CLOTHING,  FARM- 
ING TOOLS,  WINDOW  GLASS,  PAINT,  BRUSHES,  ETC. 

Main  Street,  Andover,  Mass. 

WARREN  L  JOHNSON 

jflonst 

jfjowers  for  ail  ©ccaslons 
18  MOKTON  STREET,  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


IV 

*Tve  almost  got  this  done."    "Keep  still." 

"Where  did  you  find  that  word?1' 
"She  gives  long  lessons  anyway,11 

"I  wasn't  there,  I  heard — " 

rrimark  MvA.  3m 
idtattratu*  (En. 

Annoter,  Hasa. 

IT  IS  A  MUTUAL  COMPANY 

That  is,  the  Policy  Holders  own  it. 

IT  IS  A  DWELLING  HOUSE  INS.  CO. 

Therefore  conservative  and  resulting  in  low  loss  ratio. 

WHY  IS  THE  COST  SHALL? 

Because  the  profits  are  returned  to  the  Policy  Holder,  called 
dividends. 

WHAT  IS  THE  AVERAGE  RETURN  TO 
POLICY  HOLDERS  FOR  80  YEARS? 

73.1+  Per  Cent 


Conservative,  Sound,  Progressive 


V 

"There  goes  the  bell,"  You've  got  my  book," 

"Now,  where  under  the  sun — " 
"Oh,  here's  my  French."    The  room  is  still, 

For  classes  have  begun. 

— M.  S. 


0 


HAVE  YOUR 

ffyntograpfra 

MADE  AT  THE 

SHERMAN  STUDIO 

^attsfartton  (guaranty 


MAIN  STREET,  NEAR  MORTON 


SUNDAY 
i 

"  They  go  on  Sunday  to  the  church  " 
In  sober  rank  and  file, 
If  colors  gay  or  meek  you  search 
Then  this  would  make  you  smile. 


...TUTTLE'S  EXPRESS... 

FURNITURE  AND  PIANO  MOVING 
AND  GENERAL  Jorrimp. 

ANDOVER  OFFICE      .       -  18  PARK  STREET 


...Compliments  of.... 

TYER  RUBBER  CO. 


GEORGE  L.  AVERILL 

fHUk  Praimm  mh  Heater 
ANDOVER,      ....  MASS. 

VII 


II 

They  even  make  the  rainbow  green 
With  jealousy  of  their  style, 
Some  are  short  and  some  are  tall, 
And  some  are  pale  and  thin. 


DR.  LEITCH 


A.  E.  HULME,  D.  M.  D. 

93  Main  Street 

OFFICE  hours: 
8.30  to  12  M.,  1.30  to  5  P.  M. 

C.  K  GILBERT,  M.  D.  S. 

(Bank  Block,  Main  Street,  Andover,  Massachusetts 

PARK  STREET  STABLES 

W.  H.  HIGGINS,  Proprietor. 


Carriages  Furnished  for  all  Occasions. 

A  First-class  Livery,  Sale  and  Boarding  Stable. 
New  Brake  for  Pleasure  Parties. 

Fine  Hacks  for  Weddings  and  Funerals. 


PARK  STREET,  ANDOVER 


Ill 

One  seems  dressed  as  for  a  ball 
Some  gay  gallant  to  win, 
Another  with  demeanor  sad 
Doth  meditate  her  sin. 


C.  C. 


...WRIGHT'S... 

ANDOVER  &  BOSTON  EXPRESS 


BOSTON  OFFICES 

77  KINGSTON  STREET  32  COURT  SQUARE 

15  MERCHANTS  ROW 


16  PARK  STREET,       -       -       -       ANDOVER,  MASS. 


FRANK  E.  GLEASON 


COAL,   WOOD,   HAY    AND  STRAW 


CARTER'S  BLOCK,  MAIN  STREET, 
Mill  Wood  for  Kindlings.  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


I 

There  once  was  a  fat  Kangaroo, 

Who  never  knew  quite  what  to  do, 

He  would  sit  in  the  yard 

And  think  quite  hard, 

But  could  never  find  anything  new. 


Lewis  T.  Hardy  Joseph  F.  Cole 


HARDY  &  COLE 

<$ssex  Street,  jlndover 


Builders  ana 
Lumber  Dealers 


{Box  Making,  Planing,  Sawing  and  ^Catching 
T)one  to  Order. 


KINDLING  WOOD  BY  THE  LOAD 


II 

One  day  as  he  sat  in  his  chair, 

Now  what  should  come  up  but  a  bear, 

Who  in  a  short  time, 

Put  an  end  to  this  rhyme, 

And  quickly  went  back  to  his  lair. 

— L.  J. 


G.  H.  Valpcy  E.  H.  Valpcy 

ESTABLISHED  1866 

VALPEY  BROTHERS 

Mtnts,  Hwjrtabks,  |lmtltrg,  QIamwii  (Snnha,  Sir. 

TEA  AND  COFFEE 
CREAMERY  BUTTER  IN  5-LB.  BOXES 
PRINT  BUTTER 


No.  2  Main  Street,  Andover,  Mass. 

Telephone  Connection 

JOHN  STEWART 

Cleaning  and  Pressing  Garments 

SHOES  SHINED 


P.  O.  AVENUE,  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

MORRISON  O'CONNELL 

Practical  Horse  Shoers  and  Carriage 
Blacksmiths 

Rubber  Tires,  Wagon  and  Carriage  Woodwork 

Terms  Cash.  42  PARK  ST. 


MRS.  F.  J.  MAIN 


DRESSMAKER 

Main  Street  Corner  of  CKestnvit 


J.  E.  WHITING 

...  jfeweler  and  Optician 

Andover  Souvenir  Spoons   Abbot  School  Pins 
MAIN  STREET,  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


SMITH  &  MANNING 


Irg  (&aabB  nub  (fatattvteB 


ESSEX  STREET    -  ANDOVER 


The  Latest  Styles 

Artistic  Footwear 

Yoxi'll   be    sure   of  a  RigHt 
Shoe   if  you   come   Here  ^ 

HERRICK  SHOES 

AT 

Other  makes:  RnicKerbocher,  Cross,  Doris 
and  many  more.       j&       j&       j&      J&  £/ 

When  you  are  ready  to  make  your  selec- 
tion if  you  come  and  see  us,  we'll  show 
Shoes  that  are  nothing  short  of  Perfect 
Ideal  Footwear. 

W.  C.  CROWLEY 

5  Main  Street,  Andover,  Mass. 

BENJAMIN  BROWN 

BOOTS  AND  SHOES 


For  Ladies',  Children's  and  Misses'  Wear.  A  full  line  of  Baldwin 
Lambkin's  Goods  always  on  hand.    Also  a  full  line  of  Rubbers 

MAIN  STREET         -         -         ANDOVER,  MASS. 

JoKn  A.   Collins  (EL  Son 

Dealers  in  Fresh,  Salt,  SmoKed  and  PicKled 
FisH,  Oysters,  Clams,  Lobsters,  Canned 
Goods,  Etc.,  Maine  Sterilized  Cream         >P  >P 

15  Barnard  Street,         -        -  Andover 

ALBERT  W.  LOWE 
(bbarmaciet 

PRESS  BUILDING,       -        -        MAIN  STREET 
ANDOVER,  MASS. 


BUCHAN  &  FRANCIS 

...Upholsterers... 

AND  FURNITURE  DEALERS 

GOODS  STORED,  P ACRED  AND  SHIPPED 
10  PARK  STREET,  ANDOVER 


William  J.  Burns 


TAILOR  and 
cMens  furnisher 

Agent  for  First  Class  Laundry 

Andover,  Mass 


SHATTUCft  CgL  JONES 


Dealers  in  Jill  Hinds  of  fresh  ?i$b 


128  FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET 


BOSTON,  MASS. 


THE  METROPOLITAN 

Hndover'a 
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Kath:    (Defiantly)    And  if  he  do  be  —  ? 

Aunt:  Oh,  nothin'.  Tis  not  for  the  likes  o'  me  to  spake 
me  mind.  But  'tis  the  black,  bad  day,  colleen,  whin  an  O'Toole 
takes  up  wid  the  Dutch !  Kathleen,  ye'll  not  be  promisin'  your- 
sel'  to  Schlick? 

Kath :  And  why  will  I  not  ?  Sure,  Aunt,  he's  a  foine  figure 
of  a  man.  So  big  and  strong!  And  nayther  of  us  would  iver 
put  fingers  to  work  again  wanst  I  married  Carl.  'Tis  the  grand 
grocery  he  has.  And  he's  kind,  too,  Aunt!  and  'taint  ivery  man 
that's  to  be  said  for !  An'  thim  Germans  is  never  dhrunk  an'  in 
the  police  coorts. 

Aunt:  Niver  dhrunk,  is  it,  the  Dutch?  Mabbe;  niver 
dhrunk,  but  always  dhrinkin'.  And  a  grand  figure  of  a  man  is  it? 
Look  at  the  cow's  eyes  of  him !  I  bid  ye  think,  colleen,  of  what 
eyes  had  ought  to  be.  Grey,  they  are,  wid  the  grand  dark 
lashes,  thim  is  in  me  moind.  Thim's  eyes  to  drag  the  heart  out 
o'  yez !  Look  at  that  face  o'  Schlick's ;  round  as  me  tay  cup !  I 
bid  ye  think  o'  a  face  that  do  be  shaped  like  the  heads  o'  the 
blessid  Saints  in  the  church  at  Dunmanway.  Oh,  Kathleen,  oge, 
turn  yer  thoughts  back  to  the  days  a  la-ed  loike  that  pit  'is  hairt 
unner  yer  fate  for  youse  to  thrample  on — ! 

Kath:  (Nervously  arising  and  going  over  to  her.) 
Whist,  Aunt,  we'll  spake  no  more  about  it.  Tell  me  what  ye've 
been  doin'  the  day. 

Aunt:  (Leaning  back  with  closed  eyes.)  Sure,  I  will  that, 
colleen.  A  weary,  long  day,,  it's  been.  And  the  ould  woman's 
been  thinkin'  back,  to  make  it  go  the  faster.  Do  you  mind  the 
bit  path  to  the  cottage,  Kathleen?  I  was  recallin'  the  day  we 
was  after  goin'  down  it,  the  last  time.  The  wather  was  a  drip, 
like  it  always  was  from  the  roof  thatch.  There's  nights  over 
here,  I'd  lay  awake  wid  the  pain  in  me  back,  and  thry  to  think 
as  the  noise  iv  cars  and  waggins  was  the  drippin  iv  the  thatch. 
And  do  ye  mind  the  bit  shamrock  ye  slipped  on?  Ye  picked  it 
up  to  take  wid  ye  for  to  remember  the  auld  counthry  —  a  kape- 
sake  you  was  callin'  it.  Young  folks  is  all  for  kapesakes.  The 
ould  —  God  pity  thim !  aint  nadin'  no  kapesakes  to  moind  thim 
for  there's  no  new  f rinds  nor  new  j'ys  comes  to  thim  to  crowd 
out  the  old  ones.    Tis  the  old  days  is  always  with  thim,  annyhow. 
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An'  Kathleen,  do  ye  mind  ould  Mrs.  O'Hone,  the  crather,  coomin' 
limpin,  up,  wid  a  goose  for  yez?  A  grand,  foine  big  goose  it 
was!  Sure,  'twas  her  bist,  ava.  An  do  ye  moind  how  herself 
was  cryin'  all  over  yer  new  plaid  body?  I'm  wonderin,  how 
hersilf  is  these  days.  She  do  be  an  ould  woman  now.  Kathleen, 
Kathleen,  youse  '11  take  your  ould  aunt  back  to  Ireland  before 
they  do  be  all  deed,  all  deed!    You're  'arnin'  enough  by  now. 

Kath:  Now,  Aunt,  don't.  Ye  oughtn't  to  be  thinkin'  of  it 
all,  it  do  make  ye  sad.  Ye  oughtn'r  let  yoursel'  Aunt.  Am- 
erica's the  place  to  live.  Why,  would  we  go  back  to  Ireland 
to  pinch  and  slave  ?    Eyes  and  foine  faces  aint  goin'  to  feed  us ! 

Aunt :  Indade  and  indade !  'Tis  you  does  be  the  cauld 
cruel-hearted  gurl !  Ye'll  be  tellin'  your  ould  aunt  next  what  she 
dare  think  and  what  she  dare  not.  But,  my  colleen,  I'll  not 
have  told  ye  yit  all  I've  been  thinkin'  iv.  'Twas  iv  a  young  man 
I  was  thinkin'.    'Twas  iv  Denny  O'Keife ! 

Kath:    (Startled  and  uneasy.)    Aunt —     (stops  herself.) 

Aunt :  Oh,  there's  a  foine  young  fellow !  As  foine  as 
there  is  the  length  o'  County  Cork.  And  a  good  son.  It's  not 
ivery  lad  would  bide  in  the  ould  country  wid  all  America  afore 
him  just  for  a  poor  ould  half  dead  body  of  a  father!  'Tis  the 
thrue  good  son  Denny's  been.  And,  bless  the  Saints,  up  in 
Hivin,  'taint  money  will  count!  An'  I'm  thinkin'  there'll  maybe 
be  some  gurl,  on  earth,  will  have  the  since  to  vally  the  hairt  of 
gold  more  than  the  hand  full  of  it! 

(The  girl  does  not  answer,  but  makes  a  great  clatter  re- 
moving the  dishes.) 

Aunt:  D'ye  moind  the  last  night  in  ould  Ireland,  Kathleen? 
'Twas  that  droomly  and  drizzly  ye  could  scarce  see  at  all,  at  all. 
But  ye  could  hear.  Couldn't  ye,  now,  Kathleen?  (Girl  does 
not  answer.  The  aunt,  smiling  slyly,  begins  to  sing  in  a  cracked, 
quavering  voice) 

"Come  back  to  Erin,  Mavourneen,  Mavourneen,  Come  back — " 
Kath:    Oh,  Aunt,  plase  don't!    Anything  but  that!  Ye 

don't  know.    Plase  don't  sing  that  again!    (She  suddenly  turns 

and  walks  over  to  the  window  where  she  stands  looking  out.) 
Aunt:    Eh,  you're  not  so  cauld  thin  afther  all,  me  colleen? 

Mabbe  ye'll  think  the  ould  woman's  such  a  fool  she  doesn't  know 
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why  she  aint  to  sing  the  song.  Mabbe  she  did  be  aslape  that  last 
night  and  didn't  hear  the  pore  lad  singin'  wid  the  hairt  o'  him 
breakin' ;  and  'tis  blind,  too,  I  am,  mabbe,  and  didn't  see  the  ring 
on  your  finger.  Do  you  kape  the  ring,  Mavourneen?  'Tis  not 
so  fine  as  thim  in  America  and  mabbe — . 

Aunt:  Oh,  Aunt  don't.  'Tis  you  does  be  the  cruel 
ould  woman!  (In  sudden  anger.)  Let  me  alone,  I  tell  ye.  I'll 
be  married  to  Schlick  the  year. 

Aunt:  Mother  of  sorrows!  Forbit  it!  If  ye  marry  that 
Dutchman  ye'll  niver  go  back  to  the  ould  country!  I'll  niver 
see  Ireland,  again.  Kathleen,  Kathleen,  (Loud  knock.)  Eh, 
what's  that?  Sure  'tis  himself.  Don't  ye  be  answerin'  till  the 
ould  woman  get  into  the  next  room.  It's  not  fit  for  the  company 
iv  the  kaper  iv  a  grand  grocery  I  am,  wid  me  hair  all  down. 
(Exit.) 

Kath:  (Turning  slowly  from  the  window.)  What  put  that 
song  into  her  head?  Oh,  Denny,  lad, —  'tis  meself's  the  fool! 
Schlick's  come  for  me  answer.  I've  worked  so  har-rd  all  me  life. 
I've  slaved  and  slaved,  and  I've  niver  had  anything  pretty  or 
comfortable,  soon  I'll  be  ould  and  what  good  will  it  do  me,  that 
I've  iver  been  young?  And  Schlick's  a  good  man.  Sure,  what's 
gone,  is  over  —  foriver.    Come  in ! 

(Enter  Schlick.  Large  and  very  blonde  with  rather  coarse, 
goodnatured  face.  Enters  half  bashfully,  half  eagerly,  very 
clumsily.    Carries  a  large  bundle.) 

Kath:    Good  avenin'  to  ye,  Mr.  Schlick. 

Schlick:  Gut  efning,  Fraulein  Kath  —  leen.  Gut  efening. 
You  are  veil?    Gut!    It  snows,  oud. 

Kath:  Your  coat's  kivered  wid  snow,  Mr.  Schlick.  Let 
me  take  it.    I'll  put  it  before  the  sthove.  There. 

Schlick :  Ach  Kath  —  leen,  if  only  alvays  ven  I  come  home, 
you  vas  there  to  take  my  coat.    It  vould  be  heafin! 

Kath:    Mr.  Schlick  — 

Schlick:  (Nervously.)  Jost  von  minute,  yet.  I  had  for 
you  sometings.  Here  he  is  in  dis  bundle.  I  rader  you  open  it 
first,  before  you  say  any  tings.  Yes. 

Kath:    Sure,  Mr.  Schlick,  and  what  is  it? 

Schlick:    Open  him  Kath  —  leen!    He  is  for  you.    I  do 
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not  know  to  say  you  how  you  make  me  feel ;  but  you  must  hear. 
So  I  bring  dis  to  speak  for  me,  to  tell  mine  Hertzlieb. 

Kath :    How  good  you  are  to  me,  Mr.  Schlick. 

Schlick:    My  name  is  Carl,  Kath  —  leen. 

Kath:  Thin,  how  good  ye  are  to  me,  Mister  Carl.  (Un- 
does package  disclosing  a  phonograph.) 

Kath:  Presarve  us!  Tis  a  phonograph,  And  'tis  for  me, 
Mr. —  Carl?  Sure  it's  you're  the  generous,  goodhearted  man. 
Oh,  Aunt,  come  see  what  Mr.  Schlick  has  fetched  me!  How 
will  I  iver  thank  ye?  Little  did  I  think  mesilf  'ud  iver  own  a 
phonegraph!  Of  avinin's  we'll  have  it  goin'.  'Tis  me's  the 
lucky  gurrl! 

Schlick:    (Beaming.)    Ach  ja,  ach  ja,  of  efenings  ve  play 
it.    Not?    Vy  shoult  I  not  puy  it  for  mein  schatz? 
(Enter  aunt.) 

Aunt:  Sure  and  for  was  ye  wantin'  the  ould  woman?  I 
bid  ye  good  avenin',  Mr.  Schlick. 

Schlick:  Gut  efening,  gut  efening,  are  you  veil?  I  hope 
so,  Frau  Tante. 

Kath:  Aunt,  see  what's  come  to  us,  the  night.  A  phon- 
egraph !    Ain't  it  grand !    Ain't  I  the  lucky  gurrl  ? 

Aunt:  Conthraptions  of  the  devil,  I  call  thim!  But  let's 
hear  it.    Is  it  chunes  it  do  hould  in  its  insides,  the  haythen? 

Schlick:  Ach  ja.  It  has  chunes.  I  haf  myself  picked  out. 
Der  man  say  dey  are  all  of  lof .  They  tell  you,  Kath  —  leen.  I 
haf  for  you  ein  liddle  surprise  feexed  up,  yet.  It  bleese  you? 
Not?  You  leesten,  it  tell  you  right.  So!  (He  clumsily  extracts 
a  plate  and  puts  it  on  the  phonograph.  Kathleen  and  the  Aunt 
watch  him  with  interest.  He  starts  the  machine,  which  begins 
to  buzz.    Aunt  hastily  crosses  herself.) 

Aunt:    Hivin  presarve  us! 

(A  disjointed  tune  begins  on  the  phonograph.  Kathleen 
starts.    Then  a  voice  begins  to  sing.) 
Phonograph : 

"Come  back  to  Erin,  Mavourneen,  mavourneen, 
Come  back,  aroon,  to  the  land  of  thy  birth, 

Come  with  the  roses  of  springtime,  mavourneen, 
Come  and  Killarney  will  ring  with  our  mirth. 
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(As  the  song  starts,  Schlick  smiles  complacently.  Kathleen 
takes  a  step  toward  the  phonograph,  then  stops  and  listens  to  the 
end.  When  the  playing  stops  a  tense  silence  falls.  Schlick 
looks  in  bewilderment  from  Kathleen  to  her  aunt.  Finally 
Kathleen  speaks.) 

Kath:  Mr.  Schlick,  I'm  prayin'  what  I  have  to  say  wont 
hurt  ye,  too  much.  I  can't  explain  how  'tis  I'm  falin'.  But  I'm 
awful  sorry,  I  can't  marry  you. 

Aunt :  Now  the  Holy  Saints  be  thanked !  All  of  'em  ;I 
ain't  diskeriminating,  I  bless  'em  all ! 

Schlick:  You  mean  you  refuse  me?  Liebchen,  neinl  das 
geht  nicht! 

Kath :  I'm  so  sorry.  I  like  ye,  Mr.  Schlick,  honest.  But  — 
but  — 

Schlick :  There  is  maybe  somevun  else  you  haf  lof  in  Ire- 
land—  Kath-leen?  (She  inclines  her  head  very  slightly.)  Ach, 
then  it  is  right,  you  do  not  marry  mit  me.  I  vould  have  lof  you 
so,  but  it  is  right.  I  go.  Gut-bye,  Kath — leen.  Lebewohl. 
(Goes  toward  door.) 

Kath :  Sure,  Mr.  Schlick,  ye  do  be  forgettin'  the  phone- 
graff ! 

Schlick :  Keep  it.  I  tink  it  bring  me  bad  luck.  You  seem 
to  like  me  till  it  play.  I  don't  vant  it.  (Goes  to  door.)  Ach 
Kath  —  leen,  mein  herz  ist  schwer.  (She  shakes  her  head 
sadly,  and  he  goes.  She  waits  an  instant,  runs  to  the  door  and 
bolts  it,  then  turns  to  her  aunt  who  is  bending  over  the  phono- 
graph.) 

Kath:  Aunt  darlin ;  I'm  lonesome!  I  want  to  hear  the 
wather  drip  from  the  thatch.  I  want  to  see  them  all  before  they 
die.    And  Denny  —  Ouch  Aunt,  let's  go  back  to  Ireland. 

Grace  Hamilton  French,  1908. 
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When  midst  the  grass  I  lie  on  a  calm  day 

And  look  into  the  blue  expanse  of  sky 

And  watch  the  clouds  go  idly  floating  by, 

Then  is  it  that  the  world  seems  far  away  ; 

Then  pondering  idly  to  myself  I  say: 

What  is  this  death  that  takes  both  low  and  high, 

Why  should  we  ever  fear  that  we  must  die, 

Why  should  we  question  what  will  be  the  way  ? 

It  is  enough  to  sleep,  to  be  at  rest 

Why  should  we  fear  to  sleep  beneath  the  grass; 

The  pine  trees  over  us  will  murmur,  "Blest 

Is  he  who  sleepeth  here.    The  time  will  pass 

And  he  will  wake  anew,  oppressed  no  more 

But  free  from  care  and  all  life's  struggle  o'er." 

Mary  Anna  Howell,  1908. 


Cist  to  tfye  tale  of  ^airy  ZTCab  anb  3olly  puck,  anb  fyotr>  t^ey 
stirreb  all  tfye  pillage  on  tfye  ntg^t  of  Sonntpenbfest 

"I  prithee,  Fairy  Mab,  what  shall  we  do?"  quoth  Puck,  the 
imp,  whose  face  a  very  rainbow  of  lurking  smiles  did  seem. 

Methinks  'tis  time  we  teased  old  Cabel,  the  butcher's  son 
again.  He  groweth  over  fat  and  needs  a  sturdy  romp  to  lose 
an  ounce  or  two.  Come  Puck,  away!  I  think  he  hies  hence 
to  fetch  the  cows,  this  very  minute,"  quoth  Fairy  Mab. 

Over  the  meadows  and  through  the  trees,  now  skipping,  now 
flying,  they  scampered  away.  The  swamps  lay  between  them  and 
the  lane,  but  Mab  could  not  persuade  Puck  to  hasten  by,  even  for 
once.    The  frogs  were  irresistible. 

"Hio!  ye  jolly  fellows,  with  your  plunk,  plunk,  curplunk 
song !" 

But  the  frogs  knew  their  old  tormenter  with  the  reed 
much  too  well,  and  splash !  splash !  away  they  went.  Puck 
laughed  heartily  as  he  poked  each  soft  green  back  and  watched 
the  water  bubble  when  it  sank  into  the  mud. 

"Ah!  little  water  lily!  Open  your  sleepy  eyes.  Just  one 
kiss  from  your  merry  little  face  and  Til  away  to  the  Cabel  Boy." 
He  pulled  the  lily  face  up  to  his  and  drew  a  long  breath  of  the 
fragrance,  then  skipped  lightly  from  one  flat  pad  to  another  and 
a  drop  of  water  touched  his  dainty  feet. 

"Mayhap  you  think  it  is  time  to  sleep,  but  the  sun  is  only 
setting  and  we're  off  for  a  romp,"  quoth  he. 

"Puck!  Here  comes  the  lad,"  whispered  that  impatient 
Fairy  Mab.  I'll  hide  me  here.  You  run  and  fill  the  air  with  the 
fragrance  of  hay  yonder,  so  the  cows  will  find  their  noses 
lead  them  home,  a  most  unusual  way.  I'll  tease  him  now,  ha  ha ! 
Cabel,  Ca  -  -  abel  abel  abel !" 

Then  Cabel,  frightened,  ran  here  and  there. 

"Cabel,   Ca  abel,   Ca  a  bel !"    sound   from  the 

other  side. 

"Woooo!  !"  How  the  wind  blew  in  the  tree  tops!  Where 
were  the  cows!    And  Cabel  quite  distracted  seemed. 

"Mooo,  Mooo !"  The  cows  were  on  every  side  yet  he  could 
not  see  them  anywhere.  Alas,  his  hat !  That  Treacherous  wind 
seemed  to  drive  him  that  way  and  this.     Ah!     There  were  the 
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cows !  But  he  found  'twas  only  the  forgotten  washing,  on  Far- 
mer Johnson's  hedge.  He  sat  him  down  and  wailed  aloud,  but 
soon  the  stone,  on  which  he  sat,  grew  warm  and  prickly  and  he 
found  it  was  a  hedgehog,  which  waking  from  its  sleep,  chased 
the  boy.  Puck,  swooping  down  beside  him  from  a  tree,  ran  just 
ahead  and  made  the  Cabel  boy  think  his  shadow  was  bewitched 
It  scampered  there  before  him  though  the  sun  had  already  set. 

"Now,  Mab,  we'll  make  him  run,  as  you  say,  he  groweth  over 
fat.    Here,  I'll  be  a  cow.    You  let  him  chase  me." 

Away  went  Puck  galloping  like  some  furious  beast.  And 
Cabel  ran.  The  trees  seemed  racing  by  him,  he  ran  so  fast.  Yea 
fairly  his  long  legs  were  worn  off,  but  never  could  he  reach  that 
cow. 

When  he  found  he  was  near  the  village,  the  cow  had  dis- 
appeared. And  he,  alas  poor  boy,  had  grown  quite  thin.  The 
villagers  were  aghast  when,  who  should  rush  into  their  circle 
round  the  tavern  fire,  and  interrupt  the  tales  which  always  go 
with  Sonnwendfest,  but  Cabel  the  butcher's  boy.  All  bedecked 
with  dirt,  he  told  how  he  had  lost  the  cows,  and  himself,  by  horrid 
fancies  chased,  and  hastened  home.  But  when  he  turned  to  get 
him  to  his  sire's  house,  he  found  the  cows,  soft  lowing  at  the  door 
and  pleading  for  the  evening  meal,  so  long  delayed. 

C.  /.  H.,  C.  P.  1907 


€t?e  3sianb  of  ZHarktn. 

In  the  middle  of  the  Zuyder  Zee  is  a  small,  very  small 
island.  The  land  rises  from  the  water  instead  of  sinking 
down  beneath  it,  but  it  is  the  same  tree-less  expanse  as  the  main- 
land. But  small  as  it  is,  its  inhabitants  and  their  customs  are 
quite  different  from  those  of  the  rest  of  the  Dutch. 

Over  the  streets,  which  are  of  rounded  cobble-stones,  the 
tiny  carts,  drawn  by  sturdy  dogs,  rattle  and  clatter  with  their 
milk-pails  and  various  market  products.  The  low  plaster  or  mud 
houses,  often  consisting  of  only  one  room,  open  directly  out  upon 
the  street.  You  would  never  think  that  inside,  these  houses 
could  be  so  attractive.    One  of  them  at  least  is  well  worth  seeing. 

This  is  the  home  of  an  old  man,  his  wife  and  daughter.  It  is 
one  of  those  with  a  single  large  room.  The  first  thing  that 
catches  the  eye,  as  you  go  in,  is  a  high  open  fire-place.  This  is 
surrounded  by  blue  and  white  tiles  and  in  it  are  burning  great 
squares  of  dried  peat.  On  the  high  mantle-piece  is  a  row  of 
bright  shining  mugs  and  plates  of  pewter  and  copper.  On  one 
side  of  the  fire  is  a  large  oven  in  which  all  the  baking  and  drying 
of  meats  is  done.  These  last  are  hanging  along  the  beams  of  the 
roof  ready  for  use.  The  floor  is  of  broad  flat  stones,  kept  very 
white  and  sprinkled  with  a  fine  yellow  sand,  which  is  swept  off 
and  renewed  every  little  while,  for  cleanliness  is  a  chief  character- 
istic with  these  people.  There  is  very  little  furniture  in  the  room, 
and  you  wonder  where  the  old  Dutchman  and  his  wife  are  to 
sleep.  This  is  by  far  the  cleverest  and  neatest  arrangement  of 
the  whole  house,  for  their  beds  are  built  in  the  wall.  In  the  day 
time  all  that  can  be  seen  are  the  doors  of  what  look  like  several 
cupboards,  but  when  they  are  opened  there  is  a  wide  bed  set  in 
the  wall. 

The  old  man  is  a  typical  old  Dutchman.  He  is  clothed  in 
full  bloomers  that  are  gathered  at  his  ankles,  a  short  loose 
jacket  and  round  close  fitting  cap.  He  sits,  the  picture  of  con- 
tent, in  an  old  settle,  smoking  his  pipe,  which  is  about  a  foot  and 
a  half  long. 

His  wife's  costume  is  equally  picturesque ;  the  most  interesting 
part  being  her  head-dress.  This  is  a  wonderful  kind  of  cap,  such 
as  her  daughter  and  all  the  women  and  little  girls  wear.    It  con- 
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sists  of  about  twelve  pieces;  each  piece  of  a  different  color  and 
material  and  placed  one  on  the  other.  These  caps  are  so  compli- 
cated and  take  so  long  to  put  on  that  it  is  said  that  the  Dutch; 
women  only  take  them  off  once  a  month. 

Several  years  ago  tourists  began  to  swarm  to  this  odd  little 
place,  and  with  their  kodaks  and  tips,  they  have  spoiled  the  people 
and  have  made  their  quaintness  artificial. 

Ada  Brooks,  C.  P.  1907. 


Co  tfy>  (Dlb  Hatlroab 

Beyond  the  iron  gate  no  jaring  sound 
Disturbs  the  restfulness  of  care-free  mood ; 
The  way  is  all  with  noiseless  needles  strewed 
By  stately  pines  which  this  seclusion  bound. 
The  gentle  soughing  of  the  breeze  plays  round 
The  boughs :  the  setting  sun  like  drops  of  blood 
Filters  through  the  leaves;  the  song  subdued 
Of  trickling  brook  awakes  the  mossy  ground. 
O  silent,  sent'nel  trees  of  mystery, 
How  many  secrets  do  your  hearts  enfold 
Of  confidences  held  in  your  retreat? 
Your  endless  music  murmurs  dreamily 
Of  lovers  trysts.    And  friendships  manifold 
In  your  deep  voice  fore'er  their  truth  repeat. 

Marian  E.  Watt. 


Ct  Walk  to  tfye  S^ams^een 

It  was  about  nine  o'clock  in  the  evening,  and  as  we  rambled 
along  a  multitude  of  "spring  sounds"  greeted  us.  One  of  these 
was  the  sound  of  a  soft,  balmy  wind  sailing  through  the  trees, 
in  a  way  that  made  you  fairly  pine  for  the  time  when  it  might 
rustle  through  the  fresh,  green  leaves.  Then  from  both  sides  of 
the  way,  the  frogs  sang  cheerily  to  us.  There  are  some  people 
who,  apparently,  really  think  frogs  are  unmusical  —  but  to  me 
their  high  song  has  intense  feeling  and  a  never-changing  fascin- 
ation. I  think  each  frog  has  a  different  tone.  And  that  night 
when  everything  was  so  fresh  and  so  full  of  promise  it  seemed 
as  though  they  were  singing  an  elaborate  part  song,  so  har- 
moniously did  their  notes  intermingle.  When  we  finally  reached 
the  old  bridge  under  which  the  river  flows  so  smoothly  and  quietly, 
for  the  moment  my  greatest  desire  was  to  be  alone,  paddling 
noiselessly  in  a  canoe,  and  listening  to  the  calling  of  the  frogs 
and  the  enchanting  ripple  of  the  water.  It  was  all  so  peaceful 
and  the  river  in  its  very  depth  and  intense  blackness  seemed 
sympathetic  with  your  even  thought  —  apparently  perfectly  un- 
derstanding your  desire  to  float  along  on  its  calm  surface,  on 
your  back  if  possible,  the  better  to  see  the  twinkling  stars  and 
the  serene  moon  far  overhead. 

Winifred  Ogden,  1908. 


VOtyn  ITtaking  IHy  Beb 

"How  glad  I  shall  be  to  see  thee  again,"  is  one  of  my  first 
thoughts  on  making  my  bed,  and  with  that  the  sheets  are  smoothed 
more  carefully  to  oust  refractory  wrinkles.  That  makes  me  won- 
der if  ever  I  could  make  up  a  bed  as  it  is  said  the  nurses  in 
hospitals  do  —  the  under-sheet  so  smooth  and  tight  that  it  re- 
sembles a  stretcher,  and  the  sleeper  does  not  touch  the  mattress. 

But  to  return  to  the  making  of  my  own  bed :  did  you  ever 
realize  what  a  glorious  thing  a  bed  is,  to  vent  one's  wrath  upon  ? 
You  can  shake  the  mattress  with  a  jerk,  and  pull  up  the  sheets 
with  a  snap,  knowing  all  the  while  you  will  pay  for  it  the  fol- 
lowing night  when  you  wake  up  and  find  yourself  tangled  up  in 
the  bed  clothes  with  drafts  of  cold  air  attacking  you  on  all 
sides.  In  vain  you  sleepily  try  to  cover  yourself ;  the  sheets  have 
grown  short,  corners  have  multiplied,  until  at  last,  thoroughly 
awake,  you  know  that  it  is  time  to  make  the  bed  up,  carefully, 
from  the  beginning. 

I  had  no  wrath  within  me  this  morning,  when  I  calmly  and 
carefully  made  my  bed,  tucking  the  sheets  well  under,  and 
smoothing  the  coverlid  until  it  was  almost  as  smooth  as  a 
billiard  table.  As  I  was  just  about  to  place  the  pillows  in  the 
most  approved  fashion  —  Merciful  heavens  !  I  discovered  that 
this  is  Tuesday  morning,  fresh  sheet  morning.  Oh  why  did  I 
remember  it  at  that  inopportune  moment ! 

With  one  fling  the  bed  was  stripped,  and — how  I  hope  that 
this  night  will  be  warm. 

Esther  Parker,  1908. 


Stubtes  in  £)tckens 


HUMOROUS  CHARACTERS  IN  GREAT  EXPECTATIONS 

Among  all  the  characters  in  Great  Expectations  it  is 
hard  to  tell  which  is  the  most  humorous.  There  was  good- 
hearted  Joe,  and  Mrs.  Pocket  whose  children  merely  "tumbled 
up."  "She  was  the  only  daughter  of  a  quite  accidently  deceased 
Knight  who  had  invented  the  conviction  for  himself  that  his 
deceased  father  would  have  been  a  baronet,  but  for  somebody's 
determined  opposition,  rising  out  of  entirely  personal  motives," 
it  was  forgotten  whose.  On  the  strength  of  these  expectations 
she  had  been  watched  over  so  carefully  that  the  result  was  orna- 
mental, but  both  useless  and  helpless.  So  the  nurture  of  the  little 
Pockets  consisted  in  alternately  tumbling  up  and  lying  down  at 
the  convenience  of  their  guardians. 

But  perhaps  the  most  humorous  of  all  was  Wemmick  —  a 
combination  of  the  most  conflicting  and  impossible  traits  that 
Dickens  could  conceive.  A  small  man  with  a  wooden  face,  with 
marks  in  it  "which  would  have  been  dimples  if  the  material  had 
been  softer."  His  eyes  were  glittering  and  keen  and  his  mouth 
so  like  the  gaping  slot  in  a  post-office  that  he  had  a  mechanical 
appearance  of  always  smiling.  In  contrast  to  this  were  his  four 
mourning  rings,  a  brooch  representing  a  lady  and  a  weeping 
willow  tree  at  a  tomb  surmounted  by  an  urn,  and  a  watch  chain 
laden  with  remembrances  of  departed  friends.  These  were  all 
forms  of  "portable  property,"  and  portable  property  was  Wem- 
mick's  ruling  passion. 

Shrewd,  silent  and  interested  as  he  was  as  the  professional 
advisor  of  the  criminals  which  his  principal  tried,  he  was  a 
different  Wemmick  as  the  proud  owner  of  the  smallest  house 
imaginable  at  Walwarth.  Surrounded  by  a  moat  three  feet  wide 
and  crossed  by  a  plank  which  could  be  drawn  in  at  the  owner's 
convenience  and  desire  for  seclusion,  surmounted  by  guns  and 
having  a  Gothic  door  almost  too  small  to  afford  entrance,  the 
Castle  of  Wemmick  and  "the  Aged,"  as  he  called  his  old  father, 
was  complete.  Here  this  strange  couple  lived  in  a  world  of  their 
own,  free  from  the  cares  of  the  city  and  enlivened  by  frequent 
visits  from  friends,  among  whom  was  a  young  woman  of  wooden 


tEfye  (gaster  Bonnet 

As  I  jumped  upon  the  platform  of  a  moving  car,  tired  after  a 
discouraging  week  of  hard  work,  and  turned  to  enter  it,  I 
started  back  in  surprise.  The  car  was  lined  with  band  boxes, 
with  women's  skirts  and  feet  projecting  beneath.  I  saw  a  seat 
at  the  front  of  the  car,  and  barely  managed  to  squeeze  myself  be- 
tween the  double  barricade  to  reach  it.  I  dropped  into  my  seat 
and  searched  my  brain  for  an  explanation  of  this  strange  sight. 
Ah,  yes.  The  next  day  would  be  Easter  Sunday,  and  every 
woman  must  celebrate  by  wearing  a  new  hat.  The  next  morning 
when  my  wife  appeared  ready  for  church  I  saw  at  a  glance  that 
she  was  decked  out  in  unusual  finery.  When  I  remarked  upon 
the  fact  she  answered,  "Don't  you  know  that  this  is  Easter  ?  All 
the  ladies  will  be  at  church  and  I  want  to  show  them  that  I  have 
the  prettiest  and  most  becoming  hat  of  the  season." 

At  church  we  sat  well  towards  the  front,  but  not  a  glimpse 
of  the  minister,  or  even  the  pulpit  could  I  catch.  On  one  side 
of  me  was  a  violet  bed  balanced  at  an  angle  of  forty-five 
degrees,  on  the  other  side  a  rose  bush  protecting  its  wearers 
left  ear.  I  was  surrounded  and  engulfed  by  such  a  mass  of  bright 
colored  flower  gardens  and  plumes  that  my  eyes  were  fairly 
dazzled.  When  the  service  began  I  no  longer  had  eyes  for  finery. 
As  I  walked  home  deep  in  thought  of  what  Easter  really  means, 
and  of  its  beauty  and  holiness,  I  was  interrupted  by  the  voice  of 
my  wife  talking  to  a  friend.  I  listened  to  find  how  much  they  had 
been  moved  by  the  beautiful  music  and  the  good  sermon,  and 
all  I  heard  was  —  hats. 

Can  it  be  that  Easter's  only  message  to  womankind  is  show, 
that  the  beautiful  women  of  today  see  only  hats  on  the  most 
blessed  Sabbath  Day  of  all  the  year? 

Dorothy  Taylor,  ipoy. 


20 


THE  ABBOT  COURANT. 


appearance  and  "like  her  companion  in  the  post-office  branch  of 
the  service."  Evidently  possessed  of  portable  property,  Miss 
Skiffins  was  a  congenial  companion  for  Wemmick,  and  the 
romance  of  these  two  and  their  ultimate  happy  marriage  is  an 
interesting  satire  on  human  nature. 

Kathcrine  Raymond,  igo8. 


MR.  MANTALINI. 

In  nearly  all  of  Dickens'  works  there  are  one  or  two  char- 
acters that  are  very  humorous  and  you  always  think  of  them 
in  their  particular  humorous  aspect.  For  instance  when  you  think 
of  Mr.  Mantalini,  in  Nicholas  Nickleby,  his  favorite  word 
"Demmit"  always  comes  into  your  mind. 

Mr.  Mantalini  was  the  husband  of  a  fashionable  milliner 
in  London  and  lived  on  the  money  that  she  made.  He  had  very 
luxurious  tastes  and  always  dressed  in  the  latest  fashion  but 
he  was  no  more  luxurious  in  his  dress  than  he  was  in  his  habits. 
He  rose  late  and  had  his  breakfast  served  whenever  he  wanted 
it,  after  which  he  put  on  his  most  winning  smile  and  went  to 
the  work  room  to  talk  to  the  prettiest  and  newest  girl  there. 
As  Dickens  says,  "his  shares  in  the  labors  of  the  business  were 
confined  to  spending  the  money."  Now  this  may  sound  as  if 
he  were  a  lazy  and  selfish  man  and  one  that  ought  to  be  heartily 
disliked,  but  his  happy-go-lucky  nature,  the  assurance  with  which 
he  spent  his  last  cent  not  knowing  where  his  next  was  to  come 
from  and  his  very  extravagant  speech  serve  to  render  his  whole 
make-up  very  humorous. 

For  instance  when  Mr.  Scaley  came  to  the  establishment 
of  Madame  Mantalini  and  threatened  to  take  what  there  was  of 
,value  in  payment  of  a  bill,  Mr.  Mantalini  came  into  the  room  with 
a  composed  air,  and  very  far  from  being  taken  by  surprise  on  the 
present  agitating  occasion,  he  merely  shrugged  his  shoulders, 
thrust  his  hands  down  to  the  bottom  of  his  pockets,  elevated  his 
eyebrows,  whistled  a  bar  or  two,  swore  an  oath  or  two  and 
sitting  astride  upon  a  chair  put  the  best  face  on  the  matter  with 
great  composure  and  decency.    When  he  found  that  Madame 
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was  really  angry  with  him  he  ran  out  of  the  room  to  make  an 
end  of  himself.  He  attempted  to  dash  his  head  against  the  wall 
but  took  good  care  to  be  at  a  safe  distance  from  it.  At  another 
time  when  he  was  in  a  very  hard  place  and  found  that  his  wife 
knew  all,  he  cried,  "I  am  a  demd  villain,"  and  threatened  to 
drown  himself  saying  he'd  be  brought  home  a  "demd,  wet,  shiny, 
uncomfortable  body."  Of  course  he  had  no  idea  of  doing  this 
but  he  knew  that  his  ravings  would  serve  to  allay  his  wife's  wrath. 
He  continued  to  live  at  ease  all  his  life  although  the  last  we  see 
of  the  graceful,  elegant,  fascinating,  once  dashing  Mr.  Mantalini 
is  in  a  basement  laundry  turning  a  mangle  for  his  "gentle,  cap- 
tivating, bewitching  and  most  demnedly  enslaving  chick-abiddy," 
He  still  had  his  gay  clothes  and  captivating  whiskers  and  mus- 
tache although  the  clothes  were  a  little  shabby  and  the  whiskers 
and  mustache  lacked  their  former  lustrous  dye. 

Frances  Skolfield,  1908. 


tEfje  Cegenb  of  (Dpecfye 

In  the  far  off  western  country, 
In  the  land  of  mighty  forests, 
Lived  the  hunter  Miachoche, 
With  his  dark  eyed  child  Opeche. 
Day  by  day  Miachoche  sat  there 
In  his  many  colored  wigwam, 
And  his  heart  was  bowed  with  sorrow, 
As  he  saw  Opeche  fading, 
Slipping  slowly,  softly,  onwards 
Toward  the  better,  fairer  country, 
Toward  the  Happy  Land  of  Hunting, 
To  the  bosom  of  her  mother. 

II 

In  the  merry  month  of  springtime, 
In  the  early  morning  sunshine, 
Came  Opeche,  wonder  maiden, 
All  the  birds  came  at  her  calling, 
All  the  rabbits  at  her  bidding, 
And  Opeche  called  them  brothers, 
Mingled  in  their  song  and  laughter, 
Spoke  to  them  with  words  of  sorrow : 
"I  must  leave  you,  oh  my  brothers, 
I  am  going  on  a  journey, 
On  a  long  and  weary  journey, 
Far  beyond  the  blue  of  heaven, 
Far  beyond  your  joyful  singing. 
But  my  token,  oh  my  robins, 
You  shall  wear  for  me  forever." 
Stooping  low  she  took  a  handful 
Of  the  dark  red  soil  beneath  her 
And  she  rubbed  the  robin's  feathers 
Turned  his  breast  to  brilliant  crimson; 
Then  she  called  him  Robin  Red-breast 
Friend  and  brother  of  Opeche. 
Then  she  said,  "Farewell,  my  brothers, 
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I  must  fly  away  and  leave  you, 
I  must  leave  my  tribe  and  country, 
Leave  the  wigwam  of  my  father, 
Leave  the  old  chief,  Miachoche, 
I  must  go  beyond  the  cloud  line 
To  the  happy  land  of  Hunting 
To  the  bosom  of  my  mother." 

Ill 

Then  her  feathered  friends  grew  sadder, 

Wept  and  begged  that  they  might  follow 

Their  Opeche  in  the  journey, 

To  the  far  off  mystic  cloud  line. 

"Nay,  my  brothers,"  said  Opeche, 

"Gladly  would  I  take  you  with  me 

But  it  cannot,  must  not  be  so, 

Only  to  the  blue  of  heaven, 

Can  you  cheer  my  upward  journey." 

Then  her  feathered  friends  flocked  round  her 

Bore  her  gently,  softly  upward, 

Till  she  reached  the  mystic  cloudline, 

Till  she  reached  the  blue  of  heaven. 

Then  the  robins,  softly,  sadly 

Said  farewell  to  their  Opeche, 

And  obedient  to  her  bidding 

Floated  softly,  slowly  downward. 

But  the  blue  birds  did  not  follow, 

Flew  in  circles  round  about  her, 

Hovered  round  their  dear  Opeche, 

Begged  that  they  might  follow  onward. 

But  Opeche  sadly  answered. 

"I  alone  must  onward  wander, 

Now  no  longer  can  you  follow, 

But  this  token  I  will  give  you." 

And  Opeche  reaching  upward, 

To  the  rich  blue  sky  above  her, 

Took  a  bit  of  that  same  color, 

Rubbed  it  o'er  the  bluebirds  feathers, 
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Till  bright  blue  they  flew  around  her 
Like  the  blue  that  hung  above  them. 
Then  once  more  Opeche,  sighing, 
Bade  farewell  to  all  the  bluebirds, 
Bade  farewell  to  all  her  brothers, 
Bade  them  go  to  Miachoche, 
Cheer  his  sorrow  with  their  singing. 
Then  they  did  Opeche's  bidding, 
Floated  softly,  slowly  downward, 
Down  to  Miachoche's  wigwam 
Where  the  old  chief  sat  in  sorrow, 
Mourning  for  his  child  Opeche. 
Then  the  robins  and  the  bluebirds, 
Cheered  the  old  chief  with  their  singing, 
Cheered  the  old  chief  Miachoche, 
Cheered  the  old  chief  in  his  wigwam, 
While  Opeche  journeyed  onward, 
Journeyed  onward,  ever  upward, 
Far  beyond  the  blue  of  heaven 
Far  beyond  the  mystic  cloudline, 
To  the  better,  fairer  country, 
To  the  Happy  Land  of  Hunting, 
To  the  bosom  of  her  mother. 

Marjorie  M.  Soule,  C.  P.  ipoQ. 


The  opening  of  the  John-Esther  Art  Gallery  was  celebrated 
on  the  evening  of  February  26,  1907. 

Engraved  invitations  were  sent  to  a  large  number  of  people, 
and  the  Trustees  and  Miss  Means  spared  no  effort  to  make  the 
list  of  invited  guests  as  representative  as  possible.  The  entire 
body  of  town  officers  with  their  wives,  a  large  number  of  rep- 
resentative citizens,  the  public  school  teachers,  the  faculty  of 
Phillips  Academy,  with  a  number  of  students  from  Phillips 
Academy  and  from  Punchard  High  School,  added  to  former 
pupils  of  Abbot  Academy,  made  a  large  audience  from  Andover 
itself.  Many  invitations  were  sent  to  people  connected  with 
other  Art  Galleries  and  other  schools.  The  large  circle  of 
relatives  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Byers  was  well  represented  by  many 
out-of-town  friends.  And  last,  but  not  least  in  interest,  was  a 
group  of  loyal  "old  girls"  from  Boston  and  near-by  towns. 

Guests  were  taken  directly  to  reserved  seats  in  Davis  Hall, 
where  was  given  the  special  programme  of  addresses  and  music 
which  had  been  arranged  for  the  evening.  This  programme  and 
a  full  report  of  the  addresses  will  be  found  at  the  end  of  this 
Courant.  After  this  programme  was  completed,  the  guests 
were  shown  the  Art  Gallery,  where  a  pleasant  hour  was  spent. 

The  gallery  is  to  be  opened  throughout  the  year  from  two 
until  five  o'clock  every  Saturday  afternoon.  This  opportunity 
seems  to  be  well  appreciated  by  the  town.  About  forty  visitors 
is  the  average  number  each  week. 

At  the  same  time  that  the  school  has  been  interested  in 
the  opening  of  the  new  John-Esther  Gallery,  it  has  seen  old 
Smith  Hall  taken  down.  It  was  thought  best  by  the  Trustees 
that  it  should  be  torn  down  as  it  was  so  constructed  that  it 
was  a  continual  source  of  danger  from  fire. 

Everyone  feels  the  change,  and  it  must  be  especially  sad  to 
the  old  girls  who  lived  within  its  walls. 

Smith  Hall  was  built  in  1854,  because  of  the  impractability 
of  finding  suitable  boarding  places  for  the  students.  Mr.  Peter 
Smith  and  Mr.  John  Smith  both  contributed  largely  to  the  fund 
raised  for  the  cost  of  building  the  Hall.  After  it  was  completed, 
there  was  considerable  difficulty  in  finding  how  it  was  to 
be  furnished.  Mrs.  Samuel  C.  Jackson  and  Mrs.  Harriett 
Beecher  Stowe,  with  the  generous  aid  of  the  ladies  of  the  town, 
held  a  festival  in  Abbot  Hall,  the  proceeds  of  which,  a  consider- 
able sum,  went  toward  furnishing  the  house;  and  Smith  Hall 
was  ready  to  receive  its  boarders.    At  the  time  that  the  building 
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was  torn  down,  the  woodbine,  which  originally  came  from  Brad- 
ford, Vermont,  and  which  has  been  climbing  over  the  walls  of 
Smith  Hall  ever  since  it  was  built,  was  removed  with  great  care 
to  McKeen  Hall.  The  purple  wistaria  was  planted  at  the  back 
of  Draper  Hall. 

Mr.  Downs  has  always  given  the  school  the  very  best  in 
music,  and  this  year  was  no  exception  with  Mme.  SamarofT, 
The  Kneisel  Quartette  and  Mrs.  Bertha  Cushing  Childs.  In 
May  there  was  an  extra  concert  which  was  almost  the  finest  the 
school  has  ever  heard.  Mr.  Schroeder,  the  cellist  in  the  Kneisel 
Quartette,  is  very  soon  to  leave  America  for  Germany,  and  this 
was  one  of  his  farewell  concerts.  Mr.  Ernst  Perabo  also 
played  and  was  enthusiastically  applauded ;  but  he  was  very 
modest  and  retiring  and  refused  to  take  any  of  the  glory  to  him- 
self. It  is  always  uplifting  to  hear  such  good  music  intelligently 
and  feelingly  played.  In  music,  as  in  poetry  and  art,  the  truly 
great  does  reach  the  majority  of  people,  because  its  greatness 
lies  in  its  simplicity. 

Last  year  a  literary  society  was  formed  here  in  the  school 
and  named  the  "Odeon".  Several  new  members  have  been 
added  this  year ;  and,  although  very  young,  the  society  has  al- 
ready a  good  record.  This  spring  they  have  written  and  acted 
a  play,  "The  Broken  Sixpence,"  founded  on  Howard  Pyle's 
"Robin  Hood  Tales."  This  —  their  first  attempt  at  play  writing  — 
was  a  great  success,  and  showed  well  their  ability. 

The  Odeon  promises  to  be  an  inspiration  to  good  literary 
work,  not  only  in  the  society  itself,  but  in  the  school  at  large; 
for  there  are  many  girls  eager  both  to  help  in  its  work  and 
to  be  helped  by  it. 

In  the  rush  of  work  and  pleasure  it  seems  sometimes  as  if 
the  influence  of  colour  in  life  were  not  sufficiently  recognized. 

What  power  there  is  in  the  fresh  beauty  of  a  May  morning 
with  the  blue  hills  stretching  out  misty  in  the  distance,  blue 
sky  overhead,  and,  underneath,  the  soft  green  of  the  grass  from 
which  rise  toward  heaven  the  trees  with  their  delicate  shading  of 
leaf,  twig  and  bough,  apple-blossoms  adding  a  dash  of  colour  to 
the  light  green  of  the  foliage.  The  distinct,  clear-cut  outline  of 
green  boughs  against  a  blue  sky  makes  life  seem  more  definite; 
the  deep  blue  of  hills  shading  into  the  sky-line  gives  a  feeling 
of  nearness  to  ideals;  yellow  patches  of  sunlight  touch  the 
spirit  with  a  power  not  soon  dispelled. 
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fjall  (Exercises. 

Saturday,  February  9,  Mr.  Edwin  Brewster,  who  writes  scien- 
tific articles  for  the  Atlantic  and  other  magazines,  gave  us  a  most 
interesting  talk  on  two  new  theories  of  life  —  that  of  Sir  Oliver 
Lodge,  the  physicist,  and  that  of  Mr.  Burke.  He  told  us  of  many 
strange  and  uncanny  experiments  that  have  been  made  with 
protoplasm  in  order  to  develop  abnormal  forms  of  life. 

Miss  Blodgett  spoke  to  us  on  Saturday,  February  sixteenth.  She 
said  that  everyone  needs  a  vision  and  that  the  vision  of  service  is  a 
glorious  one.  She  told  us  of  her  work  in  meeting  and  helping  the 
girls  who  come  over  as  immigrants  in  the  steamers.  This  work 
was  started  twenty-five  years  ago  under  the  charge  of  the  Young 
Women's  Christian  Association  and  since  then  has  grown  so,  that 
seven  hundred  boats  are  met  and  thirty- seven  thousand  girls  are  helped 
in  one  year.  The  work  is  carried  among  all  nationalities  and  kinds  of 
people,  and  Miss  Blodgett  told  us  many  interesting  experiences  that 
she  has  had  in  helping  these  girls,  in  sending  them  to  their  friends, 
and  in  getting  them  places  to  work.. 

On  March  second,  Mrs.  Bellows  read  us  some  selections  from 
Tennyson.  The  subjects  of  the  selections  were  very  different  and 
this  made  them  interesting.  She  read  parts  from  "In  Memoriam" 
and  "Idylls  of  the  King,"  also  "The  Spinster"  and  "The  Grand- 
mother," which  were  not  so  familiar  to  us,  and  ended  her  reading 
with   "The  Ballad  of  The  Revenge." 

Saturday,  March  16,  Mr.  Edward  Cobb,  superintendent  of  Schools 
in  Cambridge,  gave  a  very  interesting  lecture  on  the  Olympic  games. 
He  spoke  of  the  life  and  manners  of  the  Greeks,  and  the  religious 
significance  of  the  games.  He  illustrated  his  talk  with  beautiful 
stereoptican  slides  made  from  photographs  which  he  himself  took 
in  Sicily  and  Greece. 

On  Saturday,  April  twentieth,  Reverend  J.  Edgar  Park  gave  an 
illustrated  lecture  on  Ireland.  He  said  that  when  people  go  abroad, 
if  they  wish  to  learn  anything  they  must  take  with  them  a  spirit  of 
sympathetic  inquiry  and  not  of  boastfulness,  and  that  every  country 
had  something  to  give.  He  showed  us  many  interesting  and  beautiful 
pictures,  pointing  out  the  fact  that  one  could  read  the  history  of 
Ireland  in  its  scenery,  and  saying  that  ever  since  Ireland  had  been 
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conquered,  it  had  been  restless  and  miserable,  and  this  was  partly 
owing  to  the  fact  that  it  had  been  conquered  by  a  people  who  did 
not  understand  the  Irish  people.  At  the  close,  Mr.  Park  tried  to 
make  us  feel  what  Ireland  has  to  give  to  literature  by  reciting  some 
modern  Irish  poetry  which  was  full  of  the  mysteriousness  and 
subtleness  of  the  Celtic  nature. 

There  is  one  Saturday  afternoon  set  apart  every  year  for  the 
purpose  of  showing  to  the  school  the  work  done  by  the  classes  in 
English  during  the  year.  This  year  it  was  Saturday,  May  eleventh. 
The  Glee  Club  gave  three  selections  which  were  enjoyed  very  much, 
and  themes  were  read  by  Misses  Gardiner,  Chutter,  Mary  Sweeney, 
Gutterson,  Hulbert  and  Brooks.  The  last  thing  on  the  programme 
was  a  play,  "Kathleen,"  written  by  Miss  French  and  acted  by  Miss 
Leonora  Parsons,  Miss  Dodge  and  Miss  Cushman. 

On  Saturday  afternoon,  May  25th,  Mr.  Rollo  Ogden,  Editor  of 
the  New  York  Evening  Post,  spoke  to  us  about  publishing.  He 
told  many  interesting  stories  of  people  who  were  just  beginning  their 
literary  careers.  He  also  gave  the  other  side  of  the  story  —  that 
of  the  publisher  —  and  he  emphasized  two  things  for  those  who  are 
to  write:  first  and  best  to  strive  for  originality  of  subject,  and 
second  to  have  originality  of  treatment  of  subject. 

(Entertainments  anb  Excursions. 

On  January  8th,  a  number  of  girls  went  to  the  November  Club 
House  to  hear  Miss  Katherine  Jewel  Everett  read  a  play  written  by 
Miss  Alice  Brown  especially  for  Miss  Everett. 

On  the  afternoon  of  January  22,  Miss  Kelsey  entertained  her 
corridor  and  most  of  the  faculty  at  a  tea  party  given  in  honor  of  Mrs. 
Ralph  Ingram  (Constance  Albee.) 

On  January  23rd,  a  number  of  girls  went  to  the  Borden  gym- 
nasium to  see  a  basket-ball  game.  As  the  visiting  team  did  not  ap- 
pear, the  audience  was  entertained  by  an  impromptu  base-ball  game 
which  was  very  absurd. 

Almost  the  whole  school  attended  the  vaudeville  and  concert 
given  by  the  Dramatic  and  Musical  clubs  of  Phillips  Academy  in 
the  Town  Hall  on  January  25th. 

The  combination  of  a  beautiful  moon  and  good  sleighing  on 
January  twenty-ninth  gave  a  number  of  the  girls  a  fine  opportunity 
for  a  straw  ride  out  to  Reading  Junction.  Although  it  was  pretty 
cold,  they  had  a  jolly  time.  When  they  reached  home,  Miss  McLean 
had  hot  chocolate  waiting  for  them  in  the  sitting  room. 
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Mrs.  Page  entertained  ten  of  the  girls  on  Tuesday  evening,  Jan- 
uary twenty-ninth  at  a  Solomon  Grundy  party.  Marion  Lovering 
won  the  prize. 

On  January  thirtieth,  two  classes  made  excursions  into  Boston. 
Miss  Kelsey  and  Miss  Mason  went  with  the  astronomy  class  to  Well- 
esley  where  they  saw  the  Wellesley  Observatory  which  is  the  finest 
equipped  in  the  world.  Miss  Howey  took  the  Art  class  to  Mrs.  Jack 
Gardiner's  palace,  Fenway  Court,  where  they  saw  many  of  the  things 
illustrated  about  which  they  had  been  studying.  Later  they  visited 
the  Boston  Museum  of  Fine  Arts  and  Trinity  Church. 

The  two  senior  classes  attended  the  mid-year  meeting  of  the 
Abbot  Academy  Club  and  the  Alumnae  Association  at  the  Vendome 
in  Boston  on  February  second.  A  short  program  consisting  of  music 
by  Miss  Smart  and  Mrs.  Gates  and  a  reading  by  Miss  Anna  Richards 
was  given,  and  afterwards  there  was  a  general  reception.  The 
seniors  acted  as  ushers  and  served  refreshments,  at  the  same  time 
making  the  acquaintance  of  some  of  the  older  members  of  their 
Alma  Mater. 

On  February  8th,  Miss  Titcomb,  Miss  Chickering  and  Miss 
McLean  attended  the  faculty  reception  at  Bradford  Academy. 

The  Ladies  of  the  Theological  Seminary  gave  a  reception  on  the 
evening  of  February  12th  in  Bartlet  Hall  in  honor  of  Lincoln's 
birthday.  The  Seniors  and  Senior  Middlers  were  invited  and  also 
the  senior  class  and  choir  boys  of  Phillips  Academy.  During  the 
evening,  there  were  tableaux  in  which  Miss  Titcomb  was  one  of  the 
participants.  This  reception  gave  the  girls  an  excellent  opportunity 
of  meeting  some  of  the  older  people  of  the  town  and  the  boys  with 
whom  they  do  not  often  come  in  contact. 

On  February  13th,  Miss  Merrill  chaperoned  a  number  of  girls 
into  Boston  to  see  the  "Squaw  Man." 

On  the  evening  of  Valentine's  day  the  girls  were  delighted  to 
find  that  the  dining-room  was  decorated  to  fit  the  day.  At  each 
place  was  a  large  heart  with  an  arrow  stuck  through  it,  also  a  red 
heart-shaped  box  filled  with  candy  bearing  Valentine  expressions. 
Each  teacher  had  a  menu  appropriate  for  such  a  day.  After  dinner 
the  Valentine  box  was  opened  and  the  contents  were  distributed  in 
the  sitting  room. 

A  George  Washington  Birthday  party  took  place  in  the  dining 
room  on  Tuesday  evening,  February  19th.    At  the  reception  in  the 
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first  part  of  the  evening  Miss  Means  received,  assisted  by  Miss 
Estelle  DeWitt  as  George  Washington  and  Miss  Grace  Spear  as 
Martha  Washington.  After  the  reception  there  were  shadow  pic- 
tures representing  characteristic  periods  in  the  life  of  Washington. 
The  rest  of  the  evening  was  spent  in  dancing,  ending  finally  in  the 
Virginia  Reel.  It  was  one  of  the  prettiest  parties  ever  held  at  Abbot, 
for  the  Colonial  dress  and  powdered  hair  suited  everyone,  and  as 
everyone  was  dressed  to  represent  some  historic  personage  of  the 
period,  the  interest  was  greatly  heightened. 

Miss  Means,  Miss  Howey,  Miss  Lawrence,  Miss  Titcomb,  Miss 
Root  and  about  twenty  girls  attended  the  Junior  Prom,  given  in 
Borden    Gymnasium,   February  twenty-first. 

As  usual  Miss  McLean  had  some  table  decorations  in  honor  of 
Washington's  birthday.  At  every  place  was  a  menu  sealed  with 
a  red  W,  and  a  little  red  hatchet  with  which  to  break  the  seal.  Be- 
sides this  there  were  little  cocked  hats  of  paper  napkins  which  every- 
one wore  and  gave  each  one  a  jaunty  appearance. 

On  February  26,  the  John-Esther  Gallery  was  formally  opened. 
The  opening  exercises  were  held  in  Davis  Hall  beginning  at  half 
past  seven.  Rev.  Daniel  Merriman,  D.  D.  the  president  of  the  board 
of  Trustees,  after  welcoming  the  audience,  related  the  circumstances 
of  the  gift,  and  introduced  President  Eliot  of  Harvard.  President 
Eliot  made  the  formal  address  of  the  evening.  Both  speeches  will 
be  found  in  the  last  part  of  this  magazine.  The  Fidelio  of  the  School 
under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Downs,  sang  Whittier's  "The  Hero"  and 
"Of  Loving  Will  the  Token"  from  Schumann's  "Paradise  and  the 
Peri."  A  reception  was  held  in  the  gallery  after  the  exercises,  en- 
abling those  present  to  see  the  new  building. 

On  March  5th,  the  Senior  Middlers  and  College  Senior  Middlers 
gave  their  banquet  in  the  old  gymnasium.  The  room  and  tables 
were  decorated  with  yellow  and  white,  the  class  colors.  Miss  Edith 
Gutterson  was  toast  mistress  of  the  evening.  Both  during  and  after 
the  banquet  there  were  toasts  and  speeches  given.  The  pleasant 
evening  ended  with  hearty  cheers  for  both  divisions  of  Senior 
Middlers,  for  the  faculty,  and  for  the  school. 

For  the  first  time  in  several  years,  the  French  department  gave 
its  Soiree  Dramatique  on  Tuesday,  March  12th.  There  were  two 
plays  given;  the  first,  a  short,  bright  little  comedy  in  one  act,  entitled 
"Dona  Quichotte,"  by  Henri  Michaud.  The  dramatis  personae  for  this 
play  are  as  follows: 
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Dolores  de  Trodcoeur  Alice  L.  Dodge 

Madame  d'Ixe  Mary  E.  Cheney 

Blanche,  sa  fille  Gladys  R.  Perry 

Justine )  K„nnA.  Eva  Smith 

Marie  (  Donnes  Katharine  S.  Gowing 

Josephine  cuisinikre  Mary  A.  Stuart 

The  second  play  was  somewhat  longer  but  of  an  entirely  different  type. 
It,  too,  was  a  comedy  and  entitled  44  L'Etincelle "  by  Edouard  Pailleron. 
The  dramatis  personae  for  this  play  are  as  follows : 

Raoul  de  Gdran   Dorothy  Taylor 

Ldonie  de  Rdnat   Louise  Sweeney 

Antoinette   Helen  Hulbert 

Bob                                                   .  Laura  Jackson 

The  girls  did  remarkably  well  in  both  of  the  plays,  and  everyone 
enjoyed  them  so  much  that  we  hope  that  we  may  have  one  every 
year. 

Friday  evening  March  15,  the  seniors  went  to  Bradford  to  see 
"The  Comedy  of  Errors"  given  by  the  Bradford  Seniors.  It  was 
most  interesting  afterwards  to  compare  the  two  interpretations  of 
the  same  play. 

The  senior  classes  presented  their  play  to  the  school  and  to  their 
friends  on  Tuesday  evening,  March  19.  Following  the  example  of 
many  of  the  other  classes,  they  took  a  Shakespearian  play,  "The 
Comedy  of  Errors,"  and  gave  it  with  real  success.  The  color  scheme 
of  the  costumes  was  especially  good  and  went  well  with  the  scenery 
which  was  very  simple  and  effective.  The  cast  of  characters  was  as 
follows: 

Solinus,  Duke  of  Ephesus  Miss  Hall 

Aegeon  Miss  King 

Antipholus  of  Ephesus  )  T  .   ,     ,  •    Miss  A.  Richards 

Antipholus  of  Syracuse  f  1  win  brotners       .  Miss  Rhodes 

Dromio  of  Ephesus  )  Twin  brothers  .       Miss  L.  Howell 

>■  and  servants  to 

Dromio  of  Syracuse  )  two  Antipholuses        .      Miss  L.  Parsons 

Angelo  Miss  Payne 

Balthazar  Miss  L.  Richards 

First  Merchant  Miss  Payne 

Second  Merchant  ......         Miss  Cushman 

'*    Pinch  Miss  L.  Richards 

Gaoler  Miss  Whyte 

Servant  to  Antipholus  of  Ephesus        .       .       .       Miss  Bond 

Aemilia  Miss  C.  Parsons 

Adriana  Miss  Pillsbury 

Luciana  Miss  Webster 

Luce       .      .  Miss  Whyte 

Hostess  Miss  Wyer 
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A  number  of  girls  went  to  the  Phillips  Academy  annual  Spring 
concert  at  the  Town  Hall  on  March  22. 

The  regular  sports  for  the  indoor  meet  took  place  on  March  21 
and  the  basket-ball  game  between  the  Seniors  and  the  Senior  Middlers 
took  place  on  March  23.  The  results  of  the  meet  were  in  favor  of 
the  seniors,  although  the  Middlers  won  the  basket-ball  game. 

During  the  Easter  vacation  Miss  Schiefferdecker  chaperoned  six 
of  the  girls,  who  lived  too  far  away  to  go  home  for  the  vacation, 
at  the  Inn  at  Barnstable,  Mass.    They  all  had  a  very  jolly  two  weeks. 

The  Alumnae  Association  of  Smith  College  presented  "Hamlet" 
at  the  Bijou  Theatre  in  Boston,  and  a  number  of  girls  went  on  Sat- 
urday, April  13,  to  witness  the  matinee.  The  girls  were  especially 
interested  because  Miss  Titcomb  was  the  stage  manager.  The  play 
itself  was  wonderfully  well  done  for  amateurs  and  the  girls  enjoyed 
it  thoroughly. 

On  May  first,  Miss  Titcomb  with  nine  girls  set  out  on  a  trip  to 
Salem.  When  we  reached  Wilson's  corner,  we  had  to  wait  50  min- 
utes for  the  Salem  car,  but,  as  it  was  a  lovely  spring  day  and  there 
was  a  congenial  crowd,  the  time  soon  passed  away,  and  we  were  off 
for  a  day  of  sight  seeing.  The  ride  over  was  a  beautiful  one  and, 
although  long,  went  quickly. 

Our  first  visit  was  to  the  County  Court  House  where  we  saw 
some  old  witchcraft  papers  and  queer  old-fashioned  pins  with  which, 
the  children  claimed,  the  witches  pricked  them.  Then  we  went  to  the 
Roger  Williams  house,  commonly  called  the  Witch  house,  because  the 
witches  were  tried  there.  In  this  quaint,  old  building  is  an  interesting 
antique  shop,  where  we  spent  much  of  our  money  and  time. 

We  then  visited  the  Ward  House  and  the  oldest  church  in  Salem. 
A  sexton  kindly  showed  us  many  things  of  interest.  We  also  saw 
many  places  connected  with  the  life  of  Hawthorne  —  the  Grimshaw 
House,  where  Hawthorne's  wife  lived  before  he  married  her,  Haw- 
thorne's birthplace,  the  custom  house  in  which  he  worked,  the  house 
in  which  the  Scarlet  Letter  was  written  and  the  House  of  the  Seven 
Gables.  While  some  of  the  girls  examined  the  collection  of  old 
things  in  the  house,  the  others  sat  in  a  little  churchyard  and  watched 
the  quiet  bay. 

Then  we  visited  the  Essex  Institute,  and,  although  we  had  but 
a  short  time  there,  we  saw  many  things.  The  old  hats,  shoes, 
umbrellas  and  household  furniture  seemed  to  interest  us  most,  for 
they  were  things  one  very  seldom  finds  in  museums. 
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We  came  home  tired  but  glad  that  we  had  gone  and  ready  to 
do  it  all  over  again. 

On  May  second,  there  was  a  supplementary  concert  given  in  Davis 
Hall,  which  was,  in  truth,  a  farewell  concert  of  Mr.  Alwin  Schroeder, 
the  cellist  of  the  Kneisel  Quartett  who  is  to  return  to  Germany. 
Mr.  Ernst  Perabo,  who  has  been  here  before,  played  also.  The 
audience  was  a  most  appreciative  one  and  Mr.  Schroeder  was  encored 
many  times. 

The  annual  basket-ball  game  with  the  Bradford  girls  took  place 
on  Saturday  afternoon,  May  4th,  at  Bradford.  The  Abbot  team  was 
at  some  disadvantage;  two  of  its  team  could  not  play;  besides 
this,  the  difference  in  the  gymnasiums  made  it  harder.  Abbot 
was  beaten  by  a  score  of  35  to  5.  The  Seniors  accompanied  the  team 
and  were  entertained  at  afternoon  tea  by  the  Bradford  Seniors.  The 
team  stayed  for  dinner  and  returned  later  in  the  evening. 

A  large  number  of  the  girls  went  to  an  entertainment  consisting 
of  Tableaux  and  Living  Pictures  given  by  the  November  Club  in 
the  Town  Hall  on  May  seventh.  Miss  Howey  and  Miss  Lawrence 
took  part  in  the  entertainment. 

On  May  eighth,  the  Odeon  Society,  assisted  by  the  members  of 
the  Courant  Board,  entertained  the  school  and  a  few  friends  with  a 
play  entitled,  "The  Broken  Sixpence."  The  Odeon  expected  to  have 
it  in  the  grove,  but  on  account  of  the  weather  was  obliged  to  give 
it  in  Davis  Hall.  The  play  was  written  by  the  Odeon  Society  and 
they  based  it  on  Howard  Pyle's  "Robin  Hood  Tales." 

The  play  was  in  three  acts. 


Act  I. 

Sherwood  Forest. 

Act  II. 

The  Edge  of  the  Forest.  Four  days  later. 

Act  III. 
Sherwood    Forest.   Next  Day. 


Bishop  of  Hereford  Mabel  Rhodes 


The  dramatis  personae  were  : 


Robin  Hood 
Rolfe  Crecy 
Friar  Tuck 
Will  Stutley ) 
King  Henry  j 


Anna  Richards 
Grace  French 
Edith  Gutterson 


Laura  Howell 


First  Yeoman 


Mary  Stuart 
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Second  Yeoman 


Frances  Wright 


Pages 
Herald 


(  Mary  Sweeney 


I  Marguerite  Eyer 


Clara  Jackson  Hukill 


Maid  Marian 


Esther  Parker 
Winifred  Ogden 
Louise  Sweeney 


Ellen 
Queen 


The  Draper  Readers  attended  the  Means  Prize  Speaking  in  Bart- 
let  Hall  on  May  10. 

The  Field  Day  sports  took  place  on  May  15th.  In  the  early 
morning,  when  the  banners  were  being  put  up,  it  seemed  as  if  the 
Seniors  had  everything  their  own  way,  but  before  the  day  was  over, 
the  Middlers  were  in  the  ascendant.  The  Seniors  won  the  contest 
for  the  costumes  and  mascot.  Their  costumes  were  fluffy  red  paper 
boas  and  red  pompons  for  the  hair,  and  the  mascot  was  a  donkey 
ridden  by  a  little  colored  boy  dressed  in  a  red  and  white  jockey 
suit.  After  they  had  come  out  upon  the  circle,  they  formed  the 
figure  A  and  the  numerals  0  and  7.  The  Middler's  costumes  were 
goose-girl  dresses  with  yellow  caps,  girdles  and  aprons,  and  their 
mascots  were  two  geese.  The  Middlers  won  72  points,  including 
the  basket-ball  game,  and  the  Seniors  had  61  points.  Helen  Hulbert 
won  the  cup  for  the  most  individual  points. 

On  Saturday,  May  18th,  the  geology  class  with  Miss  Kelsey  en- 
joyed a  pleasant  day  studying  the  beaches  and  rocks  of  Nahant  and 
Clifton.  Upon  reaching  Lynn,  the  party  took  a  barge  for  Nahant, 
and,  after  completing  their  work  there,  they  ate  lunch  in  one  of  the 
most  beautiful  spots  of  its  kind  in  the  world.  The  afternoon  was  spent 
at  Clifton  studying  the  rocks.  The  ride  back  to  Andover  was  by 
trolley  and  for  most  of  the  girls  was  the  first  open  car  ride  of  the 
season. 

The  Trustees  of  the  School  gave  the  annual  dance  to  the  Seniors 
and  the  Senior  Middlers  on  May  twenty-first.  Davis  Hall  was  dec- 
orated with  the  different  college  banners  and  presented  a  very  bright 
appearance.    The  girls  had  a  splendid  time. 

There  have  been  a  number  of  base-ball  games  at  Phillips  which 
the  girls  have  witnessed.  The  track  meet  on  May  30th  was  won  by 
Andover  and  in  the  evening  the  boys  came  down  in  front  of  Draper 
Hall  for  a  celebration. 


The  Senior  banquet  took  place  on  Friday  evening,  May  31st, 
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in  the  reading-room.  After  the  banquet  there  were  toasts  and 
speeches  and  the  class  prophecy  was  read.  After  the  lights  were 
out,  the  Seniors  paraded  the  corridors  singing  songs  and  calling  on 
the  faculty. 

Miss  Means  went  with  about  eighteen  of  the  Seniors  down  to 
Rockport  on  Saturday,  June  first,  where  they  all  spent  Sunday  re- 
turning again  to  Andover  Monday  noon. 

On  Wednesday,  June  5th,  Miss  Kelsey  took  several  girls  to  Con- 
cord and  Lexington,  being  met  by  Miss  Mason  at  the  latter  place.  Al- 
though it  rained  all  day,  the  girls  had  a  merry  time. 

Heltgious  Holes. 

January  19,  Professor  Gates  of  Andover  Theological  Seminary 
spoke  to  us  from  the  subject  of  Moses'  call  to  deliver  Israel  from 
Egypt.  Each  one  of  us  has  a  definite  life-work,  and  power  given 
us  to  perform  it.  The  vision  given  us  of  the  ideal  in  character  and 
life  is  a  God-sent  call  quite  as  much  as  that  of  Moses. 

January  26,  Mr.  Shipman  told  us  something  of  Mrs.  Margaret 
Bottome,  founder  of  the  King's  Daughters,  who  has  lately  died. 
She  was  one  of  the  "soldiers  of  the  common  good,"  a  company  to 
which  every  one  of  us  by  consecration  and  self-sacrifice  may  belong. 

February  2,  Dr.  Holland  P.  Beach  of  Yale  told  us  some  of  his 
interesting  experiences  in  Southern  India,  Japan  and  Rome,  and 
left  with  us  the  thought  that  all  humanity  is  struggling  toward  the 
attainment  of  a  high  ideal;  all  have  the  desire  for  a  better  life  whether 
they  be  Christian  or  heathen.  As  Christians  we  should  give  our  best 
to  God,  our  fullest  intellectual  powers,  our  most  energetic  labour, 
our  deepest  love. 

February  9,  Rev.  William  P.  Fisher  spoke  to  us  on  the  subject 
of  pleasure  with  reference  to  its  influence  on  life.  Pleasure  as 
pleasure  alone  may  be  advantageous;  there  is  a  "gaiety  which 
strengthens  life."  The  usefulness  of  pleasure  must  be  measured  by 
its  results. 

February  16,  Miss  Means  conducted  a  Praise  Service  instead  of 
the  usual  Chapel  Exercises. 

February  23,  Miss  Sarah  E.  Wiltse,  who  has  worked  for  a  num- 
ber of  years  in  missions  and  reading  rooms  at  the  North  End,  Bos- 
ton, told  us  about  a  club  of  Russian  girls  in  whom  she  is  very  much 
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interested,  and  also  gave  us  the  life  story  of  a  Russian  boy  who  in 
his  earnestness  and  zeal  for  education  puts  many  of  us  to  shame. 

March  2,  Mr.  Clark  Carter  of  Lawrence,  spoke  to  us  from  the  text, 
"Overcome  evil  with  good."  The  same  principle  must  be  followed 
in  bettering  the  condition  of  the  masses,  in  raising  the  standard  of 
family  life,  and  in  the  development  of  personal  character.  Good 
works  like  leaven;  it  cannot  be  applied  to  evil,  it  must  touch  the  soul 
and  purify  the  source  of  action. 

March  9,  Mr.  Lombard  of  the  Baptist  church  read  the  story  of 
Nicodemus's  talk  with  Jesus,  and  showed  us  that  what  modern  men 
and  women  need  is  just  that  same  new  life  for  which  the  Jewish 
ruler  was  so  eagerly  seeking.  Our  lives  must  be  touched  by  the 
Christ  life. 

March  16,  Mr.  F.  A.  Wilson  of  the  Free  Church  spoke  to  us 
from  the  text,  "Blessed  is  he  that  endureth  temptation,  for  when  he 
is  tried  he  shall  receive  the  crown  of  life."  It  is  better  to  meet  and 
conquer  temptation  than  not  to  have  known  it.  The  greatest  test  of 
character  lies  in  the  way  we  regard  the  difficulties  thrown  in  our 
path. 

March  24,  There  was  a  service  of  prayer  and  praise  in  Miss 
Means'  room. 

April  13,  Rev.  Mr.  Page  gave  us  another  of  his  most  helpful 
talks  on  a  distinctly  spiritual  subject. 

April  20,  Professor  Taylor  spoke  on  the  importance  of  trifles, 
taking  his  text  from  the  miracle  of  the  loaves  and  fishes,  "What  are 
these  among  so  many?" 

April  27,  Mabel  Rhodes  and  Estelle  DeWitt  gave  us  a  report 
on  a  Missionary  Conference  which  they  attended  at  Taunton  on  April 
twenty-fourth. 

May  4,  Mr.  J.  Timothy  Stone  from  Baltimore  spoke  to  us.  He 
pointed  out  the  necessity  of  an  inner  vision  of  the  Christ  which  would 
intensify  our  individual  lives.  We  cannot  receive  an  inspiration  from 
external  things  alone;  the  light  must  be  within  us  and  shine  forth 
through  our  actions. 

May  11,  Mr.  Brotherston  from  Andover  Theological  Seminary 
spoke  to  us  of  the  power  of  friendship  to  transform  prosaic  duties 
into  loving  service.  Friendship  is  the  moving  force  in  the  social, 
industrial,  and  religious  world. 
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May  18,  Miss  Woodberry,  Field  Secretary  of  the  Woman's 
Home  Missionary  Society,  told  us  of  work  among  the  Dakota  In- 
dians. Their  characters  are  hard  to  understand  unless  one  really 
lives  among  them.  The  mission  schools  are  doing  a  great  work,  for 
instead  of  taking  the  Indian  children  away  from  their  homes  and 
relatives,  as  do  the  government  schools,  they  labor  among  the  people 
and  so  influence  their  daily  lives. 

May  25,  Miss  Means  spoke  to  us  on  the  subject  of  Memorial 
Day  —  what  it  really  should  mean  to  us.  Men  and  women  of  the  past 
have  left  us  a  large  legacy  in  their  bravery  and  honor;  their  names 
and  deeds  must  inspire  us  to  loyal  patriotism.  Women  have  an  im- 
portant part  to  play  in  time  of  public  danger;  let  us  face  the  future, 
whatever  it  may  be,  with  strong  hearts  and  clear  minds. 

3tems  of  (general  3nterest 

On  May  13,  the  anniversary  of  Miss  McKeen's  death,  there 
died  in  Woburn,  Mass.,  Dr.  John  M.  Harlow,  the  husband  of 
Frances  A.  Kimball  who  has  been  a  beloved  teacher  and  trustee 
of  Abbot  Academy. 

Every  year  for  many  years  before  Mrs.  Harlow's  marriage,  Miss 
McKeen  had  told  her  seniors,  in  illustration  of  some  point  in  the 
work,  the  story  of  the  famous  "Crowbar  Case,"  as  surgeons  call  it  — 
the  recovery  of  a  man  through  whose  brain  a  tamping  iron,  three 
feet  seven  inches  long,  had  been  driven  by  a  premature  blast  of  pow- 
der—  and  it  was  with  joyful  surprise  that  she  learned  that  the  Dr. 
Harlow,  whose  skill  in  that  case  has  made  his  name  known  to  med- 
ical students  throughout  the  civilized  world,  was  to  become  the 
husband  of  one  of  her  most  valued  teachers. 

Dr.  Harlow's  life  was  full  of  good  works  and  noble  thoughts, 
the  fruits  of  which  will  never  die  and  the  memory  of  which  will 
sustain  and  cheer,  even  in  her  great  loneliness,  the  one  who  knew 
him  best  of  all. 

Rev.  Markham  Stackpole,  who  has  been  at  the  Central 
Congregational  Church  in  Boston,  has  recently  been  appointed  School 
Minister  to  Phillips  Academy.  Mrs.  Stackpole  was  Agnes  Smith, 
'90,  and  they  have  been  near  neighbors  of  the  school  for  the  past 
two  years. 

Miss  Kelsey  and  Miss  Mason  are  planning  to  sail  for  Europe 
as  soon  as  school  closes  this  June.  They  have  arranged  an  es- 
pecially delightful  itinerary,  including  many  interesting  places  both 
on  the  continent  and  in  England  and  Scotland. 


38 


THE  ABBOT  COURANT. 


Miss  Schiefferdecker  is  to  spend  the  summer  in  Germany  vis- 
iting relatives  and  friends.  Her  headquarters  and  address  will  be, 
Pretzsch  an  der  Elbe,  Provinz  Sachsen. 

The  friends  of  Miss  Watson,  Principal  of  Abbot  Academy  from 
1892  to  1898,  will  be  sorry  to  learn  of  the  death  of  her  brother,  Dr. 
Watson,  with  whom  she  has  made  her  home,  in  Brooklyn,  N.  Y., 
since  her  return  to  the  United  States. 

The  contribution  for  Country  week  was  this  year  $35.77,  a  sum 
larger  than  has  been  given  for  several  years. 

Several  of  the  girls  have  been  taking  cooking  lessons  with  Miss 
Goldsmith  this  winter.  Besides  being  used  for  these  lessons,  the 
new  and  very  attractive  kitchen  in  Abbot  Hall  has  made  a  pleasant 
dining  room  for  class  suppers. 

(Sifts 

The  Physics  department  has  received  two  hundred  dollars  from 
the  alumnae  fund.  Some  large  pieces  of  apparatus  for  lecture  dem- 
onstration have  been  purchased,  and  many  additions  have  been  made 
to  the  outfit  for  individual  work. 

Miss  Fannie  Pettee  Brigham's  gift  of  $25.00,  as  a  memorial  of 
Miss  McKeen,  is  to  be  used  for  an  Assyrian  cast  to  be  hung  over  the 
teacher's  desk  in  No.  1. 

The  books  which  have  been  purchased  with  the  money  from  the 
Draper  Library  Fund  have  been  mostly  for  the  history  department. 

Mrs.  J.  W.  Churchill  has  given  the  school  a  most  interesting  and 
useful  gift  —  the  Murray  Oxford  Dictionary  to  date. 

The  $25.00  sent  by  the  Abbot  Academy  Club  of  Boston  came  too 
late  to  be  appropriated  this  year. 

The  class  of  1907  is  planning  to  buy  chairs  for  the  senior  parlor 
with  the  money  which  they  made  by  the  Senior  play. 

President  Eliot  gave  his  fee  of  $50.00  to  the  school,  to  be  used 
to  buy  some  beautiful  object  of  art. 

The  money  from  the  McKeen  Fund  for  the  department  of  art 
is  to  be  used  toward  buying  a  lantern  for  class  use. 
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The  trustees  of  the  school,  in  order  to  preserve  a  record  of  the  erection 
of  these  halls,  have  had  slabs  of  red  slate  set  up  in  the  McKeen  Memorial 
Hall,  Davis  Hall  and  in  Abbot  Hall. 

The  tablet  in  the  McKeen  Memorial  Hall  is  opposite  the  entrance,  and 
bears  the  following  inscription  : 

McKeen  Memorial  Hall 
erected 
in  Memory  of 
Philena  McKeen  and  Phebe  F.  McKeen 

BY  THEIR  PUPILS  AND  FRIENDS 
I904 

The  tablet  in  Davis  Hall  is  on  the  right  hand  side  of  the  stage. 
Davis  Hall 
Given  in  Memory  of 

George  L.  Davis 
(Trustee  1 859-1 891) 

BY  HIS  SON 

George  G.  Davis 
1904 

The  tablet  in  Abbot  Hall  is  at  the  foot  of  the  new  staircase : 
Abbot  Hall 
erected  facing  school  street 

1828 

REMOVED  TO  THIS  SITE  AND  REPAIRED 
1888 

Reconstructed  for  a 
Science  Building 
by  gifts  of 
Mrs.  Helen  G.  Coburn 
Miss  Anne  M.  Means 
Miss  Mary  McG.  Means 
1906 

It  was  proposed  at  the  meeting  of  the  Alumnae  Association  two  years 
ago,  that  a  memorial  to  Miss  Emma  L.  Taylor,  Principal  of  Abbot  Acad- 
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emy  from  1857-1859  should  be  given  to  the  school.  Dr.  Emma  M.  E.  San- 
born, one  of  Miss  Taylor's  devoted  pupils,  was  glad  to  act  as  treasurer  of 
the  fund  that  should  be  forthcoming.  For  more  than  a  year,  no  increase  to 
the  fund,  except  accruing  interest,  has  been  made,  and  those  who  have  the 
matter  in  hand,  will  soon  decide  what  form  the  memorial  shall  take.  It  is 
thought  that  something  for  the  assembly  room  in  Abbot  Hall  will  be  most 
fitting,  as  that  room  is  practically  unchanged  since  Miss  Taylor's  day. 

Meantime,  the  opportunity  for  further  contributions  is  not  wholly  past, 
and  any  suggestions  from  those  most  interested  as  to  the  memorial  itself 
will  be  gratefully  received. 

(Dbttuaries. 

In  the  death  of  Miss  Alice  Buck  on  March  29th,  after  a  very  short  ill- 
ness, the  school  has  lost  a  very  dear  neighbor  and  loyal  friend.  Her  father, 
Mr.  Edward  Buck,  who  came  to  live  in  Andover  when  Miss  Buck  was  a 
little  girl,  was  for  many  years  a  trustee  of  the  school,  showing  the  keenest 
interest  in  it,  and  being  greatly  beloved  by  scholars  and  teachers.  Although 
she  was  a  member  of  the  school  for  but  a  part  of  one  year,  Miss  Buck  al- 
ways felt  the  same  interest  in  all  that  concerned  it,  and  she  was  still  more 
attached  to  it  by  her  respect  and  affection  for  Miss  McKeen  and  Miss 
Phoebe  McKeen.  Her  kind  and  sympathetic  presence  will  be  missed  at 
every  school  gathering ;  the  place  she  had  in  the  school,  as  in  the  town,  is 
one  that  can  never  be  filled. 

The  death  of  Mary  Eunice  Stow  (t  '88),  Mrs.  Hiram  C.  Roberts,  of 
Philadelphia,  makes  the  first  break  in  the  class  of  '88. 

Since  the  sudden  death  of  her  husband,  in  1904,  her  health  has  been 
seriously  affected.  Treatment  at  Dansville,  N.  Y.,  was  apparently  benefiting 
her,  until  a  fatal  disease  developed,  and,  after  great  suffering,  she  entered 
into  rest,  February  4,  1907. 

Her  winsome  spirit  and  genuine  interest  in  the  welfare  of  others  made 
her  many  friends  who  will  miss  her  keenly.  The  ready  and  generous  hos- 
pitality of  her  charming  home  in  Oak  Lane  is  a  happy  memory  to  all  who 
have  enjoyed  it.  Besides  the  larger  circle  of  friends,  she  leaves  behind  two 
daughters,  Dorothy  and  Barbara,  her  mother,  a  brother,  and  a  sister,  Bessie 
Stow  Twichell  ( '97). 


Hlumnae  motes. 


Telegram  received  June  7:  Loving  greetings  from  the  class  of  '86 
assembled  at  Hampton,  Va. 

Mary  Gorton  Darling,  f  '86,  of  Hampton,  Va.,  has  invited  her  class- 
mates to  her  beautiful  home  for  a  two  weeks'  visit.  The  great  day  of  the 
reunion  is  to  be  on  June  7,  too  late  for  word  to  come  to  us  from  them  for 
the  Courant,  but  already  Alice  C.  Twitchell,  Sue  Tenney  Chaplin,  Louise 
Pitts  Vary,  Phoebe  Curtis  Vilas,  Harriet  Raymond  Lewis,  Annie  G.  King, 
Alice  Jenkins,  Grace  Carleton  Dryden,  Lucia  Trevitt  Auriansen  and  Clari- 
bel  Brooks  are  quite  sure  to  go,  others  uncertain,  and  Mary  Libby  Allen, 
Jennie  Lanphear  Buck,  Julia  Spear  Boyd,  Florence  Rowley  are  sure  they  can 
not  meet  their  classmates.  This  class  has  kept  up  its  class  interest  through 
its  class  letters,  and  every  year  it  makes  the  school  grateful  to  it  for  the 
framing  of  some  pictures,  or  other  timely  remembrance.  We  heartily  wish 
all  success  to  the  big  house  party  !  The  following  is  the  invitation  which 
was  sent : 

(£ebar  ^all 

A  Message  From  Virginia 

Should  you  ask  me,  whence  these  letters, 

Whence  these  telegrams  and  postals, 

Flying  hither  o'er  our  great  land, 

From  Atlantic  to  Pacific  ? 

I  should  answer,  I  should  tell  you, 

'Tis  the  spirit  of  the  water, 

'Tis  the  spirit  of  the  Chesapeake, 

And  the  James  that  flows  so  gently ; 

'Tis  this  spirit  calling,  beckoning, 

Urging  all  the  eighty-sixers, 

Of  the  noble  school  called  Abbot ; 

Begging  all  these  wives  and  maidens, 

To  assember  and  to  gather, 

At  the  Hall  which  is  called  Cedar. 

On  the  Kecoughtan  you'll  find  it  — 

Just  next  door  to  Old  Point  Comfort. 

Now  the  shades  of  Pocahontas, 

And  of  Smith,  the  noble  Captain, 

Beg  that  they  may  meet  you, 

At  the  wigwam  of  your  classmate  — 

Of  your  classmate  known  as  Haly. 
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In  the  month  of  May  they'll  meet  you, 
On  the  twenty-ninth  they'll  greet  you, 
Bid  you  welcome  to  Virginia, 
Famed  so  long  in  song  and  story. 
And  these  spirits  of  the  old  days 
Beg  that  you  will  stay  among  us  — 
Stay  at  least  until  the  seventeenth 
Of  fair  June,  the  month  of  roses. 
These  beloved  eighty-sixers 
Will  arrange  for  their  class  supper, 
Will  decide  upon  the  Saturday, 
Which  is  known  as  June  the  eighth  day. 
Now  I  tell  you  and  I  beg  you, 
To  be  sure  and  bring  your  husbands 
To  this  land  they  call  Virginia. 
Thus  together  will  we  celebrate, 
Bring  to  mind  the  many  hardships 
Of  the  men  who  formed  the  colony, 
On  the  island  they  called  Jamestown, 
Three  hundred  years  ago. 
Cedar  Hall,  Hampton,  Va.,  May  4,  1907. 

A  meeting  of  the  Abbot  Academy  Club  of  New  York  will  be  held  Sat- 
urday, November  9th,  at  eleven-thirty  a.m.  at  the  Hotel  Somerset,  150  West 
47th  street,  New  York  City.  Luncheon  will  be  served  at  12.30.  A  cordial 
invitation  is  extended  to  all  to  attend.  To  all  those  desiring  further  in- 
formation in  regard  to  the  meeting,  correspondence  is  invited  by  the  Pres- 
ident, Miss  Cox,  Ellenville,  N.  Y.,  or  Miss  Wooster,  Seymour,  Connecticut. 

A  pleasant  impromptu  reunion  of  the  class  of  1873  was  held  at  last 
anniversary  time  when  it  was  discovered  that  four  out  of  the  ten  living 
members  of  the  class  happened  to  be  present.  These  were :  Mrs.  Carrie 
Down  Bennett  of  Chicago,  Mrs.  Sarah  Ballard  Ellis  of  Brooklyn,  Miss 
Ellen  F.  Chase  of  Haverhill  and  Mrs.  Delight  Twichell  Hall  of  Andover. 
'73  has  been  marked  by  its  loyalty  to  the  school  and  to  each  other.  Annual 
class  letters  are  still  circulated  after  34  years.  A  member  of  this  class  was 
one  of  the  larger  givers  to  the  building  of  Draper  Hall,  and,  as  was  an- 
nounced at  the  last  Alumnae  meeting,  the  class  holds  the  distinction  of  be- 
ing the  only  one  of  which  every  member  contributed  to  the  McKeen 
Memorial  building. 

Jessie  E.  Guernsey,  f'89,  who  has  been  teaching  in  New  Britain  almost 
ever  since  her  graduation,  is  to  study  in  Columbia  University  next  year. 
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Through  one  of  her  schoolmates  at  Abbot,  we  learn  that  Elizabeth 
Brainerd  Pleyn,  t'90,  now  living  in  Berkeley,  California,  has  a  little  son,  and 
that  Olive  Wheaton,  f  '90,  whose  home  is  still  in  California,  is  married  and 
rejoicing  in  a  son  now  three  or  four  months  old. 

From  a  packet  of  letters  from  Mrs.  A.  B.  Lyon  (Miss  Clara  E.  Palmer, 
teacher  in  Abbot  Academy  1862-66,  and  1871-76)  lent  to  us  by  Mrs.  Draper, 
we  have  gleaned  much  of  interest  concerning  the  Western  life  that  she  and 
her  daughter,  Emma  Lyon  (Mrs.  Rice)  have  been  leading  for  the  past  ten 
years.  Taking  up  claims,  living  an  isolated  life,  teaching  those  who  came 
long  distances  to  be  taught,  feeding  the  hungry,  clothing  the  needy,  and 
keeping  cheerful,  and  interested  in  all  God's  world,  make  a  record  worth  the 
making  and  the  reading.  Both  mother  and  daughter  are  widowed  and  they 
live  and  work  near  each  other  in  Hotchkiss,  Colorado. 

Miss  Mary  E.  Blair,  associate  principal  in  1854-1856,  has  been  spend- 
ing a  part  of  the  winter  in  Boston,  but  has  now  gone  to  Plymouth,  N.  H., 
where  she  is  planning  to  read  the  History  of  Abbot  Academy  and  other 
school  news  sent  her  by  Mrs.  Draper. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stanford  (Jennie  Pearson,  f  '76)  are  rejoicing  in  their  re- 
appointment by  the  A.  B.  C.  F.  M.,  to  work  in  Japan.  They  have  been  liv- 
ing in  Auburndale  for  two  or  three  years,  owing  to  the  illness  of  Mr.  Stan- 
ford, and  Mrs.  Stanford  has  for  two  years  been  filling  successfully  the 
difficult  position  of  housekeeper  and  house-mother  in  the  Walker  Home 
for  Missionary  Children. 

Annie  F.  Frye,  f82,  is  expecting  to  start  for  Germany,  June  1st,  for  a 
prolonged  visit  in  that  country. 

Of  the  sixteen  fellowships  given  this  year  by  the  Chicago  University  to 
women,  Mt.  Holyoke  has  received  four,  and  one  of  the  four  is  given  to  Miss 
Bertha  E.  Terrill,  teacher  of  Greek  in  Abbot  from  1 896-1900. 

In  the  first  semester,  Martha  Coffin,  f  '83,  and  Annie  Torrey,  f  '83, 
made  a  flying  visit  to  the  school,  spending  the  few  minutes  they  could  give 
to  an  inspection  of  the  McKeen  Memorial  building  with  which  they  were 
much  pleased. 

The  address  of  Mrs.  Charles  Moore  (Alice  Merriam,  f  '74)  is  99  Warren 
street,  Brookline,  Mass. 

Mary  Byers  Smith,  C.  P.  '04,  is  managing  editor  of  the  Smith  Monthly 
and  Vice-President  of  the  Smith  College  Association  of  Christian  Work. 

Frieda  Gleason,  '05,  graduated  this  June  from  Miss  Chamberlayn's 
school  in  Boston,  and  is  planning  to  spend  the  summer  abroad. 
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Ethel  Hazen,  'oo,  who  is  soon  to  marry  Mr.  Walter  Houston  Sillard, 
will  live  in  Andover  next  winter.  Mr.  Sillard  is  to  be  an  instructor  in 
English  in  Phillips  Academy. 

Clarissa  Hall  has  lately  returned  from  Europe.  Everyone  is  glad  to 
know  that  she  is  planning  to  come  back  to  Abbot  next  year. 

Mrs.  Charles  Spofford  (Florence  Swalm,  f  '86)  will  sail  June  9th  for  a 
trip  abroad  with  her  husband  and  daughter. 

Mrs.  William  Rockwell  (Miss  Converse)  has  already  sailed  for  Europe. 
She  will  be  in  Paris  most  of  the  summer  where  her  husband  will  have 
charge  of  the  American  church. 

Miss  Emily  Knevals  is  also  in  Europe,  where  she  hopes  to  meet  her 
uncle  and  aunt,  Prof,  and  Mrs.  John  P.  Taylor. 

Mrs.  Stevens  (Marguerite  Dulon. '05)  whose  brother  has  recently  died, 
and  who  has  had  much  anxiety  and  care  during  the  winter,  is  to  go  abroad 
for  the  summer  with  her  husband. 

Beth  Richardson,  f  '99,  who  has  had  thorough  training  and  very  suc- 
cessful practice  as  a  nurse,  has  offered  her  services  to  Dr.  Grenfel,  whose 
hospital  work  among  the  fishermen  of  Labrador  is  so  beneficent,  and  will 
spend  the  summer  months  under  his  direction  in  that  northern  region. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Wood  Leonard  have  sent  out  invitations  for  the 
marriage  of  their  daughter,  Faith  Leonard,  f  01,  to  Mr.  Ralph  Standish 
Bryden,  on  June  25th. 

We  earnestly  beg  that  every  old  scholar  will  feel  personally  responsible 
for  sending  news  of  general  interest  to  the  Editors  of  the  Courant. 

Disitors. 

Mrs.  Viola  Blanchard  Bailey,  '03,  Rena  Deacon,  '03,  Frieda  G.  Billings, 
'01,  Elizabeth  Ripley,  t '06,  Mary  Byers  Smith,  f  '04  C  P..  Helen  A.  Abbott, 
f  '04  C.  P.,  Helen  Buck,  f  'oi,  C.  P.,  Maude  Sprague,  f  '06,  Helen  Bunce, 
f  '85,  Persis  Mackintire,  t'06,  Lela  Elliott,  f  '02,  Mrs.  Edna  Thompson 
Towle,  f  80,  Mrs.  Annie  Watts  Pillsbury,  f  '82,  Mrs.  Fanny  Fletcher  Par- 
ker, f  '72>  Mrs.  Jennie  Pearson  Stanford,  f  '76,  Constance  Parker,  f  '06, 
Marjorie  C.  Bellows,  f  '06,  Rosalind  Kempton,  '06.  Edith  E.  Ingalls,  f  '82. 
Mrs.  Effie  Dresser  Wilde,  f  '82,  Mrs.  George  H.  Gutterson,  f  '74,  Flora  S 
Mason,  '89. 
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(Engagements* 

Helen  Alford  Abbott,  C.  P.  '04,  to  Mr.  Laurence  Allen  of  East  Freetown, 
Massachusetts,  President  of  the  Class  of  1907  of  the  Massachusetts  Insti- 
tute of  Technology. 

Edith  Howard  Spaulding,  f  '04,  to  Mr.  Henry  L.  White  of  Mansfield, 
Massachusetts. 

Genevieve  Magee,  '01,  to  Rev.  Samuel  A.  B.  Mercer. 

Carolyn  Matthews,  f  '96,  to  Mr.  William  George  Broadhurst  of  New 
York  City. 

Rena  Porter,  f  '06,  to  Mr.  Hudson  Hastings  of  Walpole,  New  Hamp- 
shire. 

Lulu  Peirce  Avery,  f  '02,  of  Prospect  Ferry,  Maine,  to  Mr.  Edwin 
True  Clifford  of  Winthrop,  Maine. 

Grace  Hind,  '03,  to  Dr.  H.  Le  Seur  Andrews  of  Cambridge,  Harvard,  '06. 

Eleanor  Nugent,  '06,  to  Mr.  Harlan  Gibson  Boshe,  of  Indianapolis. 

XHarriages. 

Bradley- Becker. —  In  Belen,  New  Mexico,  March  27th,  1907, 
Anita  Helene  Becker,  '03,  to  Mr.  Arthur  Clark  Bradley.  Present  address, 
645  Vermont  street,  Lawrence,  Kansas. 

Bagley  -  Houghton. —  In  Portland,  Maine,  April  10th,  1907,  Louise 
Houghton,  '06,  to  Mr.  Edward  Spaulding  Bagley. 

Baldwin  -  Kidder. —  In  Medford,  Massachusetts,  April  17th,  1907, 
Edna  Farnsworth  Kidder,  'oi,  to  Dr.  Charles  Hume  Baldwin.  Present  ad- 
dress, 12  Plant  street,  Utica,  New  York. 

Spencer  -  Mack. —  In  Mansfield,  Ohio,  May  8th,  1907,  Mary  Sophronia 
Mack,  'oo,  to  Mr.  Paul  Riley  Spencer. 

Births. 

January,  1907,  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  F.  Bailey  (Viola  Blanchard,  '03)  a 
son,  James  Fred  Bailey,  jr. 

January  30,  1907,  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  Dunn  (Mabel  Kittredge, 
'92)  a  son,  Washington  Lee  Dunn. 

At  Stamford,  Connecticut,  March  7,  1907,  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  J. 
Long  (Frances  Marsh  Bancroft,  f  '89)  a  son,  Brian  Bancroft  Long. 
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In  May,  1907,  a  daughter  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  N.  M.  Mills  (Winifred  Todd, 
t  '00). 

In  Ravenna,  Ohio,  May  21,  1907,  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Warren  Briggs  Oak- 
ley (Edith  C.  Royce,  f  '97),  a  daughter. 

To  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Augustus  Walter  Buck  (Jennie  Lanphear,  f'86)  a  son. 

£)eatf?s- 

In  Andover,  March  29,  1907,  Miss  Alice  Buck,  '57. 

February  4,  1907,  Mrs.  Hiram  C.  Roberts  (Mary  Eunice  Stow,  f  '88). 


THE  OPENING 


OF 

THE  JOHN-ESTHER  GALLERY 

TUESDAY,  FEBRUARY  26th,  1907 
IN  DAVIS  HALL,  7.30  P.  M. 


MUSIC         THE    HERO    By  John  G.  Whittier       .        .      S.M.  Downs 

STATEMENT  BY  REV.  DANIEL  MERRIMAN,  D.D. 

PRESIDENT  OF  THE  TRUSTEES  OF  ABBOT  ACADEMY 

ADDRESS  BY  CHARLES  W.  ELIOT,  LL.D. 

PRESIDENT  OF  HARVARD  UNIVERSITY 

MUSIC  "  OF  LOVING  WILL  THE  TOKEN  "  Schumann 

TRIO — FROM  PARADISE  AND  THE  PERI 


THERE   WILL   BE   A   RECEPTION   IN   THE  GALLERY 
AT  THE   CLOSE   OF   THESE  EXERCISES 


THE  HERO 


" 1  O  !  for  a  knight  like  Bayard, 

Without  reproach  or  fear  ; 
My  light  glove  on  his  casque  of  steel, 

My  love-knot  on  his  spear  !' 
O,  dream  not  helm  and  harness 

The  sign  of  valor  true  ; 
Peace  hath  higher  tests  of  manhood 

Than  battle  ever  knew. 

"  As  waves  in  stillest  waters, 

As  stars  in  noonday  skies, 
All  that  wakes  to  noble  action 

In  his  noon  of  calmness  lies. 
Wherever  outraged  nature 

Asks  word  or  action  brave, 
Wherever  struggles  labor, 

Wherever  groans  a  slave  — 

"  Wherever  rise  the  peoples, 

Wherever  sinks  a  throne, 
The  throbbing  heart  of  Freedom  finds 

An  answer  in  his  own. 
Knight  of  a  better  era, 

Without  reproach  or  fear  ! 
Said  I  not  well  that  Bayards 

And  Sidneys  still  are  here  ?  " 


THE  JOHN-ESTHER  GALLERY 

WILL  BE  OPEN  TO  THE  PUBLIC  ON  WEDNESDAY, 
FEBRUARY  TWENTY-SEVENTH,  FROM   TWO  TO 
FIVE  O'CLOCK  IN  THE  AFTERNOON  AND  FROM 
SEVEN   TO    NINE    O'CLOCK    IN  THE  EVENING 
AND  THEREAFTER 
EVERY  SATURDAY  AFTERNOON  FROM  TWO 
UNTIL  FIVE  O'CLOCK 


STATEMENT 
OF 

REV.  DANIEL  MERRIMAN,  D.D. 


Ladies  and  gentlemen: 

On  behalf  of  the  Trustees  and  teachers  of  Abbot  Academy 
we  cordially  welcome  you  here :  —  the  Trustees,  faculty  and 
students  of  the  Theological  Seminary  and  Phillips  Academy; 
the  teachers  and  some  of  the  pupils  from  the  public  schools; 
officers  of  the  Town  of  Andover,  residents  and  visitors  therein ; 
the  ministers  of  the  town;  the  alumnae  of  this  Academy,  and 
representatives  of  similar  institutions  elsewhere  —  a  thoroughly 
representative  assembly  of  this  old  and  beloved  town  of  Andover ; 
we  cordially  welcome  you  here  to  these  exercises  and  to  this 
pleasant  Hall. 

The  object  of  our  gathering  is  very  simple  and  requires  only 
a  very  brief  and  simple  statement.  In  March,  1904,  Mrs. 
John  Byers,  a  well-known  resident  and  a  member  of  a  well- 
known  family  of  Andover,  with  that  fine  generosity  and  public 
spirit  which  is  characteristic  of  the  best  type  of  New  England 
womanhood,  gave  by  her  will  to  the  Trustees  of  Abbot  Academy 
her  collection  of  paintings,  engravings,  bronzes,  and  other  works 
of  art;  and  with  them  forty  thousand  dollars  for  the  purpose  of 
erecting  on  land  belonging  to  the  Academy  a  fireproof  building 
to  contain  these  objects  and  others  that  might  from  time  to  time 
be  added  to  them  in  the  future. 

This  thoughtful  and  noble  gift  was  gratefully  accepted 
by  the  Trustees,  who  immediately  made  preparations  for  carrying 
out  the  donor's  design.  They  selected  as  architects  Messrs. 
Andrews,  Jaques  and  Rantoul  of  Boston,  under  whose  direction 
a  very  careful  and  thorough  study  was  made  of  the  different 
locations  and  plans  for  the  building,  with  the  result  that  a  site 
was  determined  upon  at  the  end  of  Abbot  Hall,  between  that  and 
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School  street,  which  has  the  great  advantage  of  being  accessible 
both  to  the  teachers  and  pupils  of  this  Academy  and  to  the 
people  of  the  town  of  Andover. 

Plans  and  specifications  for  the  building  were  carefully 
drawn  and  after  a  short  delay  a  contract  for  the  structure  was 
made  with  Messrs.  Willcutt  &  Son,  builders  of  Boston.  Last 
spring  the  building  was  begun  and  has  been  carried  forward 
steadily  and  successfully  until  now  it  is  completely  finished  and 
furnished  in  every  way.  We  are  here  to  celebrate  in  a  simple 
fashion  the  opening  and  dedication  of  the  building  and  its 
contents. 

While  the  building  and  the  objects  that  are  within  it  are 
to  be  forever  the  property  of  Abbot  Academy,  the  generous 
donor,  with  a  gracious  design,  provided  that  the  people  of  the 
town  of  Andover,  residents  and  visitors  therein,  as  well  as  all 
scholars  and  students,  should  have  access  to  the  building  and 
should  view  these  objects  and  others  that  might  from  time  to  time 
be  added  to  them,  under  such  rules  and  regulations  as  should  be 
prescribed  by  the  Trustees  of  the  Academy.  You  will  see,  there- 
fore, that  this  ancient  and  beautiful  town,  the  seat  for  over  a 
century  of  famous  educational  institutions,  has  a  real  interest  in 
this  building;  and  the  people  of  the  town  were  borne  in  mind 
in  its  construction  and  arrangement,  as  well  as  the  teachers  and 
pupils  of  the  Academy. 

We  trust  that  in  the  years  to  come,  this  building  and  its 
contents  will  become  a  helpful  tie  between  the  teachers  and 
pupils  of  Abbot  Academy,  on  the  one  hand,  and  the  teachers 
and  pupils  of  the  other  institutions  and  of  the  people  of  the  town 
on  the  other  hand,  between  whom  there  have  always  existed 
relations  of  esteem  and  friendship. 

When  we  were  considering  who  should  speak  to  us  tonight, 
we  thought  of  only  one  man  who,  if  we  could  get  him,  would  give 
to  this  happy  occasion  its  highest  possible  distinction.  In  the 
midst  of  many  engagements  and  many  arduous  duties,  he  has 
come  to  us  here  tonight,  and  we  are  grateful  to  him  for  coming. 
He  has  peculiar  qualifications  to  speak  to  a  gathering  like  this. 
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Not  only  has  he  been  for  almost  thirty-eight  years  the  wise, 
masterful,  and  illuminating  head  of  our  greatest  and  oldest 
university,  but  he  has  also  been  the  foremost  and  powerful 
leader  in  that  prodigious  improvement  which  has  been  going  on 
in  every  department  of  education  during  the  same  period. 
Meantime  his  enthusiasm  for  humanity,  the  wisdom  and  sin- 
cerity of  his  convictions,  his  intense  but  discriminating  patrio- 
tism, his  zeal  for  justice,  his  love  of  truth  and  of  duty  and  the 
mingled  reserve  and  beauty  of  his  life,  make  him  the  most 
conspicuous  and  inspiring  model  for  all  our  youth ;  —  President 
Eliot  of  Harvard.  (Applause) 


ADDRESS 


BY 

CHARLES  W.  ELIOT,  LL.D. 

Mr.  President,  students  of  the  Academy,  ladies  and  gentlemen: 
The  president  of  the  board  of  trustees  has  given  an  al- 
together too  partial  account  of  the  services  I  have  had  the  great 
privilege  of  rendering  to  the  cause  of  American  education 
during  an  unusually  long  period  of  service  as  president  of  Har- 
vard University.  He  seems  to  be  —  not  unnaturally  perhaps- 
partial  to  a  veteran.  He  is  a  veteran  himself,  and  a  veteran  in 
various  public  services.  The  old  man  has  great  advantages. 
He  looks  back  over  a  long  experience;  and  his  memories  of  the 
past  shed  light  upon  the  future.  Probably  he  has  been  in  a 
good  many  controversies  and  combats  before  now ;  and  is  there- 
fore prepared  for  another.  He  has  the  advantage  of  looking 
back,  not  only  upon  many  of  the  contentions  through  which 
progress  has  been  achieved,  but  also  on  his  own  feelings  the  day 
after  strife.  That  is  a  very  instructive  sort  of  remembrance, — 
to  remember  just  how  one  felt  after  the  fight,  when  it  became 
necessary  to  live  again  on  peaceful  terms  with  one's  opponents. 
If  rulers  could  foresee  the  terms  of  peace,  and  the  conditions 
after  peace,  there  would  be  fewer  wars. 

I  must  confess,  however,  that  on  this  occasion  I  feel  an 
unusual  diffidence  and  hesitation ;  because  I  am  so  singularly 
uninformed  about  the  education  of  girls.  I  never  had  a 
daughter  myself,  and  have  only  very  lately  come  to  be  instructed 
by  my  grand-daughters.  For  the  large  profit  I  have  derived 
from  their  instruction  I  am  very  grateful,  although  it  was 
belated. 

About  eighteen  months  ago  I  gave,  as  usual,  an  address 
to  the  new-comers  at  Harvard  University,  the  men  who  were 
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just  joining  the  College  and  the  Professional  Schools.  They  were 
of  various  ages  —  all  the  way  from  seventeen  or  eighteen  up  to 
twenty- four  or  twenty-five.  For  that  occasion  I  took  as  my 
subject  "The  Durable  Satisfactions  of  Life".  I  had  seen  a 
great  stream  of  youth  of  that  same  sort  going  through  the 
university  for  more  than  fifty  years  —  for  it  is  nearly  fifty- 
eight  years  since  I  entered  Harvard  as  a  student  myself ;  and 
a  study  of  that  stream,  —  my  contemporaries,  their  sons,  and 
their  grandsons,  —  had  made  me  feel  sure  what  the  durable 
satisfactions  of  life  turned  out  to  be  for  men  of  that  sort,  — 
privileged  men,  highly  trained  men,  men  whose  life-careers  were 
in  the  main  intellectual  instead  of  manual.  I  shall  venture  to 
speak  tonight  about  the  durable  satisfactions  of  life  for  women ; 
although  I  am  not  so  sure  of  my  ground. 

There  are  distinct  differences  betweeen  the  satisfactions  to 
which  women  may  aspire  and  those  to  which  men  may 
aspire;  but  I  believe  that  the  fundamental  and  durable  satis- 
factions are  in  many  respects  similar  for  the  two  sexes.  For 
a  young  man,  and  I  think  for  a  young  woman  too,  the  essential 
qualification  for  durable  satisfactions  throughout  life  is  health. 
That  is  the  foundation  of  all  success  in  life,  —  of  domestic  joys, 
of  happiness  in  labor,  and  of  social  service,  —  health.  I  re- 
member saying  to  the  young  men,  that  I  hoped  every  one  of 
them  would  be  a  clean,  wholesome,  vigorous  animal,  —  that  every 
one  of  them  would  be  that,  at  least,  and  of  course  much  more* 
Now  I  believe  that  the  foundation  of  a  happy  career  for  a 
young  woman  is  just  the  same,  —  a  wholesome,  lively,  vigorous 
body.  But  is  it  the  same  kind  of  vigor?  Not  altogether.  The 
strong  man  is  apt  to  have  large  bones,  and  large,  hard  muscles. 
His  body  is  heavy,  compact,  and  tough.  There  is  a  different 
quality  in  the  woman  who  is  equally  vigorous  and  equally  healthy. 
In  the  woman  there  is  more  roundness,  grace,  and  mobility,  and 
less  weight.  In  the  woman's  body,  as  in  the  woman's  heart, 
there  are  larger  elements  of  delicacy,  tenderness,  and  deftness. 
These  qualities  are  less  frequent  or  less  manifest  in  the  strong 
and  vigorous  man.    Therefore,  the  training  for  the  healthy, 
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serviceable  body  in  women  is  somewhat  different  from  that  in 
men;  and  I  do  not  doubt  that  in  this  academy  this  difference 
is  perceived  and  duly  allowed  for.  Still  the  object  in  view  is 
bodily  health,  and  an  appropriate  vigor. 

There  is  one  kind  of  vigor  that  men  and  women  need  just 
alike,  the  vigor  and  health  of  the  nervous  system,  —  that  vigor 
which  enables  both  men  and  women  to  bear  without  injury  labor, 
responsibility,  and  sudden  stress.  It  is  the  same  quality  in  both. 
It  gives  to  the  man  or  woman  steadiness  under  excitement 
and  responsibility,  calmness  and  presence  of  mind  in  danger, 
and  a  delightful  serenity  which  goes  deep  into  character  but 
rests  on  well-strung,  well-nourished,  quiet  nerves.  We  some- 
times imagine  that  only  men  need  this  kind  of  steadiness  in 
crises  and  calmness  under  shocks  and  surprises,  that  men  only 
have  "presence  of  mind",  as  this  alert  self-control  is  fitly  called; 
but  this  a  grievious  mistake.  These  admirable  qualities  should 
be  as  carefully  developed  in  young  women  as  in  young  men. 

There  is  another  quality  that  I  conceive  belongs  equally  to 
the  female  sex  and  to  the  male.  I  mean  courage.  Sometimes 
I  think  that  the  courage  of  big,  strong,  tough  men,  developed 
perhaps  in  rough  sports,  and  in  labors  which  involve  hardships 
and  exposures  of  various  kinds,  is  not  of  the  first  quality.  At 
any  rate,  it  is  a  much  commoner  quality  than  the  courage  which 
is  conjoined  with  tenderness,  fineness,  and  even  frailty.  Many  a 
time  I  have  seen  in  delicate  women  a  courage  which  has  seemed 
to  me  superior  to  that  which  men  show  in  dangerous  trades  and 
battle.  It  is  the  courage  that  accompanies  gentleness,  the  courage 
that  acts  just  for  love  and  not  for  fame,  not  in  the  crowd  but  in 
solitude,  not  amid  shouts  and  applause  but  in  darkness  and 
desolation  even,  the  "two  o'clock  in  the  morning  courage"  which 
Napoleon  found  so  rare.  I  know  of  no  more  fascinating  mixture 
than  that  of  courage  and  softness.  For  a  brave  man  the  com- 
bination of  these  two  qualities  in  a  woman  is  perfectly  fascinating ; 
he  so  admires  that  moral  mixture.  Almost  all  of  us  have  seen 
exhibitions  of  this  womanly  courage.  It  is  the  courage  which 
kisses  the  child  dying  of  malignant,  contagious  disease,  just  that 
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the  child  may  feel  the  presence  of  the  loving  one,  the  caressing 
one.  I  remember  admiring  intensely  the  self-sacrificing  resolu- 
tion of  a  woman  who  lived  with  her  dear  husband  in  a  remote 
light-house  —  they  two  alone.  She  opened  the  shutters  at  dawn 
one  December  morning  when  the  wind  was  blowing  a  gale  and 
the  thermometer  was  at  zero,  and  to  her  horror  saw  a  schooner 
on  the  reef  just  under  the  light-house.  One  mast  was  over  the 
side,  and  three  men  were  lashed  to  the  other  mast.  Her  question 
was,  "Shall  I  wake  my  husband?  If  I  let  him  sleep  half  an 
hour  more,  the  men  will  be  dead,  and  my  husband  need  not  risk 
his  life  for  them.  If  I  wake  him,  I  know  he  will  go  out  into  that 
raging  tempest".  She  did  wake  him,  and  then  watched  him  in 
mortal  peril,  saving  those  frozen  men.  There  was  resolution; 
there  was  the  highest  kind  of  bravery  and  self-sacrifice,  needing 
more  courage  and  spirit  of  service  in  the  woman  than  in  the 
strong  man,  her  husband,who  went  out  into  that  cruel  wind  and 
sea.  We  know  what  the  courage  of  the  nurse  is.  We  know 
how  she  goes  on  a  telephone  or  telegraph  call  to  an  unknown 
house  and  unknown  family,  quietly  taking  the  risk  of  exposures 
sometimes  physical  sometimes  moral.  So  I  say  that  courage  is 
a  necessary  element  in  the  highest  type  of  female  character; 
and  it  is  a  captivating  element,  one  that  wins  the  admiration 
and  respect  of  men  and  women  alike.  This  courage,  this 
womanly  courage  is  not  associated  with  either  recklessness  or 
cruelty.  It  is  the  highest  type  of  courage ;  but  it  rests  mainly  on 
a  sound  nervous  system. 

Given  health  and  spirit,  what  are  the  sources  of  the  durable 
satisfactions?  In  the  first  place,the  intellectual  life  is  an 
abundant  source  of  worthy  satisfactions.  The  privilege  you 
here  enjoy  is  the  most  productive  of  human  privileges  in  this 
world,  the  privilege  of  undergoing  a  long  training,  of  making 
the  best  use  of  the  long  human  infancy,  that  precious  character- 
istic of  the  human  species.  This  long  training  is  going  to 
enable  you  to  live  a  life  whose  interests  and  labors  will  be  largely 
intellectual  and  not  manual.  Or,  at  least,  if  manual  labor 
occupies  you  in  part,  it  will  be  the  kind  of  manual  labor  which 
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demands  also  the  active  exercise  of  mental  powers,  or  is  con- 
sistent with  simultaneous  mental  exercises.  There  is  no 
higher  privilege  in  the  world  for  a  boy  or  a  girl  than  a  prolonged 
education,  because  through  that  education  many  durable  satis- 
factions of  life  may  be  secured.  The  privilege  comes  to  us  in 
most  instances  from  our  parents,  or  other  devoted  friends.  There 
are  boys  and  girls,  even  young  boys  and  girls,  who  have  the 
astonishing  capacity  of  earning  their  living  while  they  are  getting 
this  long  training.  But  in  the  main  it  comes  to  us  as  the  gift 
of  our  parents  or  of  other  loving  friends. 

All  students  of  education  and  of  the  careers  of  educated  men 
and  women  recognize  the  fact  that  there  is  a  difference  between 
the  prospect  of  intellectual  labor,  or  intellectual  service  for  men 
on  the  one  hand  and  for  women  on  the  other.  There  are 
practical  differences  in  the  life-works  they  can  respectively  look 
forward  to;  and  therefore  there  should  be  differences  in  the 
training  to  prepare  them  for  their  several  occupations.  Never- 
theless there  are  vastly  more  resemblances  than  differences  in  the 
proper  trainings  of  the  two  sexes.  The  course  of  study  in  a 
good  school  for  girls  may  closely  resemble  that  of  a  good  school 
for  boys;  but  the  girl's  course  should  be  the  more  elastic  and 
alterable  for  individuals,  and  the  variety  of  possible  groupings 
of  studies  should  be  greater.  For  young  women  in  general  the 
teacher  does  not  ordinarily  possess  the  kind  of  guidance  to  the 
right  education  of  the  individual  pupil  which  the  teacher  of  young 
men  often  possesses  in  the  predetermined  career  when  the  pupil 
goes  into  life.  The  guidance  towards  a  right  choice  of  studies, 
which  the  predetermined  professional,  artistic,  or  business  career 
often  provides  for  a  young  man,  is  generally  lacking  for  a  young 
woman.  Nevertheless,  the  prime  object  of  the  long  education 
so  far  as  mental  training  goes,  is  the  same  for  both  sexes,  namely, 
to  acquire  the  power  of  intense  and  sustained  mental  application, 
the  power  to  absorb  facts,  fix  them  in  the  mind,  arrange  and 
compare  them,  and  reason  on  them,  not  five  minutes  or  ten 
minutes  at  a  time,  but  hours  at  a  time.  It  is  a  common-place  to  say 
that  the  object  of  education  is  not  information  but  power;  but 
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this  is  the  principle  which  should  be  most  insisted  on  in  the  ed- 
ucation of  women. 

Modern  education  has  made  some  changes  in  the  traditional 
method,  which  have  been  peculiarly  favorable  to  the  intelligent 
education  of  women  in  our  day.  I  refer  to  the  fact  that  in  all 
the  higher  education,  —  that  is,  education  which  runs  from  four- 
teen to  twenty- four  years  of  age,  —  there  has  been  introduced 
a  large  amount  of  training  for  skill,  not  only  for  the  thinking 
skill  which  means  power  of  concentrated  application,  but  for 
the  skill  of  the  senses,  —  of  the  eye,  the  ear,  and  the  fingers. 
This  is  a  comparatively  new  kind  of  training  which  young  women 
should  welcome  in  the  warmest  way;  because  it  is  singularly 
fit  for  them,  and  they  can  excel  in  it.  Of  course,  the  particular 
skills  acquired  may  be  strikingly  diverse.  I  see  at  Harvard 
University,  for  .instance,  a  great  variety  of  skills  acquired  by 
students  in  the  different  departments  of  instruction.  This  is 
a  comparatively  new  phenomenon  in  the  higher  education. 
Formerly,  the  chief  kind  of  skill  acquired  —  a  very  useful  one  — 
was  skill  in  sorting,  catalogueing,  and  pigeon-holing  facts,  a 
skill  which  involves  discrimination,  memorizing  power,  and  a 
command  of  grammars,  dictionaries,  bibliographies,  indices,  and 
digests.  Even  so  lately  as  when  I  was  a  student  at  Harvard 
College,  that  was  almost  the  only  kind  of  skill  which  could  there 
be  acquired.  Now,  in  addition  to  this  valuable  skill,  an  infinite 
diversity  of  skills  of  the  eye,  nose,  ear,  and  hand  may  be  acquired 
at  Harvard  College  and  the  Harvard  professional  schools,  or, 
indeed,  at  any  good  university.  What  are  some  of  these  skills? 
First,  there  is  the  skill  acquired  by  the  laboratory  student  —  it 
matters  little  whether  the  subject  be  chemistry,  physics,  or 
biology.  Each  subject  has  some  peculiar  forms  of  skill ;  but  all 
impart  a  large,  ready  skill  of  the  eye,  ear,  and  finger.  Medical 
education  today  is  almost  entirely  laboratory  and  bedside  ed- 
ucation. Consider  the  amount  and  variety  of  skill  that  phy- 
sicians or  surgeons  must  acquire  at  this  day.  In  four  years  of 
steady  labor  it  seems  almost  impossible  to  impart  this  skill  to 
young  men,  such  a  variety  of  skill  with  his  hands,  eyes,  and  ears 
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the  physician  or  surgeon  now  needs.  In  the  pursuit  of  every 
science,  whether  pure  or  applied,  there  is  needed  this  large  amount 
of  acquired  personal  skill.  It  is  astonishing  to  see  how  some 
single  little  bit  of  unusual  skill  may  make  the  career  of  a  man 
in  any  of  the  scientific  professions.  I  know  a  surgeon  who  can 
feel  more  with  his  forefinger  than  any  other  surgeon  in  New 
England.  He  has  the  faculty  of  reaching  farther  and  feeling 
more  with  his  forefinger  than  anybody  else  can.  This  appar- 
ently small  gift  has  contributed  much  to  make  him  the  eminent 
surgeon  he  is.  Skill  is  no  longer  despised  by  young  men  as  a 
result  of  university  or  college  training.  Its  results  are  too  im- 
portant to  be  despised.  Moreover  there  is  a  great  deal  of  in- 
tellectual faculty  in  a  high  degree  of  eye,  ear,  or  finger  skill. 
The  artist's  faculty  is  in  large  part  a  high  degree  of  sense  skill. 
It  is  through  our  senses,  our  trained  and  developed  senses,  that 
we  establish  the  foundations  of  our  knowledge,  and  apply  our 
knowledge  to  productive  ends.  This  sense  skill  is  the  same 
faculty  in  man  and  woman,  and  it  has  the  same  value  in  life 
for  man  and  woman. 

I  should  hardly  think  the  mental  outfit  of  an  educated  girl 
complete,  if  it  did  not  include  two  tastes,  or  habitual  wants,  which 
are  sources  of  worthy  satisfactions  throughout  life  —  a  taste 
for  good  reading,  and  a  taste  for  some  kind  of  observation 
pursuit  out-of-doors.  Reading  is  not  only  the  means  of  multi- 
farious enjoyments;  it  is  also  the  means  of  continuous,  and 
life-long  personal  growth  and  development.  For  an  observation 
pursuit  almost  any  out-of-door  subject  will  do,  such  as  birds, 
butterflies,  ferns,  flowers,  or  mosses.  Skill  in  a  garden  or  a 
conservatory  will  answer  the  purpose,  as  will  also  interest  in 
landscape  especially  if  developed  by  sketching.  Any  education 
which  has  given  a  girl  power  of  mental  application,  these  two 
tastes  well-rooted,  and  a  refined  use  of  the  mother-tongue  may 
fairly  be  pronounced  good. 

When  the  power  to  observe  keenly  and  to  think  strenuously, 
and  some  skill  of  the  senses  have  been  acquired,  these  faculties 
ought  to  be  thoughtfully  directed  and  applied  to  the  development 
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of  the  sense  of  the  beautiful  in  nature  and  in  art;  for  the  per- 
ception of  beauty  and  the  habit  of  enjoying  it  are  the  sources  of 
some  of  the  most  durable  satisfactions  in  life.  The  appreciation  of 
beauty  is  the  source  of  exquisite  pleasures  through  the  eye,  ear, 
and  touch.  And  surely  there  should  be  no  limit  to  the  exercise 
and  training  of  this  sense  of  beauty  during  the  education  and 
after  lives  of  women.  How  can  it  be  done?  What  are  the 
means  and  facilities  for  developing  this  admirable  sense?  I 
suppose  the  readiest  means  is  the  observation  of  the  heavens; 
the  study  of  the  skies  by  day  and  by  night,  the  sunrise  and  sunset, 
the  floating  clouds,  the  driven  clouds,  the  moon  and  the  stars.  The 
landscape  with  its  infinite  variety  of  outline,  shade  and  shadow, 
color  and  moulding  affords  another  means  of  training  the  sense  of 
beauty.  You  have  been  living  in  one  of  the  most  beautiful  parts  of 
our  wide  country;  you  have  learned  to  love  these  scenes  around 
Andover  Hill ;  you  have  observed  the  effects  on  the  landscape 
of  the  changing  seasons,  and  have  delighted  in  the  varying 
aspects  of  the  heavens,  which  from  this  hill  you  see  so  far  and 
wide.  Wherever  you  may  hereafter  live,  you  will  always  re- 
call with  delight  these  fair  scenes,  and  will  find  in  the  study 
of  the  heavens  and  the  landscape  a  perpetual  and  ever-growing 
delight  —  a  durable  satisfaction  indeed.  Next  come  the  works 
of  man,  the  products  of  his  arts.  Man  adds  variety  of  beauty 
even  to  the  landscape.  The  great  expanses  of  unbroken  forest 
are  monotonous.  The  observer  who  is  all  the  time  surrounded 
by  woods  longs  for  a  clearing.  On  the  whole,  man  helps  more 
than  he  harms  the  landscape.  An  ocean  without  a  sail,  or  a 
prairie  without  a  house,  is  desolate.  Architecture,  the  earliest 
of  arts  among  all  peoples,  is  also  the  most  productive.  What 
a  pleasure  it  is  to  pass  a  noble  building  every  day  on  the  way 
to  school!  What  a  happiness  to  have  been  brought  up  in  a 
beautiful  vine-clad  cottage,  or  in  a  New  England  farm-house 
where  elms  overshadowed  the  house,  lilacs  lined  the  fence,  and 
maples  grew  along  the  drive  way!  Fine  buildings  devoted  to 
noble  uses  influence  towards  refinement  and  dignity  the  pop- 
ulation amid  which  they  stand. 
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The  occasion  which  brings  us  together  reminds  us  all  of 
another  means  of  training  the  sense  of  beauty.  Art-galleries 
and  museums  collect  and  set  forth  for  our  delight  objects  of 
beauty  of  man's  creation.  These  are  means  of  great  value  for 
the  cultivation  of  this  exquisite  pleasure  in  the  beautiful. 
Paintings,  sculptures,  prints,  casts,  and  drawings  all  contribute 
to  this  end.  The  mention  of  drawings  reminds  me  to  say  that 
the  study  and  practice  of  drawing  is  not  sufficiently  developed 
in  our  schools  and  colleges.  I  know  not  how  it  may  be  here, 
but  in  almost  all  our  schools  drawing  is  taught  inadequately 
to  the  younger  classes  and  is  almost  abandoned  by  the  older  ones. 
Within  my  field  of  observation,  thousands  of  young  men  come 
to  college  from  the  best  secondary  schools  without  having 
acquired  any  capacity  for  drawing.  And  yet  learning  to  use  the 
hands  and  the  eyes  well  in  drawing  is  like  the  acquisition  of 
another  language  or  mode  of  speech ;  for  it  is  a  new  mode  of 
representation  and  communication.  It  is  astonishing  that  the 
American  people,  so  devoted  to  the  mechanic  arts,  have  failed 
to  perceive  the  training  value  of  drawing  for  all  men  and  women 
who  are  to  deal  with  instruments  of  precision,  or  who  need  to 
practice  accurate  observation  and  correct  recording  of  what  is 
rightly  seen. 

Some  persons  connect  the  idea  of  satisfaction  with  the  idea 
of  leisurely  pleasure,  rather  than  with  work  or  industry ;  although 
it  is  plain  that  the  solidest  satisfactions  come  out  of  work.  Never- 
theless the  intellectual  means  of  securing  durable  satisfactions 
in  life  are  not  all  labors.  Some  of  them  are  plays;  many  of 
them  are  rightly  described  as  pleasures;  but  with  reference  to 
the  procuring  of  real  satisfactions  it  is  important  to  observe 
that  mere  pleasures  should  be  only  recesses  from  labor,  and  that 
plays  should  be  incidental.  When  pleasures  become  the  main 
object  of  life,  such  satisfaction  as  they  yield  will  not  be  durable. 
I  have  known  many  young  men  to  look  forward  eagerly  to  the 
time  when  they  should  have  all  the  pleasures,  luxuries,  and 
sports  that  money  could  command.  They  never  arrived  at  any 
goal  of  genuine  satisfaction;  they  never  arrived  at  real  content. 
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The  apples  turned  to  ashes  on  their  lips.  Pleasure,  innocent 
pleasure  even,  will  not  yield  durable  satisfaction  in  life  if  made  a 
business,  if  made  the  main  object.  Plays  ought  to  renew  animal 
spirits,  and  enliven  voluntary  bodily  activities;  they  ought  to 
refresh  and  recreate.  Then  they  enable  us  to  bear  in  a  whole- 
some way  the  satisfying  stress  of  labor,  responsibility,  and  care. 

You  are  thinking  to  yourselves  that  I  have  not  said  a  word 
about  those  satisfactions  which  for  every  woman  are  the  most 
durable.  The  satisfactions  which  women  most  need  to  earn, 
which  they  most  hope  to  earn,  are  the  satisfactions  which  come 
from  domestic  life,  —  from  the  hopes,  joys,  fears,  anxieties,  and 
intimate  blessings  of  the  family.  Home-making  is  the  intellectual 
and  spiritual  life  of  woman  in  her  normal  estate;  and  many  a 
woman  who  has  never  married  has  nevertheless  secured  a  great 
part  of  these  durable  satisfactions.  The  continuance  of  the  race 
depends  on  the  regular  procuring  of  these  satisfactions  by 
women ;  and  although  we  see  in  recent  times  a  great  development 
of  other  occupations  for  women  —  a  fortunate  development, 
too  —  in  most  cases  such  occupations  prove  to  be  only  temporary. 
They  make  young  women  independent  at  an  early  age,  or  enable 
them  to  contribute  to  the  support  of  father  or  mother,  or  to  help 
get  ready  a  home  of  their  own.  With  a  man  the  trade  or  pro- 
fession in  which  he  perseveres  from  youth  to  age  contributes 
greatly  to  the  durable  satisfactions  of  his  life.  It  procures  for 
him  his  home.  It  enables  him  to  support  wife  and  children. 
It  also  gratifies  his  desires  for  strenous  work,  for  competition 
with  his  fellows,  and  for  success  and  the  resulting  reputation. 
The  destiny  of  woman  is  in  this  respect  different,  in  spite  of 
the  fact  that  a  multitude  of  new  occupations  are  fortunately 
open  to  women.  For  her  the  great  source  of  durable  satis- 
factions in  life  is  the  home  which  she  creates,  illumines,  and 
blesses.  Hers  is  preeminently  the  joy  of  that  ''intimate  and 
tender  relation  of  one  to  one",  which  is  Emerson's  definition  of 
happy  marriage;  hers  are  the  joys  in  children  and  grand  chil- 
dren and  in  all  family  fruitage.  These  are  for  educated  as  for 
uneducated  women  the  chief  durable  satisfactions  of  life.  They 
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are  the  noblest  of  human  satisfactions,  essential  not  only  to 
the  continuance  of  the  race,  but  to  its  continued  development  in 
the  qualities  which  make  for  civilization,  —  in  love  of  justice 
and  freedom,  and  in  gentleness  and  good-will. 

In  the  home  the  educated  woman  brings  into  play  not  only 
her  gaiety  and  her  loving  nature,  but  all  her  intellectual  faculties 
and  all  her  acquired  skill.  She  is  teacher  as  well  as  mother. 
She  teaches  her  children  with  infinite  patience  the  earliest  and 
most  indispensable  lessons  of  life.  She  stimulates  and  direct- 
their  growing  mental  powers.  She  trains  them  in  habits  of 
order,  industry,  and  consideration  for  others.  She  exhibits  all 
of  the  three  fundamental  virtues  in  her  hourly  occupations  — 
faith,  hope,  and  love  and  these  she  applies  to  the  daily  life  of 
the  old  and  young  about  her.  She  teaches  through  love.  She 
has  accepted  the  great  improvement  in  modern  education,  — 
the  abandonment  of  force,  the  abandonment  of  the  old-fashioned 
enforcement  of  implicit  obedience  from  children.  She  accepts  the 
new  thought  that  the  great  thing  to  be  done  with  a  child,  or  a 
man,  is  to  develop  in  him,  not  submission  to  the  will  of  others, 
but  self  control,  and  the  purpose  to  co-operate  with  his  fellows. 

I  was  listening  day  before  yesterday  to  a  statesman  in 
Canada  who  was  expounding  his  view  of  the  correct  treatment 
of  a  backward  race  by  a  superior  race.  He  thought  that  treat- 
ment should  be  based  upon  the  words,  'Thou  shalt".  He  said 
that  backward  races  were  just  like  children.  I  accepted  for 
the  moment  the  allegation  that  a  backward  race  resembles  chil- 
dren in  some  respects;  but  I  denied  that  the  way  to  bring  up 
children  was  by  the  method  of  "Thou  shalt",  and  "Thou  shalt 
not".  The  method  of  today  is  leading,  not  driving.  The  method 
of  today  is  inducing  in  the  child  self-control  and  the  habit  of 
self-government  by  presenting  to  it  motives  for  right  conduct 
which  it  can  feel  and  understand,  and  by  diverting  it  skilfully 
from  unsafe  ways.  That  treatment  is  just  what  is  needed  by 
a  backward  nation.  I  say  that  educated  women  accept,  have 
long  accepted,  this  newer  view  of  education  and  government. 
They  induce,  they  lead,  they  guide  safely  the  little  child's  free 
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choice,  and  so  develop  a  trustworthy  self-control.  That  is  the 
best  form  of  government  for  child  or  man,  for  backward  nation 
or  forward  nation. 

This  high  function  of  woman  in  the  home  is  in  perfect 
harmony  with  what  I  may  call  the  new  religion  of  today.  Ed- 
ucated people  have  ceased  to  characterize  or  test  true  religion 
by  opinion,  creed,  or  dogma.  Even  the  multitudes  or  masses 
have  become  indifferent  to  those  archaic  human  inventions  which 
have  caused  such  infinite  misery  to  mankind.  As  I  see  the  steady 
stream  of  ardent  young  men  going  out  from  Harvard  Univer- 
sity, I  recognize  in  them  an  intense  religious  motive.  But  it  is 
not  the  old  spirit  of  authoritative  religion;  it  is  a  new  spirit. 
It  is  the  religion  which  women  have  always  cherished  and  always 
practiced.  The  religion  of  today,  fully  as  capable  as  any  older 
religion  of  inspiring  human  beings  to  dutifulness,  self-sacrifice, 
and  heroism,  is  the  religion  of  loving  service.  It  is  the  religion 
which  starts  from  love  to  men  and  human  brotherhood,  and 
rises  through  love  of  man  and  service  to  brothers  to  love  of  the 
infinite  Father. 


19 


Class  Organizations 


Academic, 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 

Class  Colors 
Class  Flower 


07 

Maria  Pillsbury 
Margaret  W.  Hall 
Laura  Howell 
Anna  M.  Richards 

Red  and  White. 

Red  Carnation. 


College  Preparatory,  '07 


President 

Secretary  and  Treasurer 
Class  Colors 
Class  Flower  . 


Clara  Jackson  Hukill 
Ada  Brooks 

Green  and  White. 

White  Rose. 


Academic, 


08 

Edith  L.  Gutterson 
Marion  Lovering 
Frances  Skolfield 
Gertrude  Caunt 
.     Gold  and  White. 
Daisy. 

College  Preparatory,  'OS 

President  Marguerite  Eyer 

Secretary  and  Treasurer       .       .       Helen  Hulbert 

Class  Colors      ....     Dark  Green  and  White. 

Class  Flower    .       .       .       .     White  Carnation. 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 

Class  Colors 
Class  Flower 


Alumnae  Association 

president: 
MRS.  CATHERINE  BUSS  TYER 
vice-presidents  : 

Miss  Julia  E.  Twichell  Mrs.  Rebecca  Davis  Spalding 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  Goddard  Heald  Mrs.  Josephine  Richard  Gile 
Miss  Mary  F.  Merriam  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Nichols  Bean 

Mrs.  Lilian  Waters  Grosvenor 
secretary  and  treasurer: 
Miss  Agnes  Park 

COMMITTEE  OF  APPROPRIATION: 

Miss  Emily  A.  Means  Mrs.  Warren  F.  Draper 

Miss  Agnes  Park 


ScHool  Organizations 


Y.  w.  c.  A. 

President  Edith  Lancaster  Gutterson 

Vice-President        ....     Clara  Jackson  Hukill 

Secretary  Martha  Ellen  King 

Treasurer  Laura  Howell 

Fidelio  Society 

President  Anna  M.  Richards 

Treasurer  Leonora  E.  Parsons 

AtHletic  Association 

President  Clara  Jackson  Hukill 

Secretary  Mabel  Rhodes 

Treasurer  Anna  M.  Richards 

BasKetball  Team 

Captain  Edith  L.  Gutterson 

Manager  Anna  M.  Richards 

Hochey  Team 

Captain  Ada  Brooks 

Manager  Edith  Lancaster  Gutterson 

Odeon 

Edith  Lancaster  Gutterson      Mary  Sweeney 

Laura  Howell  Grace  Hamilton  French 

Clara  Jackson  Hukill  Winifred  Ogden 

Anna  May  Richards  Esther  Parker 

Martha  Louise  Sweeney  Margaret  Belville  Payne 


Leader 
Treasurer 


Glee  Club 

Louise  F.  Richards 


Gladys  Dudley 


Abbot  Academy  Faculty 


EMILY  A.  MEANS,  Principal, 

Psychology,  Ethics,  Theism,  Christian  Evidences. 

MARIA  STOCKBRIDGE  MERRILL, 
French. 

KATHERINE  R.  KELSEY, 
Mathematics. 

NATALIE  SCHIEFFERDECKER, 
German. 

NELLIE  M.  MASON, 
Science. 

EVELYN  FARNHAM  DURFEE, 

Elocution  and  Physical  Culture. 

REBEKAH  MUNROE  CHICKERING,  A.B., 
History. 

FANNY  LOUISE  LAWRENCE,  A.M. 
Latin. 

MARTHA  HOWEY,  A.B., 
Literature. 

MIRIAM  TITCOMB,  Lit.  B., 
English. 

DELIGHT  WALKLY  HALL, 
Greek. 

Prof.  SAMUEL  MORSE  DOWNS, 

Vocal  Music,  Pianoforte,  Organ  and  Harmony. 

S.  EDWIN  CHASE, 

Violin  and  Mandolin. 

Mrs.  HERMANN  D.  MURPHY, 
Drawing  and  Painting. 

Mlle.  MARIE  LOUISE  CAMUS, 
French  Conversation. 

CHARLOTTE  P.  ROOT,  A.B., 

Principal's  Assistant  and  Librarian. 


Miss  PHILANA  McLEAN, 
In  charge  of  Draper  Hall. 


Lecturers 


President  CHARLES  W.  ELIOT, 

The  Durable  Satisfactions  of  Life. 

Mr.  EDWARD  W.  COBB, 
The  Olympic  Games. 

Mr.  EDWIN  T.  BREWSTER, 

Late  Biological  Discoveries. 

Rev.  J.  E.  PARK, 
Ireland. 

Mrs.  JOHN  A.  BELLOWS, 

Reading  from  Tennyson. 


Speakers 

Rev.  Professor  J.  P.  TAYLOR. 

Rev.  Professor  0.  H.  GATES. 

Rev.  FRANK  SHIPMAN. 

Rev.  F.  A.  WILSON. 

Rev.  W.  E.  LOMBARD. 

Rev.  WM.  P.  FISHER. 

Rev.  CLARK  CARTER. 

Rev.  FREDERIC  K.  PAGE. 

Rev.  JOHN  TIMOTHY  STONE. 

Rev.  HARLAN  P.  BEACH. 

Miss  MARY  BLODGETT. 

Miss  SARA  E.  WILTSE. 

Miss  MIRIAM  WOODBERRY. 

ROLLO  OGDEN,  Esq. 

THOMAS  DAVID,  Esq. 

Rev.  GEORGE  H.  GUTTERSON 

Mr.  BRUCE  WALLACE  BROTHERSTON 


Calendar 


The  school  year  (September  19,  1907,  to  June  16,  1908)  is 


divided  into  semesters. 

The  present  year  closes 

Tuesday,  June 

18, 

1907 

School  begins  at  9.00  a.m. 

Thursday,  Sept. 

1907 

School  closes  at  2.15  p.  m. 

Tuesday,  Dec. 

1907 

Vacation  of  three  weeks. 

School  begins  again  at  9.00  a.  m. 

Thursday,  Jan. 

9> 

1908 

First  semester  ends 

Feb. 

4i 

1908 

Second  semester  begins 

Feb. 

6, 

1908 

School  closes  at  2.15  p.  m. 

Tuesday,  Mar. 

24, 

1908 

Vacation  of  two  weeks. 

School  begins  at  9.00  a.  m. 

Thursday,  Apr. 

9. 

1908 

School  closes  at  12  m. 

Tuesday,  June 

16, 

1908 

The  next  school  year  begins 

Thursday,  Sept. 

17. 

1908 

HOLIDAYS 

Thanksgiving  Recess — Tuesday,  2.15  p.m.,  to  Friday,  6.00  p.m. 
February  22d — The  day  only. 
May  30th — The  day  only. 


For  information  and  admission  apply  to  the  Principal,  Abbot 
Academy,  Andover,  Mass. 


m.  w.   m.  m. 


leyer  Jonasson 

TREMONT  and  BOYLSTON  STREETS 


BEING  MANUFACTURERS  OF  NOTE  IN  THE 
WORLD  OF  "THE  TAILOR  MADE, "  ARE 
EVER  IN  POSITION  TO  OFFER  NEWEST  IDEAS 
IN  DRESS,  AND  A  MOST  COMPLETE  ASSORT 
MENT  OF  STYLES  (THAT  ARE  EXCLUSIVE), 
AT  MODERATE  COST  


I 


All  Kinds  of  Fruit 

IN  THEIR  SEASON 


jfancg  <mb  $)fatn  Remits 


Nuts,  Figs,  Dates,  Olives 


/  H.  Campion  &  Co, 


ii 


Skowhegan  Jersey  Creamery 

Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in 

SEPARATED,  PASTEURIZED,  SWEET 
CREAM,  and  CREAMERY  BUTTER**** 

SKOWHEGAN,  MAINE 


THE  PHILLIPS  INN 


Situated  near  campus  of  Phillips  Academy.  Lighted  by 
Gas  and  Electricity.  Heated  by  Steam  and  Open  Fires. 
Open  throughout  the  year.    Booklet  on  application  ::  ::  :: 

J.  M.  STEWART,  Proprietor 


Bnbover  $3ook$tore 

ESTABLISHED  1809 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 
SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 

Most  complete  line  this  side  of  Boston  in  Books 
and  Stationery  of  all  kinds.  Crepe  and  Tissue 
Papers,  Andover  Photographic  Souvenirs,  Week- 
ly and  Monthly  Periodicals,  etc.    ::    ::    ::  :: 

Branch  Store  at  tKe  Academy 


Hnbover  Vve&e  BuiiMng 

hi 


T.  A.  HOLT  CO. 

DEALERS  IN 

DRY  GOODS 


AND 


GROCERIES 

Basement  of  Baptist  Church 
ANDOVER 


IV 


FINE  ATHLETIC  GOODS 

Hod  ah  and  PKoto  Supplies  s&  ^  Expert  Bicycle  Repairing 


H.    T.    CHASE,,     #    *     Andover,  Mass. 

TELEPHONE  CONNECTION 


H.  W.  TARBELL 

Landscape  ^eardener 

85  MYKTLE  STREET,  LOWELL,  MASS. 

TELEPHONE  252-12   -:-    -:-    -:-  -:- 

WALTER  L  MORSE 

grater  in  If  arfttuar? 

CUTLERY  AND  CORDAGE,  HORSE  CLOTHING,  FARM- 
ING TOOLS,  WINDOW  GLASS,  PAINT,  BRUSHES,  ETC. 

MAIN  STREET,   :-:    ANDOVER,  MASS. 

WARREN  L.  JOHNSON 

florist 

jflowers  tor  Bll  Occasions  -  m 

18    MORTON   STREET,    ANDOVER,  MASS. 


St  ta  a  mutual  (Enmpang.   That  Is,  The  Policy  Holders  own  It. 

St  fa  a  fltofHtttg  ^DttHg  3tng»  (fln.   Therefore  conservative  and  resulting  In 

low  loss  ratio. 

WhjXt  iB  tfrf  (Bob!  Small  ?   Because  the  profits  are  returned  to  the  Policy 

Holder,  called  dividends. 

What  is  the  Average  Return  to 
"Policy  Holders  for  80  Years? 

73.1+  Per  Cent. 

Conservative,  Sound,  Progressive 


3L  A.  &mart  ifrwtitent 

VI 


HAVE  YOUR 


MADE  AT  THE 

SHERMAN.  STUDIO 


MAIN  STREET,  NEAR  MORTON 


VII 


.  TUTTLE 


FURNITURE  AND  PIANO  MOVING 
AND  GENERAL  jnRRiNr. 

ANDOVER  OFFICE      -       -       -       18  PARK  STREET 
...Compliments  of... 

TYER  RUBBER  CO. 
GEORGE   L.  AVERILL 

(WUCfi  (producer  ano  ©eafet 
ANDOVER,      -  MASS. 

VIII 


DR.  LEITCH 


A.  E.  HULME,  D.  M.  D. 

93  Main  Street 

OFFICE  hours: 
8.30  to  12  M.,  1.30  to  5  P.  M. 

C.  K  GILBERT,  M.  D.  S. 

gntttat 

fBank  Block,  Main  Street.      -      -    AndoVer,  Massachusetts 

PARK  STREET  STABLES 

W.  H.  HIGGINS,  Proprietor. 


Carriages  Furnished  for  all  Occasions. 

A  First-class  Livery,  Sale  and  Boarding  Stable. 

New  Brake  for  Pleasure  Parties. 

Fine  Hacks  for  Weddings  and  Funerals. 


PARK  STREET,  ANDOVER 

IX 


...WRIGHTS... 

ANDOVER  &  BOSTON  EXPRESS 


BOSTON  OFFICES 

77  KINGSTON  STREET  32  COURT  SQUARE 

15  MERCHANTS  ROW 


16  PARK  STREET,       -      -      -       ANDOVER,  MASS. 


FRANK  E.  GLEASON 


COAL,    WOOD,    HAY    AND  STRAW 


CARTER'S  BLOCK,  MAIN  STREET, 
Mill  Wood  for  Kindlings.  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


Lewis  T.  Hardy  Joseph  F.  Cole 

HARDY  &  COLE 

Essex  Street,  Andover 

Builders  and 

Lumber  Dealers 

(Box  ^Caking,  Planing,  Sawing  and  ^Catching 
Done  to  Order. 

KINDLING  WOOD  BY  THE  LOAD 


XI 


Q.  H.  VALPLY  L.  H.  VALPEY 

ESTABLISHED  1666 


VALPEY  BROTHERS 

MttxtB,  Hggrtablgfi,  Pnttltnj,  (flatmgfr  (gnnfta,  gtr. 

TEA  AND  COFFEE 
CREAMERY  BUTTER  IN  5-LB.  BOXES 
PRINT  BUTTER 

No.  2  Main  Street.       -       Andover,  Mass. 

TelepHone  Connection 

JOHN  STEWART 
CLEANING  AND^PRESSING  GARMENTS 

P.  O.  AVENUE,    ANDOVER,  MASS. 


MOBMSON  S  O'CONNELL 

Practical  Horse  Shoers  and  Carriage 
Blacksmiths 

Rubber  Tires,  Wagon  and  Carriage  Woodwork 

Terms  Cash.  4-2  PARR  STREET 


MRS.  F.  J.  MAIN 

DRESSMAKER 

Main  Street  Corner  of  CHestnut 


J.  E.  WHITING 

...jeweler  and  Optician 

Andover  Souvenir  Spoons       Abbot  School  Pins 
MAIN  STREET,  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


SMITH  &  MANNING 
Dry  Goods  and  Groceries 

ESSEX  STREET     -  ANDOVER 


xm 


The  Latest  Styles 

Artistic  Footwear 

You'll  be  sure  of  a  IVigHt 
SKoe  if  you  come  Here 

HERRICK  SHOES 

AT 

$3.00,    3.50,     4.00,  5.00 

OtKer  makes :  Rnicherbocher,  Cross,  Doris 
and  many  more.       j&        j&        j&        j&  j& 


When  you  are  ready  to  make  your  selec- 
tion if  you  come  and  see  us,  we'll  show 
Shoes  that  are  nothing  short  of  Perfect 
Ideal  Footwear. 


W.  C.  CROWLEY 

5  Main  Street,  Andover,  Mass. 


XIV 


BENJAMIN  BROWN 

BOOTS  AND  SHOES 


For  Ladies',  Children's  and  Misses'  wear.  A  full  line  of  Baldwin 
Lambkin's  Goods  always  on  hand.    Also  a  full  line  of  Rubbers 

MAIN  STREET      -      -      -      ANDOVER,  MASS. 


John  A.  Collins  (SL  Son 

Dealers  in  FresH,  Salt,  SmoKed  and  PicKled 
Fish,  Oysters,  Clams,  Lobsters,  Canned 
Goods,  Etc.,  Maine  Sterilized  Cream  j& 

15  Barnard  Street         -         -  Andover 

ALBERT  W.  LOWE 
Iftbarmactet 

PRESS  BUILDING,       -       -       MAIN  STREET 
ANDOVER,  MASS. 


BUCHAN  &  FRANCIS 

s>  Qpboletcrcrs 

AND  FURNITURE  DEALERS 
GOODS  STORED,  PACKED  AND  SHIPPED 
10  PARK  STREET,  ANDOVER 
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William  J.  Burns 


TAILOR  and 
cMeris  Furnisher 

Agent  for  First  Class  Laundry 

Andover,  Mass. 
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SHATTUCft  ca  JONES 


Dealers  in  HI!  Kinds  of  fresh  fish 


128  FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET  -  -  BOSTON,  MASS. 

THE  METROPOLITAN 

,  %  Hndover'e 

Candy  ♦  Store 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

HIGH  GRADE 
CHOCOLATES 

Home  made  Food  of  all  kinds 
INTELLIGENCE  OFFICE 

MISS  CARTER,  42  Main  St.,  Andover 
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Wright  &t  Ditson 


HIGH  GRADE 

(Athletic  Supplies 

*Base  Hall  Implements  and  Uniforms 
Tennis  Tickets 

Everything  Pertaining 
to  Athletic  Sports  & 

"CHAMPIONSHIP"  TENNIS  BALL. 

SEND  FOR  CATAI  rPTTf 


WRIGHT  &  DITSON 

312  WASHINGTON  STREET,  BOSTON 
HARVARD  SQUARE,  CAMBRIDGE 
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For  Several  Years   We  Have  Made 

Gymnasium 


Suits 


For  many  Public  and  Private 
ScHools.  We  shall  be  glad  to 
send  you  samples  of  Materials 
and    Quote    Prices  if  Desired 


R.  H.  STEARNS  (&  CO. 

Tremont  Street  and  Temple  Place 

BOSTON 
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Better  than  Coffee 
Richer  than  Coffee 
Seven-Eighths  Coffee 


Gymnasium  Suits 

FOR 

Ladies,  Misses  and  Children 

Made  in  the  most  correct  and  approved  style  for  physical 
exercise.    Manufactured  under  perfect  sanitary 
conditions  and  bearing  the  Consumers' 
League  Labels 

COLUMBIA  GYNASIUM 
AND  BATHINQ  SUIT  CO. 
145  South  Street  Boston,  Mass. 
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MARTIN  L.  HALL  &  CO. 


...mbolesale  Grocers.. 


Use  MARTIN  L.  HALL  <SL  CO.'S 
RED  LILY  BRAND  CANNED  GOODS 

Highest  Grade  Obtainable 


lO,  1L  12,  13  and  14  South  MarKet 
33,  34,  35  and  36  Chatham  Streets 

BOSTON 
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R  P.  O'Connor  Co. 

157  TREMONT  STREET,  BOSTON 


S  desirous  that  you  should  know  of  the  change  in 
ownership  of  the  old-established  business  of  Stickney 
&  Smith.  Having  been  a  patron  there  in  the  years 
gone  by,  there  should  be  much  interest  to  you  in  the 
new  organization  that  will  bring  to  Boston  the  most 


recent  development  of  ideas  and  usefulness  in  a  Woman's  Specialty 
Shop.  Your  hearty  co-operation  is  invited,  provided  we  can  serve 
you  as  you  would  wish  —  and  this  we  can  unquestionably  do. 

Frank  P.  O'Connor, 

Formerly  with  Jordan,  Marsh  &  Co.,  Boston,  and  the  Simpson-Crawford  Co.,  New  York 
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~  COBB,  BATES  S  YERXA  <+ 
COMPANY 


Importers  and 
....Grocers.... 


ScHools,  Clubs,  Hotels   and   Public  Insti- 
tutions Supplied  Upon  Most 
Favorable  Terms 


222  SUMMER  STREET  (Wholesale  Only) 

ALSO  AT 

55  to  61  SUMMER  STREET 

6  and  8  FANEUIL  HALL 

89  CAUSEWAY  STREET 

AND  274  FRIEND  STREET 
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T.  E.  Moseley  CEL  Co. 


College  Outfitting, 
a  Specialty.  Shoes 
for  All  Occasions 
$3.50  to  $8.00 


145  Tremont  Street 
BOSTON 


PALMER,  PARKER  (&  CO. 

Manufacturers  and  Dealers  in  every  variety  and  thickness  of 

Foreign  and  Domestic  Cabinet  Woods 
Mahogany,  Hard  Wood  Lumber,  Veneers 


Warerooms,  Mill  and  Yard,  81-105  Medford  St.,  Charlestown  Dist. 
Office,  103  Medford  Street,  Charlestown  Dist.    BOSTON,  MASS. 

FREDERICK  T.  WIDMER 

Successor  to  Henry  Guild  &  Son. 

(Manufacturing  ^omUkb 

Class  and  Society  Pins       Makers  of  the  Fidelio  Pin 
31  WEST  STREET      -      -      BOSTON,  MASS. 
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144  ©rattnni  §>tmi 

HAS  A  SPLENDID  SHOWING  OF  LADIES' 
WAISTS  IN  MADRAS,  LINEN  AND  BATISTE 
IN  TAILORED  AND  LINGERIE  EFFECTS. 
ALSO  THE  STIFF  EMBROIDERED  COLLARS, 
WITH  THE  JABOTS  AND  FRILLS  SO  MUCH 
IN      DEMAND.  UP-TO-DATE      BELTS,  AND 

EVERYTHING     IN  GLOVES. 
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PAGE 

tDbe  Caterer 


LOWELL,    -  MASS. 


B.  S.  COLE 

Mutton,  Lamb,  Veal,  Poultry 
and  Game 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 

Stalls  13  and  15  Faneviil  Hall  MarKet,  Boston,  Mass. 
Telephone  Connection 


THE  ANDOVLR  PRESS 


PRINTERS  OF 
EVERYTHING 


Press    Building,    Andover,  Massachusetts. 
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